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To the Fair ah, BOS PA Gt ne an : f \ 1 
NGLAND Las never e more at home, or „ 
been more ſucceſsful againſt her enemies abroad, 
than under the reigns of proteſtant queens. How aid 
every thing almoſt ſucceed in the reign of Queen, Eliza- 
beth of bleſſed memory? She baffled the Pope, and his” 
excOMmMUNication.; ruin'd the Spanith Armado, deſtroyeck 
their harbours, ſupported her allies in their diſtreſfes, 
and continued her fucceſſes till her death. But great 
Anne, our glorious Queen, has in one year, done more 
than ever any prince Ras done before, in ſuch a ſpace of. 
time: ſhe has carried all before her, by her forces by 
ſea and land; has been ſucceſsful in all her treaties, is 
courted by all her allies, has given more towards the 
defraying of the public debts than ever any prince has 
done e ; is become, as it were, the great Arbitrator 

of peace and war: God and Nature ſeem to take her 
part, and proſper all ſhe ſets her hand to: and to ſay no 


Mr. John Tipper, of Groentry.. be, 


=” more, 


\ 


rr 


rules for the education of their children; and thoſe that 


* 


2 | LADIES“! Dranites. [Tipper] 1704. 
more, her vertne, moderation, and bounty, charm all 
mankind, and give her ſubjects the joyful proſpet of 
future happineſs and ſucceſs, * 
Under the reign of ſo great and glorious a woman, 1 
hope the Women's Almanack is not unſeaſonably pub- 
liſhed ;_ a book deſigned on purpoſe for the diverſion and 
uſe of the fair ſex, which thall contain (belides thoſe 
things common to other almanacks) ſomething to fvit att 
conditions, qualities, . and humours, The ladies may 
here find their eſſences, perfumes, and unguents*; the 
waiting-woman and fervants, excellent directions in 
cookery, paſtry, and confetionary*; the married ſhall 
have medicines for their relief, and inſtructions for the 
advancement of their families; the virgin directions for 
love and marriage; the ſerious be accommodated with 
inſtances of vertue and religion; the jovial with innocent 
amuſements, and pleaſant adventures; mothers ſhall have 


delight in gardening, painting, or muſic, ſhall not want 
aſſiſtance to advance their pleaſures: in ſum, the inge- 
nious ſhall have ſomething exalted to exerciſe their wit, 
and the meaneſt ſome ſubjects adapted to their level. 
But becauſe the compaſs of three ſheets will not con- 
ain all the particulars at on- ſhalf be taken, tha c> 
tain all the particulars at onde, care ſhall be taken, that — 
what is wanting in one year, ſhall be ſupply d in another; 5 
and what is more ſparing at one time, be more largely lip 
P b -4 +33 ball 4 
treated of the next. — 
y aL 


Nothing ſhall be inſerted that is mean and trifling ; 
nothing to raiſe a bluſh,. or intimate an evil thought, 
To conclude, nothing ſhall here be, but (what all wo- 
men ought to be) innocent, modeſt, inſtructive, and 


agreeable, „ 


— 


1 _ ” 
w * — —_ 
— ” 
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The cootery receipts, &c. are omitted, as bring common. to moſt books 
on. cookery : The Author himſelf (Mr J. Tipper) diſcontiuued them, after 
the firjt two or three yeers, upon his conviftion of their little uſe in compa- 
riſon of ether more entertaining articles which he ſubſtituted in their rcom. 
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No. 1. PERFECTIONS. of the Farr SEX. | 3 


4. 
1 Of the Beauty, E xcellency, and Perfe@ions af the Fair Shes : 
of Of Love and Marriage, with direction, relating thereto : 

Marriage Ceremonies in divers countries : with _ 

1 other very delightful ſubfecte, inter mix d avith va 7 of 
"WM Poems, collected from the choiceft, and beft of authors. 
d HOUGH Than was made lore over all beings, and his empire 
ſe # > ſtretch'd itſelf over the whole globe; tho' his imperial reſidence 
Ht was in Paradiſe, a place of unſpeakable delight and pleaſure; 
T1 Where he with ali choice excellence did ſhine, 
a And look'd as bright, as glorious, and as fine 
2 As the fair firmament, all o'er divine: 
in Yet he thought his enjoyments imperfect, till be had an help corret- 
1 pondent to his affections, and x fit object far thoſe faculties where- 
he with his Maker had endow'd him: for this cauſe therefore woman 
or was created; a moſt beautiful and lovely ereature. 
th Ter thouſand graces play d about her face, 
Ten thouſand charms attended ev'ry grace. 

nr Each admirable feature did impart - | 
ve A ſecret rapture to his throbbing heart. 
ar And no wonder if he was ſo ſtrangely ſurpria d at the fr fight of 
nt ſo charming an object: 
| $0 moving, ſo tranſporting was the Gobt, | 
** She Teem'd ſo much a goddeſs, and fo — 


* 


His raviſht foul with ſecret wonder fraught, 

Lay all diſſolv'd in extaſie of 
And as the fitſt man was ſo —— ie 2 
charms of his dear companion, no leſs was he with her — 
| and diſcourſes and all matikind ever fince; havt had a more parti 
cular regard for. the fair ſen thàn ſor any ethers; with her is his de- 
lights; upon her be ſpends his thoughts and eſtate t fur ber he labours, 
ſweats, and toils; and in her company is his ale delight and ſatis- 
faction: and good reaſon he has ſo to be: 


3% For there's that ſweetneſs in a nb mad. 4 
N Whiet in a man we cannot hope to findz: | 
VO- That by a ſecret, but a pow'rfu- art. | 
nd Winds up the-ſprings ot life, and does impart 1 cn © 
Freſh vital heat, to the tranſported: heart. - i: 


Men by nature, tis true, have the rule and ——— — over 
women, _ have 2 more reaſpn for their conduct, anti 
ſtrength for their protection; but then to halante theſe advantages, the 
women have it in their power, nat only to free themſelves from their 
rule, but to ſubdue their maſters; and without violente, throw their 
authority at their feet. They have more gentleneſs, to ſoften, and 


Yooks agreeableneſs, to entertain: nay, they havr more ſtrength ja their 
ter ooks, than the men have in their laws, and more power: by, thee 
„p. ears, than the men by all their arguments. | | 
m. 


'Tis almoſt as natural for the young and $iiy 26 love; As it is to 
Py 9 e charms of he . 3 * 
one 


. 
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None but the impotent, and old would ſtay, 

When love invites, and beauty calls away: 

And (as the poets feign) the mighty Jove 
Laid by his grandeur, to indulge his love. 
* And this is the wy time to indulge that paſſion ; for 
X In youth alone, you're capable to prove 
Ihe mighty tranſports of a gen'rous love. 
For dull old age, with fumbling labour, cloys 
Before the blits, or gives but withered joys. 

How much does our dall phlegmatic conſtitution, owe to the puri- 
fying flames of love? *Tis to that moſt noble and divine paſſion, to 
which we may. juſtly attribute all the real ſatisfaction of life; and 

without it, man is unfiniſhed and unhappy. How many thouſand 
* inſtances from hiſtory. and obſervation, are to be given of its won- 
' Erous power? nay, even to a degree of tranſmigration ? How many 
zeliots has it made wiſe? How many fools, eloquent ? How many 
home-bred 'ſquires, accompliſhed? How many cowards, brave? and 
there is no ſozts of mankind on whom it cannot work ſome change 
and miracle, if. it be a noble and well-grounded 3 whoſe aim 
is vertue, and whoſe end is honour. 5 | 
For when a paſſion's noble and ſublime, | 
» And higher ſtill would ev'ry moment _ 4 51K 
Tf tis accepted with a juſt return, 184 0 
The fire's immortal, will for ever burn, 
And with ſuch raptures fill the lover's breaſt, 
That ſaints. in paradiſe ſcarce: more are bleſt. 

Nay, ſuch ſtrange effects has love upon mankind, when. it becomes 
. and eee that it quite changes bim into nn 

x 5 For'thoſs 3 love „wild conduct 20% 

Either come coxcombs, or he makes em ſo: 
| His charms deprive by their ſtrange influence, 
9 The brave of courage, and the wiſe of * 4k 5 
The ſcholar's learning, and the poet's wit 
A while = ſtruggle, but at laſt ſubmit : 
Wellweigh d reſolves, and wiſe conclofions, om 
4 Rut empty chat, impertinence to him. 

From this inſtance, and from all men's experience, we find, that 
when this paſſion is ſtrongeſt, then is our reaſon weakeſt 3 and when 
we want alt our prudence; to form our conduct, and manage our be- 
'haviour, we are generally loſt in a maze of thought, and the beloved 
Se takes up the whole capacity of the mind. 

: For where love enters, he will reign alone, 
And ſuffer no copartner in his throne. . 

What cares? What caution ? What concern ought the virgin to 
"uſe, when ſhe inclines to engage in the bonds of matrimony ? The 
choice of a huſband. is to her of the laſt concernment, ſince upon 
this ſhe builds her happineſs, or miſery, during life. If a friend prove 
Falſe, a contract may be made with another: if a ſervant be unfaith- 


255 oe may be changed: but 1 a — be unkind or e 
then 
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| the ſafe harbour of peace and tranquillity. - - 


No. . Rules, &c. for Love and MANI Ax. 8 
there is no changing of him for another; no diſſolving of the ſacred 
tye. For matrimony is a gordian knot, which no Alexander can cut. 
' Since the ditficulties are ſo great, and the miſcatriage ſo fatal, in the 
choice of a huſband, and in the governing and management of your 
ſclves before, and at the time of their addteſſes, I hope it will not 
prove an unacceptable undertaking to lay down ſome rules and 
maxims gathered from the beſt of obſervations, and experience, to 
lead fair virgins through theſe dangerous .itorms, and tempeſts, into 


> 


Rules and DireAlions for Lov and MAR IIC. 


1. ATEVER marry a vicious man in hopes of reclaiming of Him 

afterwards; for thoſe who are habituated to any manmer 
of debauchery or vice, if you think to reclaim by fair means, or by 
foul, you will ind yourſelf fatally miſtaken. „ 

2. Agreeableneſs of humour and affection, with an equality of 
birth, and fortune, are the ſureſt foundations of a laſting happincls- 
in marriage. | | 

If one's enough the others may be leſs ß; | 
Do not aſpire to riches in excels... . 
For that which makes our lives delightful prove, 
Is a genteel ſufficiency, and love 95 0 
3. Never entertain à man very much above your quality and for- 
rune, for your lover, he having in all probability an ill deſign upon 


your honour ; a ſad inſtance of which we haxe. in. Cloe. 


When Phkilander began firſt to viſit her; all her friends gave her 
warning, not to truſt any fair promiſes, nor permit her vertue ſo 
much as to be once attempted: hut ſhe. was ſo beſotted with the- 
gaudy proſpect of bettering her fortune to ſo vaſt advantage, that 
the ſoon forgot to keep her due diſtance, and (conſequently) he as 
ſoon loſt his reſpect: ſhie feared coyneſs would obſtruct her gran- 
deur, which ſhe valued beyond all things, and had that confidence 
in his vovs to dove her eternally, that ſhe believed. herſelf. the miſ-- 
treſs:of his life and fortune. 1 "ol | 

Hear me ye gods! (ſaid he) now hear me ſwear, 
By all that's ſacred, and by all that's fair! 
If I prove falſe to Cloe, let me fall. A 
The common obloquy, condemn'd by all. 
| Let me the utmoſt of your vengeance try, 
Borc'd to live-wretched, and unpity d die. 5 
But he at laſt: took fo. much advantage of her ſecurity that; he 


eompaſſed his wicked end, deſpoil'd hier ot her innocence, and robb' d: 


her of her honour, and then fairly left her. 714 55 
When he firſt avoided her converſation, ſnhe rav'd and was almoſt 
ready to deſtroy herſelf: ſhe try d all the ways ſhe could imagine to 


recall him, but all to no purpoſe; till at: laſt, quite tired with her 


importunities to return, he plainly ſent her word, he was going to 
marry à lady that was rich and vertuous; that fince. ſhe could pre- 
tend to ncither- oc haſe n ſhe ought not 10 complain; 


6 
This kh ſtruck her (like a thunderbolt), with-a ſenſe of her own 


weakneſs, and the good advice the had neglected.: and ſhe is now a 


ſtanding landmark for en mne in to take cri, not-to __ 
upon ſo fatal a rock. 
Jou that are fair; ans wanld, be chaſte and wiſe, 
| Fly the temptation if you'd ſhun the vice: 

For birds that round the neſt to play are brought, 
Tho! ſhyQto-day, to-morrow may be caught. 

4. Have a perpetual watch..upon your eyes, and remember GG 
one careleſs glance, giveth more advantage than a hundred words 


not enough conſidered ;. the language of the, eyes being very much 


the moſt ſignificant, and the moſt obſerved. 
5. A lady is apt to think a man ſpeakerh-ſo much reaſon; whilſt 


he is commending her, that ſhe hath much ado to en him. in the ; 


wrong, when he is making love to her. 

The ſyren's muſick charms the ſailor's ear; 
| But he is ruin'd if he ſtops to hear: 
And if you liſten, love's harmonious voice 

As much delights, as certainly deſtroys. 

6. Your behaviour to men ought-to b 


neſs unſuitable. to yqur ſex, and unneceſſary to your. vertue ; but 
looks that forbid without rudeneſe, and oblige without invitation. 

7. Men whio ſay extream fine things; many times ſay them moſt 
for their own ſakes; the vain. gallant is often, as well pleas d: with his 


own compliments, as he could be with the kindeſt anſwer, and re- 


ceives a repulſe with/as little concern as he cars or drinks, 
A pallion feign'd, at no repulſe is griev'd, EP 
And values little if it:ben't:receiv'd; 5 
But love ſincere reſents the ſmalleſt ſeorn,. a 
0 And the unkindneſs does in ſecret mourn 
8. The advanta ages of being reſerved are very many. It ; is a 3 
to a good woman, and a diſguiſe to an ill one :. It is of fo much uſe 
*0 both, that thoſe ought to. uſe it as an artifice who refufe to practice 
it as avertue Therefore, 
9. Give hot your lover the leaſt freedom, beyond modeſty and the 


niceſt vertue. She that permits her lover (tho' in jeſt) to unbuckle | 
her ſhoe, may after a time ſuffer him to untye her garter, and then 
"tis ten to one but in a.htrle mien he will make hold torrific all her 


treaſures, 

noſe actions, an ;nckaations, may be check? din — beginning 
by a look that upon ſmall encouragement, will appear in the higheſt 
impudence ; and he W advances too far, that comes to be 
denied. 
10. When a man of no fortune, courts We chat is 1 ſhe 
ought to be upon her guard, and to be well aſſfured of ber lover's 


Principles, before ſhe: gives credit to his vows; for he that ſeeks his 
5 ons eſtabliſhment, ſeldom wants hypocriſy to act what part he pleaſes. 


Old Delia was courted at fourſcore by young Strephon; he had 
; got the knack of: W 10 — that he could: look pale, 


eat 8 figh , 
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e fuch,” that may ſecure-you | 
without offending them: no ill bred: affected ſhynefs nor a rovgh- 
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04. No. IJ. Rules, &c. for Lovr and MarriaGE. 2 
wn ſigh and languiſh violently for her, (her money I mean) that ſhe, poor 
wa | 75 in pity to his ſullrins, and being con vinc'd by a thouſand 


proofs that he could not live without her, married him to preverit 
his dying for her ſake ; but they had not been married three days 
before he flung, off the maſk and altered his tones and now he diſ- 
covers ſo many imperfections in her, as he fancies will juſtify all his 
Ml uſage. When the reproaches him with his peztidiouiſneſs, he tells 
her, if her underſtanding had not been as blind as her ſpectacles, 
ſhe muſt have diſcerned what he aim'd at: when ſhe tcolds, he 
laughs, and ſays ſhe had better forbear barking. She having no 
teeth, he flouts, and plagues her with the misfortune of Gammer 
Gurton. "ID fo” | | Da 
Wen Gammer Gurton firſt 1 knew, 
Four teeth in all ſhe reckon'd; 
Comes a rude cough, and whips out two, 
And t'other two, a ſecond. ' 
Courage old dame, and never fear 
The third cough when it comes: 
Give me but t'other jugg of beer, 


1 


you And I'll ſecure your gums. | | 
vgh- Tis ſaid his unkindneſs hath made her diſtracted; but 'tis more 
but than probable, he found her ſo, or elſe ſhe would never have enter 
n. tained him upon that account. „ 


* 


moſt 1 do not deſign. by this maxim, to perſuade a woman of fortune 
1 bis never to marry an ingenuous man, tho”, he ſhould chance to have 


but little : all that I would infer is, that ſeeing ſhe hazards ſo much, 
and condeſcends ſo far, ſhe ought to be very well aſſured that he 
really and cordially loves her. But for that man who deceives his mif- 
8 by falſe vows and perjuries, he ought never to be truſted again 
y any: „ IEEE EE: $46 8 
. For ſure that perjur'd wretch can never prove A 
Juuſt to his friend, that's faithleſs to his love. 


- 6 S 


1 . Never engage in the ſacred tyes of mag ory 


Never facr | yy without your 
parents conſent ; for how can they expect a bleſſing fiom God, that 


* 


neglect or contemn that of their parents? | | 

12. In concluſion, a diſcreet and vertnous-woman is an invaluable 
treature.; where theſe two meet, they make an accompliſhed woman; 
ſuch an one is, pious towards her God, dutiful to her parents, agree- 
able in converſation, modeſt in behaviour, and decent in her attire; 
not like the extravagant and profuſe ladies, who love to be in e- 


© . — 4 


ning treams in alt things; „ 
gheſt Whoſe garb's ſo rufA'd from the top to th' toes 
o be With ſuch ſtupendous wings of furbuloes, 

coy As if (ambitious to aſcend on high) _ „ 
ſhe She'd deck her perſon, not to walk but fr. x 
ver's More pleats and folds her antick dreſs adorn, * , © 
58 his Than in reforming ruffs were ever worn Wee 
aſes. Which makes her ladyſhip's fantaſtick.train. 
had lang like a bunch, of tripes, in Old Field-lane. , © © 
ale, WF But the. difcrcet aud vertuous ayoids all theſe extieams ; The is an 


ö 5 232 „ 4 p ache t 
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4 Lapis“ DIAAIES. [Tefrr]! +1904. 
ornament to her family, and a pattern to her ſex; content with her 
condition, and eaſie to all about her. CEE EVE” BD 
Oh happy virgin! whom no,. cares perplen: 
Pattern of vertue to the heautcous ſex; ; 
=, Diſcreet, induſtrious, and in nothing van 
Belov'd of God, of angels, and of men. 
O matchleſs maid ! how bleſt will be his life, 
Ho free from poys'nous jealouſy” and ſtrife, 
Who of ſo chaſte a virgin, makes a wife! | 
This fair creature is a portion of herſelf, and to be chofen naked 
before Miſs Furbuloe with all her gay and fluttering attire. Tis the, 
when married, who faſtens a bleſſing upon all her huſband's under- 
takings ; tis ſhe who, tho” ſhe brings not riches, yet gathers them; 
tis ſhe who preſents him wiſh fair and chaſte children, to adorn his 
table, and ſupport his age; tis ſhe who gives her prince loyal ſub- 
jects, and her countrey good and juſt patriots; 'tis ſhe who in her be- 
loved's abſence, ſhuts her gates to all foreigners, and at his return, 
recreates and careſſes him witk chaſte embraces ; tis her breaſt which 
receives his cares, her lips that give him words of joy, and heals all 
misfortunes with her balmy kiſſes. 25 3 
I TI ſhould how proceed to ſhew the whole progreſs of love and court- 
ſhip, from the firſt addreffes to its completion in marriage, and how 
ſtrangely it is for the moſt part intermixt, and blended ; ſometimes 
all pleaſure, joy, and rapture! at other times nothing but forrow, 
grief and deſpair. Sometimes obliging, complaiſant and agree- 
able; at others, moroſe, angry, and provoking ; nay, oft-times the 
reateſl joy and ſecurity, is in a moment, by a miſtaken word, or 
an imagined diſreſpectful carriage, changed into ſuſpicions, jealouſies, 
and uneaſineſs; and indeed, 8 a | 
Nothing's more ſure, than lovers undergo, . 
Ear'y or late, too ſad a ſhare of woe. 
I ſhould likewiſe give the young virgin directions how to manage 
herſelf in all theſe various circumſtances, and intermi my diſcourſes 
with divers other curious and pleaſant remarks relating thereto; but 
the ſheets. I am confined to, oblige me to defer the proſecution thereof 
„ q | 
Between the contract and conſummation, come in the MARRIAGE 
CEREMONIES : which becauſe the cuſtom of ſome countries in this- 
particular, are very ſtrange, and ſurprizing; I ſhall entertain my fair 
reader with a few of them, not doubting but it will give her ſome, 
n,, e 
Max RTAS CERYNorrs in divert Countries. | 
N Poland the young women do not marry before the age of twenty- 
four years, or at leaſt before they have wrought with their own 
hands, cloth and garments, to preſent my one that attends their 
bridegroom to church. When the father feeks a wife for his ſon, 
he conſiders neither beauty nor fortune, but only her manners; whe-- 
ther · ſhe be of an agreeable age, if ſhe has a body likely to conceive, 
aud beat children: having found ſuch an one, fhe is taken æwæy by 
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ſplendid entertainment, inviting all 


„ MARRIAGE CEREMONIES. . 9 


ſome of the bridegroom's kindred, after whieh they apply for the 
father's conſent to compleat the marriage. e 
In the ceremonies of matrimony, they make the. bride go three 
times round the fire; then fit down, waſh her feet, and with the 
water ſprinkle the bed and all the moveables that belong to the 
new-matried couple. They anoint the bride's mouth with honey, 
cover her eyes with a veil, and ſo lead her blindfold to all the doors 
of the houſe, which ſhe muſt ſtrike with her right foot. They throw 
wheat, rye, oats, barley, rice, and beans at the doors, ſaying, that 
the bride ſhall never want any of tkeſe grains, if ſhe continues 
to be devout in her religion, and tike care of the affairs of her fa- 
mily. That done, they take the veil from before her eyes, and have 
a banquet : but at night when it is time to go to bed, they dance 
and cut off her hair; then ſome of the women wrap her head in a 
white linen cloth, which ſhe may wear till ſhe hath a ſon horn, for 
till then ſhe. is called a girl. Laſtly, ſhe is taken to her chamber, 
where ſhe is jocularly pinched and beat, and then, delivered to her 
bridegroom, | 1 oy | 
THe Abiſines have many wives, and every one marries at pleaſure 
withaut ſcruple. The men are obliged to preſent their wives, iuſtead, 
of receiving portions with them, The marriage ceremonies are theſe: 
The bridegroom and bride fit before the church door, while the 
prieſts walk three times round them, ſinging Allelujah. Then t 
cut off ſome of their hair, which they dip in water ſweetened with 
honey; then they Iay the bridegroom's hair on the bride's head, and 
her's on his head, and ſprinkle both with. holy water, After this 
ceremony they have a great feaſt. The new-married couple are ſhut 
up a month. When the wife goes abroad, ſhe has her face covered 
with a black veil, and that ſhe wears fix months, unleſs ſhe' be 
fooner with child. ou een 
Taz Arabian, uſed formerly to take their wives for a certain time 
expreſsly agreed upon, which when it was expired, ſhe was to leave 
him: all the ceremonies of marriage was fer the woman to give the 
man a bearded arrow: this changing of wives has ſometimes been 


ſo oft, that a woman has been married in one place, was brought 


to bed in another, aud bred up her children in a third, without 
ever enjoying any repoſe. Tn ſome parts of the country they had 
their wives in every houſe in common : he that came firſt, left his 
ſtaff at the woman's chamber door; which was a ſign that place was 
cnn TE hop 
. Tax inhabitants of the iſles af Molucca in the Eaſt-Indies may 
have as 8 wives as they can keep : but are ſd jealous, they ſuffer 
no one to ſee them at home, and yet ſo luſtful, there are few but 
have ſome correſpondence abroad. He that defires a young woman 
in marriage, cannot ſee her unleſs all be firſt agreed: then he ſees 
her, and is obliged at the ſame time, to take his bride he never ſaw 
before, and carry her home with him. g : : 
_ THe Chineſe marry their ſons very young, and the huſband gives 
the wife a dowry. The wedding-day, the bride's father makes a 
ha relations and friends of his 
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tion to the daughters he has. The father may uſe this dowry with 


married firſt the next year. 4234945 
Tun Mexicans before they received the chriſtian faith, married in 0 
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new ſon. The next day the father, or neareſt kinſman of the bride- | 
groom, does. the fame. After the entertainment, the huſband. gives 
the dowry to his bride, which ſhe preſently gives to her father and 
mother, for the trouble and charge they have been at in the educa- 
ting of her: and therefore, here a man is reckoned rich, in propor- 


all freedom; but when he dies, it returns to his daughter for the 
advantage of her children. A man may have many wives, but the 
firſt married is reckoned his true wife, the other are only looked 

upon as. friends, and often forced to do the drudgery of ſervants. | 

The ordinary price they give for them is an hundred crowns, and 
Often leſs ; 8 common people buy and ſell their wives at pleaſure. 
The better ſort marry the ſame age and quality, and conſider the 
conditions of the mind more than beauty. 

Tux people of Tanguet, in the Aſian Tertary, are of different ſen- 
Hments : for beauty is the only thing they value; and if any young 
woman be beautiful, a rich man marries her preſently, and gives 
her mother and family a reward to have her: they marry as many 
wives as they can keep, and have to thirty, more or leſs, according 
to their abilities; but the firſt is always chiefeſt; and if any is in- 
firm, or not agreeable, they ſend her home. 1 
I the provinces hordering upon Tartary, a certain time is pre- fo 

ibed both to the men and women, within which they are ob- 

ged, either to ſhut themſclves up in a cloiſter, or to marry. When un 
the time is come, all that will marry appear at the place appointed; fe 
fix men divide the men into claſſes, and fix other divide the women 


in like manner. The men that are rich are put firſt, without any bi 


* 4 


regard to their breeding or accompliſhments; thoſe of a moderate 0 


ate are put next; and the poor in the laſt claſs. Thoſe that divide fi 
the women, put the faireſt in the firſt place, in another diviſion b 
thoſe that are leſs fair, and in the laſt the moſt homely. The rich te 
are to have the faireſt women, for which the pay a ſum of money 
agreed on; the leſs rich have the leſs fair, for which they pay no- g1 

ing; and the poor have the homely women, with the money the ſl 
rich paid for their wives, which they ſhare among themſelves :; after a 


which they make great rejoicings. If the number of one exceeds the 


other, they caſt lots, and thoſe that are not then married, are to be v 


this manner: They both preſented themſelves to the prieft, who v 


taking them by the hands, aſk'd them, among other queſtions, of 
their defire to be married together: then taking the ſkirt of the wo- 


man's veil, and that of the man's garment, he tied them together, 
and led them fo tied 10 the bride's houſe, where was a great fire 
Eindled : they went ſeven times round this fire, and ſet down toge- 
_ which ended all the ceremonies, and the marriage was com- 
pleat. | = no | „ 
Tx E Sabeans who live on the confines of Prrſia, may have two 
wives according to their law: the ceremonies of their marriage are 
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very mort: the parties meeting together at ehusch in preſence of 


their 


170% o. J. MARRTACGCE CEREMONIES | 
Tide- Micir relations and friends, the miniſter makes the bride ſwear before 
gives he women, that ſhe is a virgin; after which the miniſter's wives ſearch 
and er, and make their report. Then the miniſter baptizes both -\and 


making them turn back to back, reads ſome prayers, and the mar- 
iage is finiſhed. * ee e e 5 | 
Ix the kingdom of Pein if any one be abſent twenty hay bs toge- 


— 


the her, his wife may marry another huſband, and men may after that 
t the erm, marry again where-ever they are. „ 5 
oked In Pega, a very great city in the Eaſt-Indies, the women go al- 
Ants. oft naked to attract men's loves to them: when they marry, the 
and uſband muſt pay, the young woman's father, a certain ſum: agreed 
ſure. n; which he pays back it he will have his daughter home, from 
the ny ill uſage of the huſband's. He may likewiſe leave her, but he 


3s obliged; to keep and educate the children. They have a very 


ſen- Itrange cuſtom amorg them, viz. That the King, and thoſe of the 
ung greateſt quality, lie not the rſt night with their wives; but admit 
Ives others andpay them bountifully, that give themſelves the trouble. 


WHEN one in Conchin mernes, whoſoever he is, he may not lie 
vith his bride the firſt night, but is obliged to give her to the prieſt, 
ho lies with her. Theſe are ſo feared and reſpected, no one dares 
inder them lying with any woman; nay, the common people are fo 


pre- WWovlih, to believe it a favour and good omen. _ 
ob- Ma Tho. Braun, a famous author, makes ſome jocular reflections 
hen upon ſome of theſe odd cuſtoms : I ſhall repeat a few of them, not 
cd; for their truth, but for pleaſantry. 2 
nen Upon the cuſtom of the Sabeans, where the miniſter makes the 
any bride ſwear ſhe is a virgin, Mr Brown thus comments: As ill an 
rate opinion as the world entertains of our females, ] am very well ſatis- 
1de fied, there are above forty thouſand conſcientious wives within the 
aon bills of mortality, that would have loſt all, before they would have 
rich taken ſo raſh and inſnaring an oath. 

ney How is it poſſible (continnes he) for a woman to {wear te an ina- 


no- ginary thing, which may be loſt the Lord knows how, between 
the ſleeping and waking: This I am ſure of, that no huſband was ever 


ter a jot the ſecurer for preſcribing arbitrary unlawful oaths. 
the Upon the cuſtom in Pegs, to pay others that lie the firſt night 
be with their wives, (ſaith he) with all due reſpect to our women be it 


| ſpoken, I humbly conceive that one half at leaſt of the married men 
in of the kingdom, if they would ſpeak their minds freely, muſt do their 
rho wives this juſtice, as to own that gt have ſav'd them this drudgery.. - 


of Upon the cuſtom of ſome places, that men take their wives without 
vo- once ſeeing them, Mr Brown thus remarks: Heaven be praiſed, 
er, (ſays he) here in England we are not forced to buy a pig in à poke; 
Ire nay, there are ſome married men in the world, that were as inti- 
ge- mately acquainted with their wives before marriage as ever they were 
m- afterwards. See now (continues he) what it is to live under a free 
government, and to have Magna Charta on our fide. But to leave 
wo this merry ſpark, (whoſe reflections touch not the innocen i; and if 
re they laſh the guilty into vertuc, it is what I deſign by the recital.) I 
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ſhall add at this time, but one more cexemony of marriage, and that| 


is of the quakers among us; which-in ſhort is thus. 


Ar T ER a declaration of their intentions to marry at three of their] 
monthly meetings; upon the day appointed, they go with their rela-| 
tions and friends, publickly to their meeting-houſe; where, after 
they have preached and prayed in their manner; the bridegroom and 
_ bride ſtand up. Then he (with his hat on) takes her by the hand, 


and ſpeaks aloud to this effect. 


» 


Friends: In the preſence of God and of theſe people, I take N. 

VNV. to be my wife; and with the Lord's aſſiſtance, will be a loving 
and faithful huſband to her, till death ſhall ſeparate us. | 

Then the bride ſpeaks out aloud, (their hands ſtill join'd) Friends: 


In the preſence of God and of theſe people, I take N. N. to be my 


huſband; and with the Lord's aſſiſtance, will be to him a loving and 


faithful wife, till death ſhall ſeparate us. 


Then there is a certificate, ſtampt according to law, in which is ſet M 
down where they had at three ſeveral times and places declared theit 
intentions of marriage, and alſo the time and place wherein they 
were then married, and alſo the very words of contract which they 
reported; which certificate is publickly read to all the aſſembly. 
Then the bridegroom, and bride, write their names to the certificate; 


and their relations, and friends write their names, in a column by 


themſelves; and then as many of the ſpectators as will, whether 


quakers or others, ſubſcribe their names, as witneſs to the mar- 

riage; and fo the ceremony is ended. | 5 
There arc ſome other very ſurprizing, ſtrange, and pleaſant mar- 

riage ceremonies in the world, which I ſhall reſerve for another time, 


and procecd to ſay ſomething 


Of ENIGMA's or RID DIES. 


AN Riga or Riddle, is a dark deſcription of thin ; clear and 
well known, to be explained for the diverſion and exerciſe of 
the mind. It is an ingenious and beautiful obſcuring the plaineſ 


things, which when diſcovered, ſtrikes the ſoul with admiration, 
_ while 'we pleaſingly wonder to fee how it was poſſible to lay as it 


were a veil before the ſun. I do not by this mean thoſe trifling and 
fooliſh riddle-my-riddle, one two three, calculated only for the capacity 
of the vulgar, but thoſe perfect and compleat Enigma's, which pleaſes 
more when the thing it means is known than it did before, and is 
read again as a deſcription thereof; thoſe innocent cheats, and arti- 
ficial repreſenting a ſubject under the ſhape of thoſe of another, with 
ſo much cunning, that hides. a thing while they diſcover it, and per- 
ſuades us it is ſomething elſe, than what it is really deſigned for. 
All ages have eſteemed much theſe pleaſing and innocent ſurprizals: 
and as it bas formerly been the diverſion of Princes and Philoſo- 


phers, ſo 1 hope it will not be now a leſs pleaſure and diverſion to 


the ladies. 


* * 
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Untauglit, unſkill'd, we point each nobler ſound : 


We kingdoms form, and we republicks found. 


Senſleſs and dead, we ſenſe and life impart, 
Inrich the head, and dignify the heart. 


Though a ſmall troop we're yet a num'rous throng 


The mighty Perſian's hoſt's not half ſo ſtrong. 
By nature dumb, we every language ſpeak, 
Eternal talk, yet never filence break. 

The charms of proſe, and extaſies of verſe, 
Vertue and vice, we <qually diſperſe, 
When ſcience we, or piety diſpence, 


We neither aſk, nor need a recompence, 


Indiff rently to all, we're ſubjects ſtill, 
And are with innocence apply'd to ill. 


ENIGMA z. 


Nothing I am, yet to all things belong, 
Into the midſt of thickeſt crouds I throng : 
My being's due to Phœbus, cleareſt light, 
Yet dogs not vaniſh at th' approach of night. 
On mightieſt kings I due attendance pay, 
And with the ſame reſpeR the flave obey. 
No Proteus 'c'er more various ſhapes put on: 
I till comply with what I wait upon. 
My motion various as my ſhape appears, 

ith youth I run, but walk with aged years; 


With ſpeed of lightning through the air I rove 


Again with ſnails I ſcarcely ſeem to move. 


Object of ſenſe I am, though but of one, 


And, by my ſelf, I ne er appear alone. 


aineſt When I tell my fair reader that the firſt of theſe enigmas is a 
ation, deſcription of the alphabet, and the other of a ſhadow; the would 
as it perhaps reply, that they were ſo plain, ſhe ſhould not fail of ſoon 
g and BF diſcovering the meaning of them. To try therefore the wit and 
Yacity ¶ judgment of the ingenious, I will here inſert two more. 
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ENIGMA 3. 


Like a long ſaake my ſlender body moves; 
And, winding ſtill, on diffrent bodies roves. 
To a high place it climbs by narrow ways, 


And ſkips from right to left, yet never ſtrays. 


In narrow bounds I hold half human kind, 
Impriſon queens, yet ne'er was thought unkind. 
In holes E ſneak when Phabus ſpreads his light, 
But leave em when his abſence brings on night. 
1 1 C 
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ENIGMA 4. 


I pleaſe tlie court, the city, eamp and toonun, ; 
My feathers: are as foft as eignets dowbnnn 
They're numerous, and yet my head is bare, 
Though lofty, yet no plumes, nor beak are there. 
Four fect 1 have, and therefore muſt difchaim | 
Of airy bird the gay and pleafing name. 

One half almoſt the year, with leaden wand 

Death's elder brother-does o'er me command: 

But ſometimes he to active love gives place, * 
Who makes me fruitful with his warm embrace: 


7 


1 


Theſe two laſt riddles 1 will explain in my next, and mem add 
ſome others to them, together with ſeveral others pleaſant and de- 


lightful particularly for the diverſion and entertainment: of the fair- 
ſex. | 


- 


That women ar? of a more excellent nature than men, ſhe 
. . 7 a p 47295 F ; ; % 
yields him the greateſt pleaſure and delight; 7 the deceit- 
Julueſt of men, and the various ways they take to deceive 
the women; the adventure of the cloſet, 


HE excellence of the female ſex above that of men may to 
ſome ſparks ſeem to be an extravagant paradox: What ſay 
they? That toy a woman! The moſt contemptible creature in the 
uuiverſe, is ſhe the moſt excellent? One made from the droſs and 


retuſe of a man! The hane of empire! Cauſe. of all our miſchief ! 


The fountain of ali humane frailty! 
Who the firſt devil ſhe ſaw, the chang'd her mind: ) 
To his temptations lewdly ſhe inclin'd, EF : T 
And tor a worthleſs apple damn'd mankind. | 
But foftly, ſoftly, good Mr Scandal! Theſe are mere calumnies, 
and malicious infinuations rais'd by ſome. forfaken wretches, who 
alter they had fawn'd like a ſpaniel, and cring'd like an afs at the 
feet of ſome gallant and deſerving woman, were for their unworthi- 
neſs diſcarded by her. But men of more ſenſe and better manners, 
give a very different character: For thus ſays the ingenidus Otway, 
Oh woman! Lovely woman! Nature made you to temper man: 
we had been brutes without you. Angels are painted fair to look 
like you. There's in you all that we believe of heaven; amazing 
brightneſs! Purity and truth! Eternal joy! And everlaſting love! 
Not purple violets in the early ſpring, 11 
Such graceful ſweets, ſuch tender beauties brings; 
The orient bluſh, which does her cheeks adarn, + ; 
Makes coral pale, vics with the roſie morn: With 
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No. II. The EXCELLENEY of, WOMEN. 15 
With. gay and blooming-youth, her eyes are crown d, i 
Preſence. and charming graces, all around. 1. | 
Her-nobler form, do make their bright abode, 

Like beams of luſtre, cireling in a Gd!“ 7 
But let us proceed to the proof of what we advance: Firſt the o- 
riginal name of the fair ſex denotes a greater excellence than that 
of men; for our great creator undoubtedly underſtood very well the 
nature of what he made before he named it, and by conſequencę 
would not be guilty of an impropxiety of giving a name which thould 


not ſigniſie the property aud mature of the thing named; now Adam 


ſignifies no more than earth, but Eve ſignifies life, as if man lived 
only by woman, and was but a dead and inſipid lump without her. 
And it is the teſtimony of God bimſelf, that it was not good for man 
to be alone, I will (therefore) ſaith he, make him a help meet for 
him: the Hebrew has it, a help before him, that is, more excel- 
lent than him. If therefore the name given by God himſelf hignifigs 
the thing to be more excellent, who can diſpute but that the nature 
of the thing is ſo too, except any ſhould be ſo prophanely wicked as 
to affirm, That Adam knew. how to give more ſuitable: names to 
the creatures, according to their natures, than God himſelf. 
In the next place, the method that God obſerved in the creation, 
plainly ſhews woman te be the moſt excellent of created beings. 
Which method of proceeding was from the leſs to the more noble 
beings, namely, from the mineral to the vegetable; from thence to 
the animal kingdoms ; all which being ſiniſhed, he made men, and 
lait of all women, in whom all the creation was perfected, aud all 
its beauty compleat. God having made woman, ended his work, 
having nothing elſe more excellent to create, ſhe containing ſo ng- 
ble an PRIN. the creator's wiſdom and power, and without 
the world, as glorious and exact as its formation was, had 
been imperfect. And it is an abſurd and ridiculous opinion to 
think, that God would conclude ſo great a world in any thing, but 
chat which was the moſt perfect of ki the reſt, „ „„ 
Clear as the ſun her num'rous graces ſhine, | TS” 
All beauteous! All attracting, and divine | 
Furthermore, woman excels man, in the very matter of which ſhe 
was. made, not being form'd out of an inanimate lump of ay as 
man was, but out of an animated and purify'd matter, exalted by 
the participation of an immortal ſoul. For as a chymiſt out of 2 
rude lump, extracts a fine ſpirit which contains the quintefſence of 
the whole; and if this ſpirit is again rectified, a more pure and ex- 
cellent is from thence attained: So God made man (out of a rude 
maſs of earth) an excellent creature, and when he had endowed 
him with a rational and immortal ſpirit, then he made woman out 
ofhim entire and perfect in all her parts, like the ſecond rectification 
of the ſpirit ; ſo that it is plain beyond contradi tion, that woman 
15 of a far more, excellent nature,than man. 
Nay: the very-curſe that God laid upon woman, ſhews, plainly 
that ſhe was the ſuperior - being before the fall, % deſire: ſhall he 


ſalject te thy huſband, : and he t ever thee. . Now where had 


2 been 
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been the curſe, if ſhe had been ſubject to her huſband before? Per- 


| haps ſome will conclude from this, that tho' the woman was ſupe- Wil 


rior to us before the fall, yet ever ſince we are ſuperior to woman; 
but this error is eaſily rectified ; for all that I have been contend- 
ing for is, That the nature of womanwas ſuperior and. moreexcellent 
than man, which is not oppoſed by this curſe, fince ſubjecting a more 
excellent to a more inferior is indeed the greater puniſhment, but 
doth by no means degrade her nature. Tis as if ſome noble man 


was by misfortune taken by a Turkiſh rover, and made a ſlave to 


ſome inferior Barbarian, it does not follow, that becauſe he is fot- 
ced to ſubmit to the commands of his maſter,” therefore his maſter is of 


more noble and excellent extraction than he: Juſt ſo is the caſe before 
us, for tho' the laws of our country as well as thoſe of moſt others, 


in conſequence of that curſe, ſubject woman to her huſband, yet 
this is by no means a degrading of' her nature, which is without 
controverſy much more refined and excellent than that of men. 

In fine, tho' women have loſt their ſuperiority over men by the 
laws, yet ſtill they maintain it by their charms. How do all the 
young gallants court, admire, and reſpe& a beautiful and lovely 

woman? How many emperors, kings, and princes have laid down 
their ſcepters at her feet, and hazaifled their kingdoms in her ſcr- 
vice, nay have deipis'd-every thing elſe ſor her ſake. 1135 
If for my ſhare of happineſs helo w, 
Kind heaven upon me Celia would beſtow, 
Whatever bleſſing it would give beſide, 
Let all mankind among themſelves divide. 

It was wiſely done of that young man, who of three ſubjects 
whether wine, or the king, or woman, was ſtrongeſt ? he choſe the 
latter for his theme, which he handled ſo artfully that he bore away 
the prize. In this oration (1 Eſdras 4. 13.) are a great many extra- 
ordinary arguments for the excellency and power of women; the 
laſt paſſage is very remarkable, he told Darius the king (before 


charmed and captivated by woman. I faw (faith he) Apame ſit- 
ting at the King's right hand, I ſaw her take the crown from off his 
head, and put it upon her own. Nay ſhe ſtruck him with her lett 
hand, yet for all this the king gaped and gazed upon her with o- 
pen mouth. If ſhe laughed, he laughed ; if ſhe frowned or took 
any diſpleaſure at him, the king was fain to flatter, to obtain a 
reconciliation. Who then can doubt the power of women, when 
they are thus courted and caraſſed by the greateſt of kings. I could 
give a multitude of inſtances of this kind, but I muſt now forbear. 
However many ſuch you will find when I come hereafter to relate 
the hiſtory of famous women at large, how they have excelled men 
in beauty, and have been no way inferiour to them in valour, con- 
duct, learning, poetry, and all other arts and ſciences. 
And indeed it is no wonder that all mankind thus dote upon and 
ſtrive with all their might to ſerve and oblige the fair, fince it i- 
they that yield them in return the greateſt pleaſure and delight. O- 
thers gratify each a ſeveral ſenſe ; pleaſant proſpects, the eye; 2 
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fp fick, the ear; reliſhing banquets, the taſte; &c. But woman plea- 
Ter- ( ever ſenſ&at once; The eye is delighted with the moſt ſurpri- 
lupe. zing and charming object heaven could deviſe; the ear is raviſſied 
— with the harmony of her tongue; taſte feaſted with the regale of 
atend ber kiſſes; the touch, that is feare ſenſible of pleaſure im any thing 
cellent elſe, conveys the moſt raviſhing tranſports to the heart that imagi- 
a ae nation can create; the ſmell is bleſt Wich the odoriferous perfume 
+ as | of her breath: Nay, and to make a further diſtinction between the 


other delight and pleaſures of humane life and woman, nature hath 
3 '0 deſtowed a fixth ſenſe in the embraces of the fair; Which gratify all , 
1 the faculties of fout and 4 at once, to the utmoſt degree that 


* = mortality is capable t to bear without a Uifſolteions 2 
others, Ifaw 'em kindle to defire, * e = 
4 ye | While with foft fighs they blew the fire 7 1 
3 Saw the approaches of their j0yJ@ 
5 PS He grew more fierce and ſhe leſs coy, | - * wn #þ 7 
dy the! Ie tranſported i in his arms, „ 
l the 8 © "Yields to'the conqu'rer all her charms, vr (schu 
Jovely But oh the raptures of that gue? wh Ws 
. What fierce convulſions of delight! „ 
axiſer Ho in each others arms invo , Mas 
They lay confoùnded and diffolv'd : „ $355 ws 20S 
1 | Bodies mingling,” ſexes blendioy, 6 8 
Which fſhon]d moſt he loſt — oa 
Darting fierce and flaming kiſſes! | . 
| Plunging into boundleſs blifſes ! DEN 
: ITheir bodies, as their ſouls on fire, 
bjecdz | Toſt by a tempeſt of delire ; | 
ſe the Till with their utmoſt fury din: 
away on They both at once ſunk down to da "nt . 
rn hes any aſt T gave the young virgin ſeveral rules and maxims. A 


2 the BY the general, to direct her in the choice of à huſband, in which ſhe 
before BY can never be too cautious: and wary : For moſt men are very de- 
f was BY ceitful, and uſe all the arts in the world to over-reach and deeoy 
de fit- BY them into rin; and young women, that are unexperienced in che 
ff bis BY world, are but too apt to believe them, thinking it impoſſible chat 
er le any deceit ſhould be id under ſuch fair ſpeeches, eſpecially if _ 
ith o. be backed with oaths and proteſtations : But have a care, 
* Thus cover'd with à roſe, the ſerpent ſtinges, 

mn 2 And from the rock, the tempting mermaid ſings. 

When The Gnfortunate Cloe, (whoſe 4 I gave you the laſt year) will 
could BY undeceive you, who after ſhe had been caſt off by her perfidions: 
bear Leander, the writes bim this epiſtle, ſhewing the — 8 trailty 
relate and the men's deceit, 


ee Againſt your tears, our vertue is too weak, 
Fear We ſeldom mean the angry thing we ſpeak. 
F Ĩ0Oo well you know we are imperfect made, 
1 as And where we're moſt defenceleſs, you invade. | 
it Fx 1 Ihe lucky minute you too often find, 5 
1 | * Eert your native pow'r, and we art lind. . 
Mu C 3 Our 


ſick, 
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You vow, you 1 * and we'll as wel believe 
_ You weep,. you you conquer an deceive. 
Our humour you obſerve, our will obey, | 
And we comp y as faſt as betray. 4 bf 
The fair, ———— Een 
The bulky, and the ſhort, you praiſe us all. 
ver mien we uſe, what dreſs we wear, 
You tell us ſome peculiar grace is there. 
e e er we walk, like gaddeſſes we move, 
And ew'ry ＋ 2 do confirms your love. 
Avays 0 us you with care deviſe, 
Our ears I. muſick, and with ſhew aud) agg 
But when your fatal ends you bave enj 
We grow a burthen, and you have e 
On us ungrateſully you ds the ſhame, 
Boaſt of our favours, and our frailty blame. 
Before I proceed I cannot for bear relating a remarkable tory, 
how a much coyer maid than Cloe was caught into the nooſe of 
matrimony by an uncommon ſtratag em. 
The Adventure of the Cloſet. 
Hleauio had counci a lady's vo years, but was fo unfortunate as. 
not to make the. leaſt in her aſſection. 
1am reſolv'd, ſaid ſhe, never to prove 
The various perils that attend on love, - 
Nor alter my unſulli'd virgin-ſtate, 4 
" +2} For — more 2 and unfortunate. I 
He 8, oteſts, he weeps and complains of A 
3 — are vain, ſhe ſhuns his ſight, 
And flies like miſts chas d by the morning light. 
One day, happening to be alone with her in her cloſet, he fairly 
and plainly told hes that fince nothing was capable of touching 
Her, he was fully reſolved to die, and put an end to his pain. This 
diſcourſe, 1 muſt confeſs, had nothing that was ſingular in it: For 
a thouſand men have threatened to diſpatch themſelves, that never 
intended it: But what follows was very particular : And to the 
end madam, ſays he, that you may fully enjoy my death, and have 
the fatisfaCtion of ſeeing i it ſteal upon me by egrees, 12 am reſolved 
to die of hunger here in your cloſet. . 475 | 
Death to all ſufferings. an end doth- Fre, 
And makes the moſt unhap 71 ceaſe to 
With that, he flung himſelf upon t , cas lving to * his 
deſign in execution from chat very —— The young lady only 
hughed at him, and left him there, making no queſticn. but that 
he would be gone in leſs than a quarter of an hour. In the mean 
time the evening approached ; yet our truſty lover ſtill continued in 
the cloſet. She came to ſec him and aſk'd him, whether his brains 
were grown addle, and whether he intended to take up his quar- 
ters thexe. To both which queſtions our gentleman. made no man- 
ner of reply, ſo that the lady was obliged to leave him. In ſhort, 
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viſe him to lay aſide this fooliſh reſolution ;. but all ſhe could get 
from him, was, Madam, 1 have already done myſcif the honour to 
acquaint you with my laſt intentions. Having faid this, he looked 
languiſhingiy upon her, fetch'd a. deep fight And. turn d his. head 
the other Way. On the third day. our lady, more dex d than 
ever, him ſomething to eat with her own hands. Tis impoſ- 
6ble to tell with what a ſcornful look he beheld it:? He appeared in 
this ſhort time to be confiderably weakened ;| his eyes 10 'd dead, 
and beavy, his: complenion pale, and there ſcem d to be fomething 
wild and diſtracted in his Tooks : The fourth day yo 4 arrived 
dut our lady began ſeriouſly and gravely to! conſider what a eruel 
ſcandal this would be to her, if ſhe did not take care to prevent it. 
How! A man die in my cloſet, Hild by deſpair, killd" by hunger! 
I am utterly undone if I don't hinder K. * What malicigus ſtories 
will — — raiſe of me, if this mould happen. I ſee 
now ſays ſhe, | e e TE 

F None lives in this tumult'ous 8 j 

(Where every morning ſome new troubles. bri 

© But bold inquietudes will break their reſt, * 

And gloomy thoughts diſturb their anzious breaſt, 
By this time love had gained ſome ground upon her heart as well as. 
the fear of ſcandal, whieh made her reſolve at laſt to go and argue 
the matter with him ; and a long exhortation which Horatio 
did not ſeem to underſtand, . becauſe he appeared to be in a manner 
dead; ſhe at laſt told him that fince all the arguments ſhe had of- 
fered him, would not get him out of her cloſet, tho ſhe never had 
thoughts of ing her condition, yet rather than he ſhould die 
for her, ſhe woul him: With this our poor. lover caſt an a- 
morous look at her, and aſked her whether what he heard was true, 
or only an illufion-of his ſenſes. She ſatisfied him that all was true, 
when immediately life returned ta him, and the time and place was 
agreed upon for. the ſolemnization of their nupuals. In all proba- 
bility our lady was mightily pleaſed with her own charms, ſinge 
1 able to raiſe a man at death's door, (in all appearance) 
to life again of a ſudden; tho' I cannot deny but in reality they had 
a good ſhare in the miracle, yet it is as true that they ought ng 
wholly to aſſume it o themſelves ;, but to divide the glory of it with 
a.cold neats-tpngue, a roll of bread, and a good bottle of wine, which 
our lover had dexterouſſy conveyed under a couch which was in the 
cloſet ; for Horatio elbe he was to die, had taken care, Rke 'a 
good chriſtian as he was, to make ſome preparation for it before- 


Thos lovers oft unuſual methods tries, + 
And what their fortune wants, their wit ſupplies. 

I ſhall now proceed to conſider ſome other qualities, humours, and 
diſpoſitions of men beſides thoſe I infiſted upon laſt year, by which 
the young virgin may be enabled to determine which of her admirets 
is to be encouraged, aud which to be refuſeer. 
(1) A divided heart js not worth the having, for be that Joves 
mcre than gle, dbes ia reality love none at All, Tet hefe ave to 
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be lex ſome in the world who-will pretend to love you their: half | | 
a dozen or half d ſcore at once; and to he true and faithful to all of BY | 
dem. Such a one it was who Shen one of his miſtreſſes had- taxed h 
Him with perfidiouſneſs-* for loving others befides herſelf, he ſend; 2 
Ber this briſk anſwer, wherein ro figd he does not exoule, but BY 3 
values himſelf * . 5 | Roe ſ 
15 5 e Rover. * r 1 , i ſe 

In all love's dominions I challenge the 5 eee 
.. Fo ſhew ſuch a forward fratik lover as 1. 1. gg 1 


3 ..*.f; and true where my promiſe is ts _ 2 

15 „ firſt ſo Gneere, aud e . . 3 5 

„ Imprimis, I've ſworn true allegi ance to LY == 1 

'. And the fame J have done to e 7 
Then to Celia the fair T my heart 5 reſign, ee 

Next I laid down the trifle at Tris's ſhrine. bi 

Caliſta then gently pur in for 158 _—}J. * 

Nor did the coy Sylvia my off ring deſpiſe. 00 b 

But now you'll 0 ire can they all” NR there, alt 

Why Mac lam, my 1 51 enoug never * | for 

ay Os og Tor Why Pin, 1 

1 55 And ſoft Amarin, 5 1 jog 

"5, And Celia the a, „ e itn bon f 10 19 Fl 

———— n ee ee his 

Fes # © Of a good lodging there: ; 285 = 

gs Wich Tris, Caliſta, and Sylvia beſide, FOR e BB © 

©, Yes, madam, this oft by experience I've try d. 5 

o large is-the place, and ſo plenteous my ſtore, ) hs 

RS . with eaſe can provide for fi IX miſtreſſes more; 4 * 

e Fr” ” es ay, if you, diſtruſt me, e'tn ſend me a ſcore. * Y nat 

I ſuppoſe I need not adviſe the ladies to refuſe ſuch a rover as this, * 

let us therefore go on to another; \ 


(z) A fickle” and uncertain lover is good Wr wochteg⸗ one who is hin 
in ſeveral minds in a minute; who can love and hate, can dote and 1 
deſpiſe, all in an hour. Such a one as this, deſerves the ſame fate, thir 
as hefel a certain ſpark in Paris: Who loft his miſtreſs in the man · ¶ hig 
ner, the enſuing ſtory will inform you. | | ing 

The Unfortunate Abbot, © the) 

CLEA NTES could never be perſwaded to declare his choite I con. 
either of the church, the long robe, or the ſword : for ſometimes, ¶ com 
be woule b means be an abbot; and the next. morning, quit- W proj 
ting that inden, he would needs 'be a counſellor, and within 2 ſelf 
minute or two after, nothing would ſerve his turn hut te be a ſoul· che 
dier. His friends having at Faſt preſſed him to determine upon ſome- ling 


thing, he promiſed them he would very ſuddenly declare his. choice. who 


Whether any one gave him councel, or whether he took counce! of ther 
his own dear ſelf I cannot tell; but next day he borrowed a ſuit of W lor; 
arms, and all the habiliments of war: He ſent to a counſellor 3 A 
friend of his for a lawyer s gown; and he procured of an abbot to til, 
lend him but for one afterugon, his ſurplice and his rochet. Al day 


this haruels he cauſed to be carryed into lis chamber, where he al let r 
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hung up four large looking glaſſes. - In ſliort, being there * — 
having ſhut to the door, he arms himſelf cap-a-pe, takes the ſword 
an piſtol into his hand, conſults his four looking-glaſſes, ſtruts in 
a warlike manner up and down the room, then he brandiſhes his 
ſword, cocks his piſtol, cuts the air like a fury. After this he aſ- 
faults with his utmoſt ſtrength the figures in tapiſtry, and finds 
reſolution enough to go to the 
army. He therefore examines all the advantages of that profeſſion, 
and the fortunes that he might riſe to: Such and ſuch, ſaid he with» 
in himſelf, have had ſuch commands: Such have been made mar- 
ſhalls of France at ſuch an age j5 ſuch have made their actions the 
talk of the world, and marked out with the finger for brave men. 
Then he begins to make reflections on the pleaſure he ſhould enjoy 


upon his return from a campaign: to appear with all the equipage of a 


marquiſs; he believed he ſaw already a great plume wagging in his 
hat, and his coat glittering all over with embroidery, that it out- 
* the ſun in ſplendor and glory; he fancied where ever he went 
all eyes followed him, and he could not doubt but. his manly pre- 
ſence ſupported and ſet off with, the equipage, of a maxquiſs, that. w: 
come from the amy, muſt captivate the molt ſtubborn bearts and, 
make the ladies fall down before him. Theſe magnanimpus thoug 5 
ſtirr'd up afreſh his courage in the chamber, and he ſummoned a 
his courage together, and redoubled his blows againſt a ſquadron of 
horſe that was in the tapiſtry ; but O dire miſchance ! blinded with 
too furious a height of courage, he unfortunately miſt the hang 

and his ſword lighting upon one of the looking ·glaſſes, broke it all 
to pieces; he preſently throws down his arms with a reſolution ne» 
ver to handle them more: He believed naw he ſhould be unfoxtu- 
nate in the army, that he ſhould certainly be Qlain, and the broken 
looking-glaſs was an infallible preſage of it. | 

Well then, arms laid afide,. he takes up the gown, and cloaths 

himſelf like a connlcitor, putting on a Lttle minikin ruff, and a 
ſhort white perriwig : He conſutts with his remaining looking-glalles 
thinks this habit becomes him mighty prettily, and begins to feel 
his ſpirits exalted that way: he deſpiſes now the ſouldier's life, think- 
ing how many dangers and hazards: they muſt run thoro, before 
they can ariſe to any conſiderable command, he found a counſellors 
condition much better and ſecurer; and in time, thinks he, N 
come to be a judge, without running any hazard of my life. He 
propoſes to himſelf a thouſand pleaſures. and delights, fancies him- 
ſelf in an antichamber, and all the ſtairs leading up to it full of 
cheats ready to caſt themſelves on their knees before him, and cal- 
ling him, my lord. Theſe thoughts on others which fill his 
whole brain-pan full of a thouſand raviſhing conceptions. Here 
therefore he reſolves to fix his ſtandard, and to become a c I- 
lor; but yet firſt he will put on the rochet to ſee how it becomes him. 
And now he admires his incomparable-gravity,, and being migh- 
tily taken with himſelf, it comes into his head, that he might one 
day arrive to be a cardinal : O then! how ſhould he look in a ſcar- 
ict robe ! a counſellor now ſeems to him a epxcomhycin:compartbg 
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of 2 cardifial,” and he wenders how any man of ſenſe' ſhould ſpend 
whole evenings in looking over breviates, and breaking his brains a- 
bout perplexed caſes To be rouzed up by four: or five a clock in 
the morning, with bawling and crying, Good fir, remember my 
cauſe ; pray fir, remember my cauſe; to be plagued with this ever- 
laſting din of noice and clangeur was now become his averſion”: But, 
faith he to himſelf, an abbot lives at his eaſe, enjoys his pleaſures, 
is courted. by every one; He was about to enlarge hirnſelf, when a 
beautiful young perſon whom he loved, and was deſigned to be 
married to, as'foon as he was ſettled, entered the chamber, togethey 
with her mother. He believed he had. ſhut the door very feevre, 
but alas! he had left the key in it, his Brains were ſo overwhelmed 
with imaginations and whimſtes concerning the choice he was to 
make. He could not be more ſwiprized to ſee them come in, than 
the Ladies were to ſee him in that poſture. They aſked him what 
was the meaning of his being habited in that manner? he told-them 


he had determined to be a churchman and had put on the rochet to 


ſee how the habit agreed with him. -- The motlier ſaid the hoped lie 
would not deceive her daughter fo (for churchmàn in France do not 

arry) but he remained fixed'in his reſolves} and told her that ſince 
he did not leave her daughter for chny other beauty, but purely for 
the ſervice of bea ven; they ought not to be angry with him. The 
mother replied that ſince things were at that paſs ſhe muſt ſeek out 
her daughter another huſband; he wiſhed her a good one and fo 
they left him, without ſeeming either glad or ſorrowful at the acci- 
dent. The mother who knew very well the natural mconſtancy of 
his mind, was glad to be ſo rid of him. She had another match 
ready for ker daughter, and that fair maid had ſome inelinations for 
kim ſhe deſigned her; ſo. that things were eafily conchuded/ The 
pretended abbet heard of it, and was ready to run mad; he comes 

nd throws himſelf at his miſtreſſes feet, proteſts, that to enjoy her 


he would renounce all the abbeys in the world, and would embrace 


whatſoever profèſſion ſhe liked beſt. '- But it was now too late, and 
things were too far gone which did ſo much afflict him, that he re- 


ſolved to turn "monk. *' 


I told you in my laſt how Cleantes loſt his miſtreſs, by one of the 


moſt extravagant whims that ever was, and upon which he was re- 


ſolved to turn ahbot; but he did not continue long in that mind; 
for upon ſecond thoughts, he was reſolved ſceing he could not re- 
claim his old miſtreſs, to matry another and be revenged on her. 
He having a good eſtate of his own, his friends ſoon found out an 
accompliſſied and beautiſul lady, of no ſmall foftune; and the time 
was agreed upon for him to pay his firſt viſit: And chat he might ap- 
pear in ſome ſplendor, he buys him a new ſuit of cloaths, an extra- 
r“, large champaign wig, a pair of gloves with gold fringe, 
a fine ſilver hilted ſword, and all other fuitable accoutrements: The 
appointed time being come, away he marches to the ladies houſe, 
which was very ſine and neatly ſcated on a riſing ground; mount- 


ing up a pair of ſtairs, he was conducted (by one who waited there 


for him) into actately hall, where he finds a cloth laid for — a 
2 5 
* From the diary for 2706. 
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ide board table richly ſet out, and every thing therein, 155 ertre ved 


good order; the perſon that attended him left him, defiring him to 


divert himſelf à while in viewing the pictures, and hangings, and 
that the lady would wait upon him in a quarter of an hour. Walks 
ing up and down the half, he at laſt ſpics the lady's picture; And 4 
fancy came into his head, to practice à little t the thattow, what 
he defigned to entertain the redFfubſtance withal ? Wich that, mas 
king a very low and grateful bow; Divine creature ({Hth he to thè 
picture) your eyes have darted into my heart, two fach fire- balls, 
that all && flames of Etna, are nothing to that raging fire of lo 

that burns within my breaſt : Then he imitating the ſmall voice of 
a young woman, replies to himſelf in his miſtreſſes behalf: O firs 
1 am ſure you can ſce nothing in me to e your, breaſt the leaſt 
diſturbance :* Then he replys for himſelf, Divine creature! I am 
all rapture, all flame! O my charming angel jet me embrace you i 
With that he runs haſtily; and catehing the picture with ſome eager- 
(cſs, (it being pot faſt ſet up,) down it tumbles, and knocks ts 
pieces a very fine ſpinnet of the young lady's, that coft her five and 
twenty guineas; this miſchance very much troubled him, but to 
remedy it as much as he could, he was going to hang up the picture 
in its place, but the corner of the frame overturned her ladyſhip's 
tea table that ſtood near it, and all its furniture of china ware was 
daſht to pieces; this ſo diſordered him, that he was going td 


make his retreat. without ſeeing his miſtreſs, but juſt at that inſtant 


ic entred the hall, leading her ſiſter of about 8 years of age in ber 
hand: Our fpark Advances and falutes her; but unfortunately his 
vigg entangling with ſome wiers, with which her head-drefs was 
made up, which when he retreated to make his honours, of comes 
ne lady's head-drefs, and being pinned to her hair, it tore up roots 
and all, putting her to mortal pain; her hair at the ſame time tum- 
bling all about her ears, put her into great diſorder, and he no leſs 
onfuſed than ſhe, ſtooping haſtily to take her kead-dreſs off the 
round to return it her, unhappily his great ſleeve puſhing dowy' 
addenly the hilt of his ſword, the other end flew up with that vio 
zuce, that hitting the little child over the face it guſhed out with 
lood in a terrible manner. , This accident ſo amazed him, that re- 
vlving to go off as well as he could, not minding the ſide- board ta- 
ble, he blunders over it, flinging down and bruifing in a piteous 
anner, the fine ſervers of plate, and ſhattering a multitude of fine 
Matſes all to whinders. This laſt accident perfectly confounded 
im, he runs out of doors as faſt as his legs could carry him, and 
"getting there was a pair of ſtairs, to go down, he made but one 
ep from top to bottom, ang had certainly broke his neck, if the 
all had not been broken by my ladies woman, who was coming up 
uh a pyramid. of ſweet meats to entertain the gallant; but as he 
as gathering up his wig, hat, and gloves, that were ſcattered in 
de fall ; what with ſcreams of the child, the ſcrick of the lady who 
dought the child's wound dangerous, and the bellowing the wait- 
ig woman made, who lay rowling with her coats over her ears at 
c bottom of the ſtairs ; ſay this hideous out-cry rouſed up _ 
| er: ! n tower 
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towſer the houſe maſtiff, who ſeized upon our ſpark, tore his fine 
wig to pieces; the ſkirt of his coat on one fide, and a fleeve on the 
other were entirely routed in the battle, and moſt of his other 
cloaths ſuffered extreamly. With much ſtruggling he at laſt got of 


but in a moſt piteous torn condition, curſing his fortune, and re- 


olved never more to have to do with that unfortunate ſex : But he 


| ſoon forgot theſe reſolves, for he ſoon after fell into one of the moſt 
£0mical adventures in the world, with another woman: An account 


whereof you ſhall have in my next.” 


in my diary of 1705 I gave you the hiſtory of Cleantes, an un» 


fortunate courtier, who loſt his miſtreſs by one of the moſt extrava- 
pint whims that ever was. In the year following, his hiſtory wa; 
faves, in which was ſhewn, what a train of unlucky accident; 
attended a viſit he made to another lady. I fully deſigned to have 
proſecuted the ſtory of his misfortune in my. laſt, but other ſubject; 
engaging me too far, I was forced to detcr it till now; which be 
leaſed to take as follows... +. Te | 
Cleantes (as beta have already card) was a gentleman very wel 
educated, and heir to a competent eſtate ; but a perfect maggot, 
poſſeſs'd of a roving fancy, very unſteady and irreſolute, often 
changing his mind upon the leaſt grounds and ſlighteſt circumſtance; 
but his peculiar character was, in imitating and practiſing in private 
before hand, what he deſigned afterwazds to undertake. - 
Having loſt his firſt miſtreſs, and fell into ſo many misfortunes is 
an attempt he made upon the ſecond, he was reſolved never to 
have any thing more to do with a ſex that had led him into ſo muck 
trouble; nay, he was reſolved to wage an everlaſting war againſt 
them: He (like the fox in the fable) deſpiſed what he could no 
come at, and wondered that any one durſt embark in the fatal vel: 
{cl of matrimony, becauſe he, forſooth, could not get a woman i: 
the. mind to marry him. 
* The firſt fruits of his hatred was levelled againſt the married ſtate, 
aud with the aſſiſtance of a friend in the peak, he thus burleſque 
that facred rite. +; | "WY OT 
g | 1. How uneahie is his life, 
Who is troubled with a wife! 
Be ſhe ne'er ſo young and toward, 
: Be ſhe ne'er ſo old and froward; 
Be ſhe kind with arms enfolding, 
Be ſhe croſs, and always ſcolding, 
Be ſhe blithe or melancholly, yr 
Have ſhe wit, or have ihe folly, EOS 
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; 24. If young and ſweet, ſhe is too. tender, 
I᷑ old and croſs, no man can mend her. 

5 If too too kind, ſhe's. ever clinging; 


If a ſcold, ſhe's ever ringing, 5 
If blithe, find fidlers or y'undce her, 
If ſad, then call a caſuiſt to ber, 


From the diary for 1708. 
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If a wit, ſhe'll ſtill be jeering, 
If a fool, ſhe's ever fleering; 
So uneaſlie is his life 
Who is married to a wife. 
3. Theſe are all extreams I know, 
But all womankind is ſo: 
And the golden mean to none 
Of that fickle race is known : 
The firſt rib did bring in ruin, 
And the reſt have ſince been doing, 
Some by one way, ſome another, 
Woman ſtill is miſchief's brother, 
And yet cannot man forbear, 
Tho' it coſt him ne'cr 10 dear. 
4. What are then the marriage joys 
That make ſuch a mighty noiſe ? 
Al's enclos'd in one ſhort ſentence, 
Little pleaſure, great repentance. 
Why then all this great pains-taking ? 
. Why the ſighing? why the waking? 
Why the riding? why the running ? : 
Why the artifice and cunning? 
Why all this clutter to get wives, 
To make us weary of our lives ? 
5. Oh! *tis pleaſant to be free, 
The ſweeteſt miſs is liberty; 
And tho' who with one ſweet is bleſt, 
May reap the ſweets of all the reſt; 
In her alone, who fair and true, 
Reſerves thoſe ſweets for none but you: 
Yet 'tis better live alone, ; 
Free from all, than ty'd to one, 
Since uneaſkie is his life, 
Who is married to a wife. 
But not contented with this, he was reſolved to rail againſt all 
womankind, and to affront them all he could; the firſt he ſet upon 
was his quondam miſtreſs, whom he loſt by acting the abbot. (As 
you have read in my diary for 1705.) She was now married to a 
very honeſt gentleman, with whom ſhe lived very happily : Our 
woman hater was reſolved to give. her a ſerenade, but fuch an one 
as the ladies are ſeldom entertained with; to this end he provides 
a copy of verſes, the moſt provoking he could think of; and that 
the muſic ſhould bear ſome proportion to the words, he gets him a 
gridiron with a key, an empty falt-box with a lid on it, a bar of 
iron with a rough file, and ſome cat-calls; being thus prepared, and 
hearing that the huſband was gone from home, he takes with him 
ſome aſſiſtants, well {kill'd in thoſe famous inſtruments of muſick, 
and about midaight they all ſteal ſoftly under the lady's window. 
They began with a prelude fo r and diſcordant, enough to 
ſtrike a terror into the ſoul of any mortal: After this, he with a 
D | hoarſe 
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hoarſe and dreadful tone yells out as loud as ever he could bellow 
the enſuing abuſive lines. | / 
li | 1. Mors thou ugly dirty drab, 
| ; All cover'd o'er with mange and ſcab ; 
Whoſe hair hangs down in curious flakes, 
All curl'd and criſp'd like crawling ſnakes : 
The breath of whoſe perfumed locks 
Might choke the devil with a pox. - 
Look down you fulſome dowdy ſee 
Our new invented harmony. | 
Chorus, Let the gridir'n and Goal, and ſalt-box reſound, 
And the ſcream of old iron her ſenſes confound, 
2. Her forehead next is to be found, 
Reſembling much the new plow'd ground ; 
Furrow'd like ſtairs, whoſe windings lead 
Unto the chimney of her head ; N 
The next thing that my muſe deſcrics, 
Is the two mill-pits of her eyes 3 | 
Mill-pits whoſe depth no plumb can ſound, 
For there the God of love was drown'd. 
Let the gridir'n, and cat-calls, and ſalt-box reſound, 
And the ſcream of old iron her ſenſes confound. 
3. Help, furies, you that cannot flatter, 
I know her noſe affordeth matter; 
For on her noſe there hangs I wot, 
A curious pearl of chryſtal ſnot. 
And then her blobber-lips are ſuch, 
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*Tis almoſt pain of death to touch; ly 

I'd wiſh the Devil ſo much bliſs, IF co! 

Thoſe daily to be damn'd to kiſs. | ov! 

Let the gridir'n, and cat-calls, and ſalt-box refound, en 

And the ſcream of old iron her ſenſes confound. ed 

I he lady, you may be well aſſured, was not a little nettied at ure 
this extravagant affront, hut ſtifling her reſentments, ſhe was re- He 
tolv'd\ to be reveng'd ; the knew very well the voice, and the hu- a 
mour of the man, and, after ſome thoughts how to manage the iſ ho 
point, ſhe at laſt pitches upon a project which ſucceeded to her ub. 
„ wiſhes. She orders her maid Lucy (who was her confident when ant 
he courted her) to find him out next day, as if it were by accident, he 
and gave her full inſtructions how to manage her plot, which ſhe the 
effected to admiration : She meets him next day, and paſſes care- — 
ir 


leſly by him, but he longing to know the ſucceſs of his ſerenade, N 
calls her back, and aſks her how her miſtreſs did? oy well in chic 
health (replies the maid) but very weary ; weary! (ſays he) upon phe 


what occaſion ? why (replies Lucy) we are come home this morning 
ont of the country, and if you will promiſe to be ſecret, I can tell 
you ſomething which will not diſpleaſe you: as ſecret (ſays Clean- 
| thes) as if it were in your own breaſt: then know, (proceeded the I U! 
| cunning gypſic) we maſter going often abroad upon pretended buſi- 
neſs, (when in reality he had none) made my miſtreſs ſuſpect there 8 
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was ſomething in the wind more than ordinary, and upon enquiry, 
found that he had a miſtreſs ten miles off; ſhe- took coach, and me 
along wich her, and her two ſervants, the reſt being abroad with 
my maſter ; ſo that not a ſoul was left at home: we ſtop'd half a 
mile ſhort of the place, ſhe goes and ſurprizes them in-a poſture 
that ſhall be nameleſs ; ſhe flies like a tygreſs on the jilt, ſcolds in 
a horrid manner againſt her huſband, vows never to come between 
a pair of ſheets with him again: he, not regarding her cries and re- 
proaches, takes his Moggy behind him, and is gone ſhe knows not 
whither 5 when my miſtreſs came back to us, the took coach and 
came home this morning, and did nothing but ery and-ſob all the 
way, as if her heart would break; I by much perſuaſion at laſt 
got the ſecret out, which is what I have related to you: but ever 
and anon ſhe. would cry out, O my Cleanthes! O my firſt love! 
that has made ſuch deep and laſting impreſſions on. my ſoul, I am: 
ſure he would never have ſerved me ſo : nay, ſince ſlie hath e home 
ſhe hath ſaid-a thouſand tender things of you, vows to be reveng'd 
on my maſter; and I am perſuaded if you ſhould now wait on her, 
you would not repent your labour, for a more favourable oppor- 
tunity could never happen; but for your life ſpeak not, one word 


| to any mortal of what I now have told you. Cleanthes was over- 
joy'd at this romantick ſtory, being glad at heart that nobody was 


at home (as he thought) to hear his fine ſong and harmonious mu- 
ſick; and ſliping half a piece in Lucy's hand, he told her he would 
go home nnd himſelf and wait upon-her miſtreſs preſently, 
Lucy returns home with joy, and tells her miſtreſs how handfome- 
ly ſhe had decoy'd the ſerenading ſpark; to be ſhort, he ſoon 
comes to wait upon her, and after ſome indifferent matters talked 
over, they came to repeat over the times of their courtſhip, and the 
endearing words and actions paſt between them; being a little heat» 
ed with diſcourſe, Cleanthes watches a favourable opportunity to 
urge his love, ſhe defends her honour, he urges revenge upon a treach- 


erous huſband; at length ſhe ſeemingly yields, and appoints twelve 


a clock that night to make him happy, when a ladder of ropes 
ſhould be let down out of the window over their draw-bridge, and 
upon a fign given by Lucy he was to aſcend and be happy. Cle- 
anthes returned the moſt happyof all men, and now the ill thoughts 
he conceĩv'd againſt the fair ſex are all vaniſh'd; now no one in 
the earth had a greater value for them than himſelf, as he will let 
the world ſce by his future conduct towards them: and now he 


thinks every minute an hour till the appointed time come, he 


chides the ſun for loitering ſo long in viewing our upper hemil-- 
phere, and oft would he fay 


Fly ſwift you minutes! like my wiſhes fly! 


Make haſte! make haſte! and bring me to my jo. 
In the mean time, that he might prepare himſelf both in lan- 
guage and behaviour to entertain and accoſt his miſtreſs, he was 
reſolv d, as his ufual cuſtom was; to practiſe it over before hand. 
To this end he privately procures a ladder of ropes and ſlips into 
his chamber, his clder ſiſter's paſthoard head-block which happened 
D + | to 
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to be dreſt with her beſt ſuit of french night-cloaths. About ten 
a clock at night, when he thought the old folks, and all the family 
were in bed; he gets into his chamber to act over his part; and 
finding no convenience to tye his ladder to the window, he carrics 
the end of the rope athwart the room to tye it to the beds feet; 
but his head being ſo full of his project, he not minding what he 
did, tyed it to . foot of a to arm'd chair that ſtood by, and 
puts the other end out into the yard, and laying the head, dreſſed 
with the night- clothes, into the bed between the ſheets, puts out 
the candle, locks his door, and goes down into the yard; and 
ſtanding in the yard for ſome time, and imagining Lucy came to the 
window and gave him the fign agreed on, up he mounts with the 
nimbleneſs of an eager” lover; but having got almoſt to the top, 
the chair he ty'd his ladder to gave way, and down tumbles my 
ſpark into the yard, with that force that it bruiſed him in a pitious 
manner, the chair above at the ſame time making ſo dreadful a 
' Noiſe that it wakened the whole houſe ; his hurt d:d not half fo 
much grieve him, as his being ſo near his imaginary happineſs and 
to miſs it: and he could not forbear thinking ſometimes, that this 
forboded ſome miſchicf would enſue the proſecuting his amour with 
bis miſtreſs ; but after ſome time he reaſſumed his farmer courage, 
and was reſolved to proſecute his firſt delipn. He goes up into his 
chamber again, ties the ladder faſt, and locking the door, leaving the 
key in it, he ſteals down into the yard, and forgetting his other miſ- 
fortune, up he mounts with bctter ſucceſs ; for now he gets into the 
window, leaps down into the floor, and undrefes himſelf with all 
the haſte imaginable, all the time ſpeaking to his lovely miſtreſs in 
bed, my dear! my life! my ſoul! now am bleſt indeed ! why 
doſt not ſpeak, my charmer? then would he anſwer himſelf for her, 
in a ſmall effeminate voice, my dear Cleanthes, joy fo ſtops my 
breath I can hardly ſpeak; come to my arms, that I may devour 
the with kiſſes! then would he reply in his own voice, I come! I 
come]! my everlaſting charmer ! he was ſo very eager, and his 
thoughts ran ſo much upon his approaching bliſs, that as he un- 
. drefſed himſelf he flings his coat one way, his breeches another, 
- his ſhoes and ſtockings another, and, not minding what he d'd, 


he pulls off ſhirt and all, and flings himſelf into bed, falls a kifling i 


the paſteboard head, with all the tranſports of a violent paſſion, 
and a world of fine talk paſſed between them, he to attack, and ſhe 


to defend her honour; at laſt he ſuppoſes the fair one yielding, 


: Cries out aloud as it were in an agony, oh unexpreſſible rapture: 

my bleſs is greater far than mortal man can bear. | 

Ohl pleaſures! boundleſs pleaſures! that ev'n Jove 
Might envy; ſo tranſporting is my love. 

At this very inſtant enter'd into his chamber, his father, mother, 
two fiſters, and ſome neighbours with lights in their hands; for 
His father hearing the noiſe that was made by the chair, and after 

wards his jumping into the chamber from the window, had flipt on 
his night-gown, and coming up to to the chamber door, heard the 
endearing converſation (as he imagined) between his ſon on - 
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bedfellow, down thunders he to his wife, calls up his two daughters, 
ſen& for ſome of his neighbours that were not yet gone to bed, 
tells them the misfortune of his family, that his ſon was in bed 
with a lewd woman; he deſires them to accompany him to ſur- 
prize them together, and that they ſhould-both of them feet the 


elfects of his juſt indignation. Away they come with ſorrowful 


licarts and wet eyes, and enter the room as before related. Clean- 
thes was ſtrangely ſurprized at fo great a company, he ſlipt the paſt- 
board head quite down into the bed, and reſolving within himſelf 
not to anſwer one word to whatever they ſhould ſay to him, be lay 
very ſnug; the company coming up to the bed-fide, the father 


broke ſilence, thou wicked abandon'd wretch (faith he, in a violent 


angry tone) will no place ſerve your polluted purpoſes but my own 
houſe? thou ſtain of my family! thou deſtroyer of my good name, 
get out of my houfe ! I will diſinherit you this moment, you grace 


leſs raſcal. O Cleanthes ! faith the mother (ſighing and ſobbing! 
45 if her heart would break) you have broke my heart; I ex- 


peed comfort from you in my latter days, but this nights work 


has run'd my repoſe tor ever : then raiting her voice of a ſudden, 
come out, you baſe woman ! thou wicked deluder of _— men! 
come out you ſtrumpet! PII tear your eyes out! Fl] pull you 


limb from imb, you ſhe-devil ! Look (fays the younger daugh- 


ter) what confuſion the room is in, ſee how all his cloathes are 
ſcattered about the chamber. Hah ! what's here (continued ſhe) 
in the window; a ladder of ropes as I live; is this the way, ma- 
dam impudence, you came in at? you'll hazard your neck to com- 
1. lewd ends, but I'll cool your courage you brazen- fac d quean; 
'll make you an example to all the looſe ſtrumpets in the country. 
Come Madam minx (ſaid the elder fiſter) let's ſee your brazen - face ; 
and with that, turning down part of the bed-cloaths, which Cle- 
anthes held down. as faſt as ke could, ſhe ſpies her head-cloatha, 
which ſhe ſnatches away in the greateſt fury imaginable, crying out, 


Oh thou devil incarnate! Thou impudent brazen-faced quean! pus 


my night cloaths upon thy whore's head. Think you (ſaith the 
to her neighbours) I'll ever wear them again? No, I'll be hang'd 
firſt: Then in a rage, and crying for very madneſs, ſhe tears off 
the lace, pulls the fine knots to pieces, and rending it into an hun- 
dred pieces, ſhe ſtamps it under her feet: this put the company 
into a terrible feud; and now they were all reſolv'd to expoſe this 
wicked woman, and laying bold upon the bed-cloaths, — pull'd 
to get them off, and Cleanthes pull'd to keep them on: And during 
this ſtruggle, the father, mother, and daughters threatned her, in 
all the angry words that rage and. malice could invent. You ſhall. 
be whipt in Bridewell for a whore, ſays one. You ſhall be whipe- 
at a cart's arſe for a thief, ſaith another. We'll pull her limb from 
limb! We'll tear her into a thouſand pieces; we'll rip out her 
keart, a baſe impudent whore! In the midſt of this thower of 
paſſion, they gave one grand pull, and off came the bed-cloaths, 
where they found this baſe {trumpet to be nothing in the world but 
a paſt-board hgad; and Cleanthes, for his part, as naked as be 
D 3 was 
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was born. Cleanthes immediately ſlipt under the bed to hide him- 
ſelf, and all the company were ſo amazed, that for a long time they 
ſtood ſtaring at one another, not being able to utter one. word; 
but at length the ſcene began to change, the wet eyes were dried 
up, and the angry countenance exchang'd for one more gay; and 
at Jaſt, all of them (eſpecially the neighbours that were not ſo much 
concerned in the mournful part of the tragedy) fell into ſuch a fit 
of laughing, they could not contain chorus for a long time; 
only the 4iſter that pulled her beſt ſuit of night cloaths to pieces, 
was ſo enraged, that ſhe fell upon poor Cleanthes's miſtreſs, and 
tore her limb from limb, and that very night burnt her to aſhes; 
nor would any of the family ever after endure a paſtboard head in 
the houſe. When they had laughed their bellies full, they quitted 
the room, leaving a light for Cleanthes to go to bed by, and hap 
had it been for him if he had done ſo; but inſtead of that, he 
dreſſed himſelf again as fine as he could, reſolving to purſue his 
real miſtreſs, as he had practiſed before, upon his paſtboard one, 
where he fel] into ſuch a ſeries of misfortunes, but ſo pleaſant 
withal, that ſcarce the like was ever heard of. 1 
* Having in my laſt given you a full relation of the confuſion 

Cleanthes was in, at his being ſurpiized in his chamber, and 
of his reſolution to proſecute the appointment which he made with 
his firſt miſtreſs, who by a pretended quarrel with her huſband, 
endeavour'd to decoy him into her clutches, being reſolved topuniſh 
him for the affront he put upon her, (to which I refer you) I come now 
to proſecute that ſtory, and to tell you the ſucceſs of that rencounter. 

The lady had before hand acquainted her huſband with her de- 
fgn, who readily joined with her in her project, and all things 
were prepared for his reception; and exactly at the time appointed h 
the lover arrived at the end of the drawbridge, as was at firſt con- ¶ e. 
certed between him and Lucy, where he had not been long before I P 
the ſignal was given, and the ladder of ropes let down from a win- 

dow over the bridge; up he mounts with a lovers haſte, but he had 

not climbed above three ſteps, before the ladder was pulled violent- 

Jy up about half way, and there it was faſtened, and the window 
above clapt too, that he cquld neither get up nor down : he duſt 

not leap for fear of breaking his neck; preſently he heard a noiſe iO of 
coming towards him, which made him lye ſnug, and which proved © or 
to be ſome of the ſervants to draw up the bridge, which when they i m 
had done, away they go, but left poor Cleanthes in a much worſe 
condition than before; for now he hung over the very deepeſt, 

and moſt dangerous place in the mote ; into which if he fell, there 

was no eſcaping drowning. In this perplexity he hung for ſomc- 
altos heartily he had been aſleep in his own bed at home. 
At laſt Lucy comes and opens the window, and lets in the frighted 
lover, who blames her for uſing of him ſo hardly, but ſhe telling 
him ſoine neighbours being at the time of his firſt coming in her miſ- 
treſs's chamber, being the next to that they were in, ſhe durſt not 
let him in for fear of making a noiſe; but now he might be _ ha 
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| herſelf, and would wait upon him preſently; but ſhe defired him 


tion he could make, he was forcibly bound hand and foot to one of 
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and fear nothing; with that ſhe led him to the next room, being a 
very ſtately one, wherein was a bed, and all the walls painted with 
trees, groves, bowers, and ſuch other rural landſcapes ; bidding 
him get to bed as faſt as he could, for her miſtreſs was undreſſing 


to put out his candle, when he was in bed, for ſhe would not be 
ſeen i» her ſhift. Cleanthes ſoon undreſſed himſelf, and putting 
out the candle, lay waiting for the coming of his miſtreſs, forming 
to himſelf a thouſand ideas of her beauty and perſection, and that 
now he ſhould embrace real fleſh and blood, and not an imaginary 
miſtreſs only. | 

While he was thus pleaſing himſelf with theſe thoughts, he found 
himſelf ſuddenly ſeized upon, and notwithſtauding all the oppoſi- 


the bedpoſts ; this put him into a terrible fright, being uncertain 
what would be the iſſue of this ſtrange adventure; preſently ap- 
peared the lady and her maid Lucy clad all in white like good ſpi- 
rits (tho they proved not ſo to him) with white wands, in their 
hands, and going about him, and. waving their wands over his 
head ſung as ſollows, © I | 

We muſt make theſe walks and groves,. 

Free from the dregs of mortal loves; 5 

And clear them from th' unclean abodes 

Of croaking frogs, and creeping toads; 

For Oberon the fairy king, 

Fair Mabb his queen will hither bring, 

And they muſt dance, and we muſt ſing. 2 

At the end of every verſe they gave him a good ſmart blow over 
his back with their wands, which made him ſhrink up his ſhould- 
ers, but he durſt not complain nor ſpeak one word: then the ſpirits 
proceed , | | 

Come, oh come, without delay, | . 
Ye goat-prancers of the groves, 

Leave your embraces, leave your loves, 

And clean the mighty menarchs way. 

Then entred two ſervants: of the houſe dreſſed in. the ugly ſhape 
of ſatyrs, who ſeeming to be ſurprized at a ſtranger's being there, 
one of them came up to him, and in an angry fierce tone, that al- 
moſt frighted him-out of his wits, ſaid thus to him, 

Bold mortal, how durſt thou be here, 
When Oberon was to appear. 

To prie into the unknown rites 

Of fairy ladies and their knights, 

And ſearch into the hidden ſport + 

Of the happy my court. CIT 

Stay till the king himſelf doth come, 
That thou mayſt hear thy dreadful doom. 

Whilſt one ſatyr thus accoſted him, the other very dezterouſly 
had conveyed a good quantity of cow-itch all over him. | 


Immediately a company of boys dreſſed like fairies came dancing : 
If in 
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in, andeerpering about, and pinching him ſeverely, that he roar'd, 


out like a town-bull ; the boys ſinging all the whi 
In lieu of the cat-calls and ſalt-boxes ſound, 

Let cow-iich and pinches his ſenſes confound. 

But that which gave him the greateſt uneaſineſs, was what he 
heard the boys ſing, which plainly ſhew'd he was betrayed, and 
what would become of him he knew not. 8 

Preſently a great noiſe was heard at a diſtance, down with the 
the drawbridge quickly, my maſter is come and brought Mr Slaſhum 
the chyrurgeon with him; immediately all his troubleſome compa- 
nions left him, taking all the lights along with them; and ſoon 
after he heard the huſband's voice in the next room ſaying, I am 
glad with all my heart we have got the young letcher, I'Il teach 
kim for ever abuſing any woman for the future; at this rate we 
Mall have as many horns as heads, nor can a wife or virgin be ſafe 
as long as ſuch young rogues are in a capacity to abuſe them; but 
Il ſpoil his fport for him: Then pauſing a little. Come Mr 
Chyrurgeon, ſaith he, is all your tackle ready? is your lances very 
ſharp ? is your tow and ſpirit of wine in readineſs ? is your cords 
ſtrong to bind him faſt till the operation is over ? yes (reply'd the 
ſervant that perſonated the Chyrurgeon) all my things are in good 
order and I ſhall be ready preſently. This diſcourſe made'the poor 
lover tremble, for he would rather loſe his life, than be pointed at 
for a capon by all the women in the town. Now would he give 
all he had in the world to be at home again, and faſt aſleep in his 
own bed. Then hearkening again, he heard the Chyrurgeon cry, 
now, fir, I am ready, but you muſt get very good help, to bind 
him faſt, and hold him ſteady, for it is a very painful and danger- 
ous operation: yes, reply d the maſter, you ſhall have help enough; 
call up Tom Luſty, aud Dick Stoutheart, and bid Sampſon come 
along with.them : this made poor Cleanthes ready to dye for fear, 
and now he expected every moment to be made the moſt miſerable 
wretch on earth; but in the midſt of his perplezity in comes Lucy 


in a pretended heat: alas, fir, (faith ſhe) what ſhall we do! my 


maſter is come home in a rage, and threatens to murder my miſtrels, 
and to deal moſt barbarouſly with you; O wicked man! to ſpoil a 
fine young gentleman in-the flower of his-age, I cannot forbear tel- 
ling you, tho' I am aſhamed, and bluſh to think on it; we would 
have perſuaded him to be ſatisfied in making you a rigel, but 
nothing will content him but a perfect evnnch, and no intreaties, 


- Prayers, or tears are able to alter his reſolution. But Tll'hazzard 


my life before ſo fine a young man ſhall be ſo ſerved. With that 
ſhe unbound him as faſt as ſhe could, bidding him dreſs himſelf 
with all ſpeed; but the cunning jade had before took away his 
own cloaths, and ſlipt into their place and old-faſhion-raggcd ſuit, 
and had left in room of his fine perriwig, an old ſun-burnt one, 
that had not been comb'd out in ſeven years. Cleanthes, you necd 
not doubt of it, dreſſed himſelf in a trice, promiſing her mountains 
of gold for her kindneſs ; but what with the ſmart of the blows, 


pinches, and cow-itch, and what with the fear the ſcurvy Chirur- 
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eon had put him in, he did not perceive the cheat put upon him 
ia the change of his eloaths. As ſoon as he was dreſſed, Lucy bad 
him follow her ſoftly into the garden, where when they were come, 
ſhe told him there was no way of eſcaping, (the draw- bridge being 
then up) but by going over a plank laid over the mote, to which 
place ſhe directed him. But the malicious baggage had ſhewed 
him a way all full of nettles, thiſtles, and briers 3 he had not gone 
twenty paces, when according as they had before plotted, out 
comes all the people of the houſe crying, where is the villain, we re 
reſolved he ſhan't eſcape ſo cheaply. Yonder he runs, crys one of 
'em towards the plank, follow quick or we ſhall loſe him; with 
that they follow him amain, crying ſtop thief! ſtop thief ! (Clean 
tles runs to the place where the plank was, forcing Iris way thro? 
all before him, where he was moſt bitterly ſtung, pricked, and 
torn, by the nettles, thiſtles, and bryers ; being come t6 the plank; 
over he goes, the people following him being almoſt at his heels; but 
alas poor misfortunate lover, he had not got ſcarce half-way but 
the plank, which had before been ſawed almoſt thorough, broke ſhort 
in two, and ſowſe comes ſpark over head and ears in the mote z 
but being nimble, and aſſiſted by his fear, he ſoon ſcrambles out 
on the other fide : the gentleman, his lady and and attendants re- 
turn into the houfe, laughing moſt heartily at the poor ſoaked 
lover, and wonderfully pleaſed at the ſucceſs of their plot; and 
rifling his cloaths, they found in his pockets, a good watch, twenty 
guineas, and four broad pieces in gold, w'th ſome filver; and in 
a private place ſome papers which he had forgot to leave at home, 
containing nothing but abuſive reſlections upon the fair ſex. The 
lady would not part with any of them except one, which contained 
a comical deſcription of the beauty of his miſtreſs which for the 
novelty of it was read by the huſband to all the company ; a copy 
whereof followeth. | 
1. I love you for your ſquinting eyes, : 
They'll breed no jealouſie; 
When you perhaps or others look, | by 
They'll think you look on me. 
I love you for your ſparrow-mouth, 
For in an am'rous cloſe, 
There's room on either ſide to kiſs, 
And ne' er offend the noſe. 
I Iove you for your pudding: waſte, 
If you a = or lack, 
We need not ſend to France for him, 
We'lt fit you with a ſack. 
Venus perhaps might comlier be 
But had not ſuch variety. 
2. I love you for your copper-noſe, 
The feature's ne'er the worſe; 
I find the metal in the face 
You wanted in the purſe. 
I love you for your rotten teeth, 
A fine new-fancy'd grace; Ion 


- 
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1 You wear black patches in the mouth, +» i 
Tis common in the face. | 
J love you for your blubber-lips, 
In them I thrift propoſe ; 
1 Fit dripping-pans they're for your eyes, 
0 yy And ſave-alls for your — 8 
| | | Venus perhaps might comlier be, 3 
| 


; But had nor ſuch variety. 1 
Ill They all laughed heartily at the fancy; and being ſatisfied with 
Wil their revenge, and tired with mirth, they betook themſelves to 
| reſt, little dreaming of the number of ſad misfortunes that beſcl 
| the almoſt drowned lover before he got home, occaſioned by his 
tumbling into the water; an account of which you. ſhall have in 


10 my next, with which I ſhall conclude the ſtory. - | 
Ml! The concluſion of the laſt part of Cleanthes's misfortune, left 
. him in a tatter d old naſty ſuit of cloaths, juſt ſcrawled out of the 
11 moat of water, wherein he was finely ſows d, and terribly wetted; 
| and hardly recovered from the deadly fright he was put into by 
his quondam miſtreſs, whom he had: a little before gro y-4ffronted, 
4:9) the particulars: of which I muſt refer you to in my laſt; and ſhall 
dos procecd to the remaining part of his ſtory. GR 
1 He was got out of the water but a very ſhort ſpace, when le ple 
1 — the watch coming towards him, occaſioned by the noiſe of 
res that was made on purpoſe tofright him (as-you read inthe laſt 
) he fain would have avoided them, but it was impoſſible. 
When they were come up, they aſked him who he was, whence he 
came, and what noiſe of thieves it was that they heard? He told 
them he heard no noiſe of thieves, but that he was a gentleman, Men 
8 by the moat, he unfortunately tumbled into it. 4 
entleman/ cry they (ſeeing what equipage he was in) this is a 
rare gentleman indeed; and with that they fell into a fit of laugh- 
ter for half a quarter of an hour. As ſoon as-the fit was over, crys 
one in a ſneering tone, this ſure is a gentleman-uſher to a company tan 
of pick-pockets and beggars: aye, faith another, this is one of ho 
prince Prettyman's near kinſmen, a footman. to one of the black BW; 
ard. Pray, ſays another, don't laugh ſo at the gentleman, We 
laugh, reply'd another, to keep his coat in countenance; for that 
has ated ſo unmeaſurably, as to have burſt at leaſt 20 holes in 
it. Upon this. Cleanthes, who ſtood all this while amaz'd at their 
diſcourſe, viewing himſelf, and perceiving what wretched tatter'd 
cloaths-he had got on; was ready to fink down with ſhame and 
confuſion; for he had not only loſt his cloaths, but a good watch, 
a conſiderable ſum in gold and ſilver, and ſeveral papers, upon which 
he ſet a very high value. When he was a little recovered out of 
his amazement, his chief care was how to get out of the clutches of 
his troubleſome companions, who now talked of fecuring him in 
the watch-houſe, and taking him to be examined in the morning 
before the chief juſtice in the town, which happencd to be his own H. 


father; this put the lover to his wits end; but at that inſtant — 185 
en- 
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entlemen quarrelling in the next ſtreet, and murder being ęried, 
they all run with their lights towards that place, leaving py = : 
od min with Cleanthes to guard him till they returned: but Me- 
ing dark, he ſilentiy got a good diſtance from him; but hearing 
the other watchmerf returning, the quarrel being ſoon over, he ſlips 
down a ſmall ally, and ſeeing a houſe-door open, in which were 
great many lights, and a great company, he goes in, and ſoftl 
creeping up one pair of ſtairs, gets into a fmall cloſet, by whuch 
cans he avoided them. When he had a little recovered himſelf 
from his laſt fright, he perceived himſelf in a cloſet, on one fide 
whereof was a ſmall deſcent of five or fix ſteps inte a large room, 
chich was at that time enlightened with great candles, and full of 
cople, and only a thin flight door to part them; where liſtening a 
while, he perceived the company to be a parcel of merry women 
with their huſbands, that were come to the peep-up of a Winke 
in lady, and that ſupper was juſt upon the point of being 
upon the table; and groping about to find ſomething to fix 
pon, he ſtumbled, and fell down upon a parcel of feathers that 
was put there out of the way; and being ſtill very wet, abun- 
dance of them ſtuck to his cloaths : but getting up again, he 
A finds an old cloſe-ſtool, upon which he fits to reſt him- 
ittle; where for ſome time he was extremely diverted by the 
pleaſant and entertaining talk of the wamen, who at ſuch times are 
ſually very merry and jocoſe. Preſently ſupper coming up, 
put an univerſal filence upon their tongues for a while; and a very 
arge table, on which was a curious table-cloth that hung down t6 
the ground on all ſides, was ſoon covered over with roaſt and boil'd, 
and other dainties of all ſorts, with good ſtore of ale and wine to 
remember the woman in the ſtraw. Whilſt theſe things were doing, 
Cleanthes wis troubl'd with a tickling in his throat; and finding a 
t of coughing coming upon him, he to prevent any noiſe that 
might diſcover himſelf, or diſturb the company, gets up, and 
hruſts his head dewn into the hole of the cloſe-ſtool ; notwith- 
ſtanding which, he made ſuch an odd rumbling noiſe in the hol- 
low part thercof, that a little ſtartled the company, they not know- 
ing from whence ſo ſtrange a noiſe could be produced; But our 
nfortunate hero, after his fit of coughing was over, going to 
withdraw his head, found to his ſurprize, that the hole was 
0 little that he could not poſſibly do it; but with ſome ſtrug- 
ling, the hinges being old, and ſlightly nailed, the top of the 
loſe-ſtool came off: and now our ſpark had got on a band much 
Urger than a Spaniſh ruff; and withal ſo ſtiff and ſtubborn, that 
he could not put his hands to his mouth by a foot at leaſt; which + 
with bis tattered cloaths all bedecked with feathers, made him one 
of the horrideſt monſters in the world. This gave bim infinite 
trouble; but | | 
We muſt with patience mere or leſs 
Suſtain thoſe wrongs we can't redreſs. 
Here we muſt leave our unfortunate ſpark for 2 while, ſtriving 
I manner of ways to get off his monſtrous neck-band, and return 
| ? 7 to 
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to the good company in the next room; who being all ſeated, and 
grace ſaid, prepared to fall on luſtily. Madam Dainty had got her 
a wing of a partridge, Mrs Cramwell had got her a Juſty piece of 
veniſon-paſty; gooddy Gutler had pil'd up her plate with plumb- 
pudding as high as ever it could hold: Mr Thirſty could eat but 
little, but he had got a large tankard of ſtout, and two or three 
bottles of claret, and every one had plentifully furniſhed themſelves 
with what they moſt had a mind to: and juſt as they were all go- 
Ing to fall to, it unluckily fell out, that Cleanthes making one 
grand effort to diſengage himſelf from his troubleſome companion, 
made a falſe ſtep down one of the ſtairs that led into the room, and 
not being able to recover himſelf, the weight of the top of the 
cloſe-ſtool tumbled him over and over with that violence, that fal- 
ling againſt the door, it flew open, and down he tumbled in the 
midfſt of all the company. The ſuddenneſs of the noiſe, the flying 
of duſt and feathers, and the horrid and frightful apparition, put 
*em into ſuch a dreadful conſternation, that all (except a young 
fellow that crept under the table) quitted the room in a moment, 
with dreadful ſhrieks and outcries, tumbling down ſtairs one over 
another, ſome running one way, ſome another, to hide themſelves; 
and ſome were ſo affrighted, that they could not get up again, but 
lay almoſt dead upon the floor where they fell. | | 
As for Cleanthes, the duſt and noiſe, the ſhricks of the women, 0 
and roaring of the men had ſo amazed him, that he was as mich 5 
frighted as any of the company; and ſeeing them quit the room, 
after them he follows as faſt as he could; but ſuch was his unlucky 
deſtiny, that coming to the ſtair head, his monſtrous band hindering 
him from ſeeing where he was, he made a trip at the ſtairs, which 
flung him cleaver from top to bottom, with that violence that he 
had certainly broke his neck, or daſhed out his brains, were it not 
that the jawms of the door below, being leſs than the paſſage down 
ſtairs, the top of the cloſeſtool being by his weight thruſt violently 
between them, it ſtuck juſt fn the middle, as faſt as if it had been 
riveted into them; ſo that our ſpark was caught in a new faſhion'd 
pillory, which it was impoſſible to get rid of. But oh the terrible 
plight this put him into! he would have given all the world to 
have becn at liberty again. LI | 
After ſome time, the grand conſternation being over, the cook: 
maid being a ſtout-hearted girl, was reſolved to ſee what gave oc col 
ſion to all this diſturbance ; and taking a candle to mount the ſtair WM ou! 
caſe, of a ſudden ſell into a fit of laughing, which ſo encouragediM ref 
the reſt, that ſhaking of their fear, they came up to her, to ſee what cou 
was the occaſion of ſo much mirth; is this, ſays ſhe, the formid: WM tor 
ble demon, that ſo affrighted you, why (continued ſhe laughing hin 
he is no other then ſome tumbler, come to make ſport at this merry for 
meeting, and has got on ſome antick clothes, and the top of o to 1 
old cloſe-ſtool about his neck, to ſhew his tricks in. The dei him 
“ tport him fur me, (quoth Goody Gutler in a mighty pet) 0 tell; 
© otherwiſe by this time I hould have had fix pounds of good plu Wl fro: 
pudding in my belly, beſides the leg of a turkey, two good plate tha 
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. full of paſty, and half a dozen of tarts to fill up the chinks ; but 


„ ]'ll be revenged on him, and with that gives him a good ſouſe 
„on the chops. Would I were hang'd, fays Mr Thirſty, if it 
„was not for this unlucky dog, but I had drank up a tankard or 
<4 two of ſtout, and a couple of bottles of claret before this time, 
« whereas now I am almoſt: choak'd, and ready to expire with 
« thirſt; and with that gives him a good kick o'er the ſhins. Cry 
« you mercy, faith madam Dainty, I am in his debt, for diverting 
« me from eating an excellent wing of a partridge, the moſt delici- 
« ous morſel in the univerſe; but I ſhall now come out of it, and 
« with that hits him a ſmart box on the ear. Let me die, quoth 
« Mrs Cramwel, if the veniſon paſty doth not ſtick in my ſtomach 
« tho' J never taſted of it; but it is thus that I will eaſe it, and with 
« that gives him a bloody N on the noſe; but her middle finger 
at the ſame time preſſing hard upon his mouth, he catches it faſt 


between his teeth; fhe pulls, he holds faſt; ſhe begs and prays, 


he grips harder; ſhe ſqueals and roars out, the company laugh un- 
meaſurably, Cleanthes bites unmercifully, inſomuch that the noiſe 
and confuſed medley of mirth and ſorrow, ſo frights the young fel- 
low that lay concealed under the table, that he was reſolved to quit 
the houſe. incontinently; ſo eut he flies with all his might and 
ſtrength, and clapping his hands hard upon his face (that he might 


| not ſee thoſe horrid fiends as he imagined way-laid him) he held 


one corner of the table-cloth ſo hard, that he pulls it, and all upon 
it, off the the table after him; down fell the diſhes, plates, roaſt 
and boil'd, hottles, glaſſes, candles, ſalts, and all other furniture; 
ſome roiling this way, ſome that, ſome following him to the ſtairs- 
head, ſome tumbling down ſtairs with him, which made ſo dread- 


ful, terrible and amazing noiſe and jingling, as if all the devils in 


hell were broke looſe at once; this, with the horrid yells and crics 
the young man made, frighted all the people in the houſe ten times 
worſe than before; ſo that happy were they that could find a 
place to hide themſelves, (hut oh! much more happy Cleanthes. 
Fortune, who had been fo long at variance with him, begins now 
to turn and ſmile upon him) for the young fellow flung himſelf down 
ſtairs with ſach violence, that his weight ſplit the top of the cloſe- 


. ſtool in the middle, and releaſed the poor priſoner out of his new 


1 


1 | | : 

Cleanthes immediately quits the houſe, leaving it in the greateſt 
confuſion that ever was, and haſteth home to bed, where he ſeri- 
ouſly reflecta upon the unhappy conſequence of unlawful love, and 
reſolves never for the future, to engage any more in ſuch pernicious 
courſes, that might have proved ſo fatal to him; he thanks heaven 
tor his deliverance from thoſe numerous troubles he had involved 
himſelf in that night, and if he can but excuſe himſelf to his father 
for the loſs of his cloaths, he doubts not but by his future conduct 
to regain his favour: While he thus reflected, a ſervant brought, 
him a bundle with a letter, which came from his quondam miſtreſs; 
telling him, that what ſhe did, was only te be revenged of the at- 
front he offered her and that now ſhe was perfectly reconciled ; 
that ſhe had ſent him all his cloaths,- money and every other thing 

| ; E (execept 
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(except the papers that reflected upon the fair ſex) and heped he 
would bchave himſelf with more diſcretion for the future. This 
gave our lover a great deal of joy after his afflictions, and he 


. mightily commended the lady's diſcretion and generoſity... To con- 


clude, he became after this a very ſober and virtuous perſon, and 


the lady's huſband ſoon aſter dying, ſhe married him to make him 


tome recompence for the trouble the had cauſed him, and by her 
prudent conduct they lived a happy lite, to the joy of all their 
friends and acquaintance. And this brings me to treat how the 
fair ones ſhould regulate their conduct towards their huſbands, to 
gain and ſecure their love and eſteem, which ſhall be the ſubje& 
of my next diary. a | {ahh 
The various tempers and diſpoſitions of the men. Continued, 
But ſingle men are not the only perſons that ſhew their folly ; 


| ſometime the marricd:are tainted with the ſame diſeaſe as you will 


find by the enſuing relation, whoſe ſingle act of folly qut-did all 
the others together. | 
Of the man that Cuckolded himſelf. 


A young married man, being one afternoon with ſome of his 


friends, told them, that that very evening he was to have a ball at his 


houſe to entertain his wife's ſiſter and ſome other young ladies, and 
That if they would go along with them, they ſhould be welcome; 
one of the company told the young married man, that the pleaſure 


would be much the greater if they all diſguiſed themfelves, and 


went in maſquerade. He conſented, and they preſently ſent for 
habits of maſquerade. 'The hour of the ball being come, they all 
went thither, and their gentle carriage made many conqueſts. The 
young huſband made one, which at the end pleaſed him not at 
all; for his wife fcll in love with him, and ſoon gave ſigns of it by 
tenderly ſqueezing his hand, and he anſwered the kindneſs in the 


moſt loving manner he could ; for the adventure had a little chil- 


led his blood, and never was man ſo vexed to be taken for another: 
he found all things ſo well diſpoſed that it was no mighty taſk to 
make himfelf happy. I mean happy. in quality of a gallant, for 
he was not ſo as huſband, An opportunity offering, they ſlipt aſide; 
the led him up a pair of ſtairs into a private chamber where they 
could not be ſurpized. He for his part would not ſpeak one word 
for fear of diſcovering himſelf, and ſhe talked to him after ſuch a 
manner as if ſhe took him for another, and often aſked him the 
reaſon of his ſilence ; he would not then anſwer her; but as ſoon as 
he had proceed far enough, to convince her of diſſoyalty, he broke 
filence and began to reproach her with her Falſenefs, She laughed 
at him and told him that ſhe knew him as ſoon as he came into the 
houſe, and that ſhe only contrived this on purpoſe to make the 
rencounter the more agreeable and diverting : he was not at all 
ſatisfied with theſe remonſtrances, but would, and will paſs for 
what other men are ſo afraid of being accounted ; and —_— it 
was done by himſelf, yet he believed himſelf as ſubſtantial a cuckold 
as any man in the world could make him. He would never ſee his 
wife from that time, and deſigns to ſuc out a ſeparation from ＋ 
4 3. 
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No. 2 ENIGMA. 39 
3. A covetous miſer is a miſerable wretch, one that will grudge 
ou the droppings of his noſe, . and looks upon 2 new ſilk gown or 
2 faſhionable head-dreſs, as the bane of an eſtate, and money 
abſolutely flung away. He curſes the inventors ot new faſhions, 
and wonders how a woman can wear out a ſuit of cloaths in ſo 
ſhort a time, when for his part his cloak has ſerved him theſe 50 
years and his new ſuit is at leaſt five and twenty. fuch a blade 
2s chis will make a beautiful and well bred gentlewoman a rare 
buſband, provided ſhe'marries him three days before his death, 

for if ſhe keeps him any longer the will have but a hard bargain. 

The wretched miſer ſtarves amidſt his ſtore, 
Broods on his gold, and griping ſtill for more, 
Sits ſadly pining, and believes he's poor. 


all | Enigmas anſuer d. 
I had thoughts to go on with the drunkard, the ill-temper'd chur), 
the laſcivious man, &c.. and to intermix em with delightful ſtories, 

a but I muſt poſtpone them that I may have room to ſay ſomething 
bi of my laſt year's enigmas. N 
his In my laſt I inſerted four enigmas or riddles, which gave general 

ind ſatisfaction ;: the two firſt of them I explained, which were the al- 
oy phabet, and a ſhadow; the two-laſt L left to excerciſe the wits of 
ure the ingenious, to try-if they could: find them out themſelves, and: 
and thoſe that ſueceeded in their enquiry have found the third to be a lace, 
for and the fourth a bed. I have here added four more, the firſt was 
all made by Mr Tate the poet laureat, which being ſomething diffi- 
he to find out, I ſhall therefore — — of that trouble by telling 
tat you, it ſignifies puppets : But the other three, I ſhall forbear to cx- 


by plain till my next. 


7 | 

— New Enigmas. | 

er: FL ENIGMA s. TT | 

tO We are a people of no certain ſtation, | 

for Rambling like wandring jews through ev'ry nation. : 

de; Our tribe encreaſes without propagation. | 

hey We have no laws, our liberties to tether, „ 

ord All night we pig promiſcuouſly together, | 5 | 

h a And yet incur thereby no ſcandal neither. 

the We oft make love, but without inclination; 

was We fight and quarrel too, but without paſſion; 

oke Laugh without mirth, and when ſet to work we play, 

hed Yet ne'er are diſappointed of our pay; | 8 

the Talk much, but never mean the thing we ſay. 

the Money we get but can't command one penny : 

all No money ſpend or lend, yet ne'er keep any; 

for Tho* moſt of us go fine in our attire, | 

m it And eat and drink whatever we defire. fi 

old To what ye aſk, fit anſwers we repay, 1 

his Yet ne'er ſo much as heed one word you ſay. a 1 

er. Our wit, you'll ſay is of the middle ſize, x | f 

&A Poor there's not one among us fool or wiſe; 0 
II. ä 


No one that c'cr was born, or ever dies. 


——— — = 
—— 


has * 
r as A Pr EI a re ne 


ns —— Lo — 


” * —— — 
— — ———— 


— 


LADIES' Diaries. [Tipper.] 


II. ENIGMA 6. 


I ſerve the preateſt king on earth, 

As alſo thoſe of meaneſt birth. 

Lewis his orders ſends by me 

To Ville oy, and te D'Eſtree, 

Yet am I with light freedom ſent 

From England to the continent. 

A thouſand wrongs I cauſe and bear, 
Slighted while ſpotleſs I appear, 
And, like too many, valued moſt 
When my virginity is loſt, . 
Tho' in ſuch favour, in ſuch grace, 
Yet am I of a dunghil race. | 
For, not long fincc, in rags I went, 
Both then, and now alike content. 


. £N16-MA 3: - 
Tn a ſmall cell I live, that is arch'd over- head; ; 


Not with ſtone, brick, or plaſter, wood, ſilver, or 8 


I am grateful to all, from the clown to the prineo, 
Let excepting my feeling, I want ev'ry ſenſdſmeQQ. 


Tho' ſometimes in dainties- and wealth I abound, - 
I'm ſometimes ſo poor that I he on the ground, 
No liquor or feod's in my houſe to be found: 

I travel as well by night as by day, 

Yet never am weary, nor out of my way. 


If you touch but-my door, tho? I can't. ſee or hear 


(As already I told you) yet I know you are there. 


I you rap ne'er ſo gently, as ] live all alone, 


I ſtrait make all faſt and will open to none. 
For, to open my door when with force you contri ve, 
I'm turn'd out of doors, robb'd and buried alive. 


| No man could ever yet my ſhape reveal, 


From mortal fight I ſtill myſelf conceal, 


I'm an aerial vehicle of ſound, 


Still within hearing, never to to be found. 


Oft in ſtrange languages I filence break, 


Without a tongue in ev'ry one I ſpeak. 

Skilful I ſeem, ard yet I nothing know, 

Tho' from examples all my actions flow ,-, 

Yes, and to muſic to I dare pretend; 
For all their art could ne'er my power tranſcend. 
Greateſt muſicians ſtrive with me in vain, . 

I emulate the heſt ant tire the longeſt ſtrain. 

And tho? of inſtruments I know not one, 


On all (in conſort) play, but not alone. 


Go learned wits, now proudly boſt your parts, 


I, though untaught, can talk of all your arts. 


— 
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The author's preface. 
Do the obliging fair. 
L AD FEZ, a 

The ſpeedy ſale of my laſt year's diary, ſurpaſs d my utmoſt ex- 
pectation, when, of ſeveral thouſands printed, the whole impret- 
fon was ſold off by new- year's tide, and no doubt but a great many 
more would have been ſold, if they had been printed. For ſuch 
unuſual ſucceſs, what can I do leſs than thank my indulgent ſtars ? 
my meaning is, I thank. yon, fair ladies, whoſe powerful influences 
excite the publication of this diary, more than all the ſtars of hea- 
ven beſides. Fhis hath emboldened me to adventure again into 
the world, not doubting but you will encourage. him, whoſe only 
aim and deſign is 1 the fair, and ſet their worth and excel- 
lency in a true light. I ſhall conclude with my kind wiſhes for out 
moſt glorious queen, and all the glorious train of beautics in this 
. d. ' | . 


— 


1 


an 0 ; . 
5 May heavens, the ſureſt guardian of the fair, 
From wrong defend, what beſt deſerves his care, 
Againſt your vertue all defigns deſtroy, 
And equal to your wiſhes, be your Joy. 
Coventry, auguſt, Wy: EE | e 
the rſt. 170. ; J Fm | 
The hiflory of famous women began; and jirſt of illuſtriou: | 
gueens ; the life and noble ons of Semiramis, Artemi- 


Ja, Aſpaha, and Lenobia. 


Having in my laſt year's diſcouiſe proved that women are of a 
more excellent nature than man, and there promiſed to ſhew that 
they have been no way inferior to him in valour, conduct, beauty, 
magnificence, poetry, arts and ſciences; I come now to prove that, 
what I there advanced was no rhodomontade or flouriſh; no para- 
dox handfomely maintained, but a real truth, as ſhall abun= * 
dently appear in due time by abundance of examples from. 
the moſt credible hiſtorians. I ſniall now begin the; hiſtory, of fa- 
mous women, with the lives-of ſore of the moſt: illuſtrious: queens- 
wat have appeared in the world, | 
(I.) Semiramis was born in Aſcalon a town in Syria, and in her. 
infancy expoſed | N | 7.1424 I-30 

In unfrequented defarts, where none ſtay. 
But ſavage beaſts, or mim wild hex. 
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But being found by ſome wandering ſhepherds, they took her 
home, and bred her as their own daughter, She was extremely 
beautiful, and of a piercing wit, and uncommon. courage and mag- WW. 

nanimity. When ſhe arrived to full age, ſhe was preſented to the n 
Syrian Vice Roy, who gave her in marriage to his eideſt ton. Go- be. 
ing with him to the wars, ſhe fell acquainted with Ninus, who be- Ihe 
ing wonderfully pleaſed both with her. perſon and conduct, took ** 
her to his wife. She by her charms. prevailed upen his fondneſs 10 
far, as to grant her one day to ſway the royal ſcepcer, and to com- 1 
mand his empire. Upon this he iſſued out his proclamation, that por 
for the time aforeſaid her will ſhould be obcyed:in' all things” that Bl; 
ſhe commanded without reſerve: Some authors ſay, the cauicd her 
huſband to be impriſoned, and afterwards to be flain., Having 
thus got the government into her hands, ſhe preſently became the Ia m 
talk and glory of the world. She led an army of one hundred. pp 

thouſand chariots, ' five hundred thouſand horſe? and a vaſt nun- nd 
ber of foot, and overcame vaſt nations, kingdomsiaud provinces, 
A full and perfect conqueſt was obtaii'd, -* - 2 
That for the ſword no further work remain de. 

She was the the firſt that ever attempted; to invade India, and 
none but Alexander durſt ever fince attempt it. Beroſus ſaith, no 
man was ever to be compared with this woman, ſuch great things 
have been written of her. She bilt the walls of Babylon, one of 
the ſeven wonders of the world. They were threeſcore miles in com- 
paſs, two hundred cubits high, and ſo thick, that fix chariots 
might drive upon the top of them without joſtling one another; moſt 
lovely gardens, walks, and towers did adorn them; and no leſs 
than two hundred thouſand men were employed in the building of 
them. Babylon ought rather (faith Ariſtotle) to be called a coun- 
try than a city; and when the ſame was taken, it was three days 
before the fartheſt part of it had any knowledge of it It would be 
almoſt endleſs to enumerate all her famous actions, and therefore 
I ſhall add but one paſſage more to-ſhew her conduct and vaſt 
preſence of mind: one day, as ſlie was "dreſſing and adorning 
her head, and one ſide of her head being curled up, and the 
other hung down ready tobe dune, word was brought her, that the. 
Babyloniaus her ſubjects were all in on uproar, the goes out im- 
diately in that manner, and by her prefence, perſuaſions, threats, 
and management, | ſhe: ſoon ſuppreſtothe raging multitude; and 

then went home and finithed ber dreſſing.“ Fhus ſhe who in 
her infancy was at the brink of ruin, became one of the moſt fa 


+ 
* 
7. 4 


mous women in the univerſe hy her condudtt. 
„ Greatneſs we d te fortune or to fate. 
But wiſdom only. can ſecute that ſtate. 
Had not this lady ſome failinga, ſhe would have been the glory 
of the, work. But what hero gn the. carth. has been entirely inno- 
cent? I ſhall thereſore conclude her life with the excule of the poet; 
ll | The beſt may flip;; and; the meſt bautious fall, 
i They're E all. 4 
L Ns 


(4) 
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(10) Artamiſia was wife of Mauſolus king of Caria, a. woman 


ly. Nor invincible courage, and a moſt ardent lover of her huſband: for 
ag chen he was dead, and his body burn d. and reduc'd to aſhes, . ſhe 
che mix'd theſe aſhes with ſweet ſcented. water, and drank them ups 
Os 


becauſe ſhe thought ſhe could not better teſtify the extreme love- 
ſhe had for her huſband, then by drinking his aſhes, and making- 
herſelf by this means, his ſepulcher. ſhe built him likewiſe a ſtate- 
y monument in the city of Halicainaſſus. It was in circuit four 
hundred and eleven feet, and in height-five and twenty cubits, ſup- 
hat ported with thirty pillars excellently eugraven. It. was open on all- 
ides with arches ſeventy and three feet wide, framed by the moſt, 
ber We:quifte, workmen of that age, It was; enriched wich images of 
ing marble, and was accounted one of the wonders of the. world, and 
the Wh maſter piece of architecture. This work hath fo far merited the 
red xpprobation of all ages, that all the magnificent monuments of kings, 
un- Wand heroes are from it named mauſoleums. After her huſband's, 
es. death, ſhe performed a multitude of brave and gallant actions, 
 Wino-of which only I-ſhall here relate. . 
When Xerxes made his expedition into Greece, Artemiſia went 
and volunteer in the fleet, and fitted out five at her own coſts 
no Ind charges for that intent. In the great ſea- fight near Salamine, 


ings Ship againſt ſhip, beaks meeting: beaks, reſound- 

5 of And run a ſtern ;/ the air is darkened round; 

Frog Deform'd.deſtruction,/ ard wild horror ride 

. In feartul pomp upon the crimſon tido. 4 
ca I ay, in- this.Gght Xerxes retired at a diſtance, and ſtood only 


leſs + ſpectator: ſhe demeaned herſelf in that battle to the admiratiory 
„ of fall men: of whoſe ſhips the king taking particular notice, ſaid 
4 n- Nich a deep ſigh (after he had loſt the battle) that all my men this 
dars day have ſhewn themſelves women; and there is but one woman 
4 he mong them, and ſhe only hath-ſhewed hexſclf a man. | 
tore The other inſtance of her gallantry is. related by Vitruvius in 
vat Mb tle words. Having taken upon her the government of the 
ning ' the kingdom, the Rhodians could. not endure that a woman 
| the ſhould reign pver all Caria, and therefore they equipp'd out a 
3 a fleet to make themſelves maſters of the kingdom but Artemiſia 
un- being informed of it, gave order that a fleet of ſhips ſhould be 
ae ' hid in the little harbour which the king had cauſed to be cut, 
| 2 together with gally-ſlaves and ſuch military men as had been 
Pg * accuſtomed to fight at ſea, and that the reſt ſhould appear open 
& fa upon the ramparts. Then the Rhodians approaching with their 
* fleet very well equipp'd, as it was juſt ready to enter into the 
great harbour, the queen gave a ſignal from the walls, to give 
them to underſtand that the eity would ſurrender. Whereupon 
n the Rhodians left their ſhips and went into the city, and imme- 
glory N diaicly Artemiſia cauſed the little harbour to be opened, out of 
nng- which came the fleet, and went into the great harbour where 
poet; the Rhodians had left their ſhips, theſe her fleet carried away 
' with them into the open ſea, after they had-furniſh'd them with 


damen and ſoldiers ; at the ſame time the Rhodians: bas 11 
| dh eee e wing 


be — 


00 


miſia died two years after her. huſband for the grief ſhe had loſt 
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*« no means left of eſcaping, were all kill'd in the public place where- 
in they were found ſhut” up. Nevertheleſs, the queen went 
ſtraight to the iſle of Rhodes with the ſhips- of the Rhodians ; 
and the inhabitants ſeing the ſhips returned crowned with laure], 
received their enemies, whom they took for their own people re- 
turning victorius. But Artemiſia poſſeſs'd herſelf of their city, 
in the midſt of whoſe ruins ſhe cauſed. her own moſt glorious 
ftatue to be erected.” | | 
This is one of the fineſt ſtratagems I ever read of, and executed 
with a boldneſs becoming the greateſt mind that ever was. Arte- 


28 3282 2 


him, and was buried by him in the mauſoleum ſhe had built for 
him. „ 

Thus we ſee an. uncommon ſucceſs and glory attend thoſe wo- 
men who have had an entire love for their huſbands whilſt living 
and have retaincd a grateful ſenſe of them after they were dead. 


(3.) Aſpaſia was deſcended but. from mean parentage, and of 
humble fortunes, but was carefully brought up in all the rules of 
modeſty and virtue, of which ſhe was an exact obſerver. | 

So bleſt her foul, and fo gens; Fatt N 


No vain inſinuations ever wroug 
Within her virtuous breaſt, one baſe deſigning thought. 
Growing to underſtanding, ſhe had many dreams that preſaged her 


| her future fortune. She was in her youth troubled with a ſwelling Whithc 
in her chin, that grew almoſt to deformity; but being miraculouſly 


cured, by the direction of an apparition that appeared to her in a 
dream, and bid her make uſe of the powder of dried roſe leaves, 
the was reſtored to her priſtine beauty, with ſuck an addition ef 
gomelineſs-that charmed the eyes of all beholders. Thi 

For the bright image of ker lovely face, 

No art could paint, or eloquence expreſs; 

Such were the graces of her wit and youth, 

The muſes fiction cannot reach the truth: 

In.her bright eyes. ſate ſmiling ſweet delight, 

Able to tempt a ſullen anchorite. | 

It happened that Aſpaſia was taken by a Perſian from her father, re a1 

and preſented unto Cyrus the ſon of Darius, but much-againſt her 
own will or the liking of her father. Being preſented to him with 
divers other beauties, ſhe was commended above them all, not 
only for her unſpotted beauty, but for the civility of her carriage, 
and the modeſty of her countenance. | 

Like her, the nymphs of great Diana were 

Modeſt and chaſte, and moſt divinely fair 

As the ſereneſt ſummer's purged air, | : 
But that which hightened the love of all men to her, was her d his 
fingular wiſdom, and admirable diſcretion. The firſt time © e 
ſtood before the king was at fſupper-time ; which ended, Cyrus bug 
(as the perſian manner is) took his cups luſtily ; in the midſt o 
which, he was preſented with four grecian damoſcls; Aſpaſia being 
4 e on- 
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pne of them, the other three were richly adorned and beautified to 
utertain the monarch, but Aſpaſia would. uſe none of thoſe adorn- 


HisToRY of FAMOUS WOMEN, 47 


nents, but appeared in ſorrow and diſorder, and ſcarce with ſtripes 
nd threats could ſhe be ſorced to appear, chooſing rather to be an 
nnocent virgin, than a ſtrumꝑet to the higheſt monarch. The other 
zmoſels coming before Cyrus, ſmiled and uſed many immodeſt 


nd enticing geſtures, ſuffering the king to ſtroke their cheeks, 
breaſts and necks; but Aſpaſia, with virgin-bluſhes, ſtood aloof, 


nd when the king came to 1775 with her, ſhe ſtruck his hand 
ide, and boldly told him, that if he offered to touch her, tho' he 


as the greateſt king on earth, he ſhould not go unpuniſhed. This 
expected coyneſs, ſo charmed Cyrus, that he the more ardently 
red his affections. on her, and after. ſome time, he took her to 


ife, and ſhe, in that N loved him entirely. She uſed a 
onderous modeſty in her behaviour; and her wiſdom was ſuch 


bat Cyrus admitted. her ſometimes into his counſels, and'her ad- 


ice being followed, ſeldom failed of ſucceſs. Cyrus was one 


Ly preſented wih-a moſt admirable rich jewel, he flies with it-to 


is beloved Aſpaſia, here. (ſaith he to her) I beſtow upon thee a 
ift worthy the daughter or mother of an emperor, which I charge 


hee to wear about thy neck for my ſake : to whom ſhe wiſely and 


iſcreetly anſwered how dare I be poſſeſs'd of ſo invalued a trea- 
re, which rather becomes the majeſty and grandeur of your mo- 


her Paraſetides ? And therefore I entreat you ſend it her, for I 


ithout * ornament; can preſent, you with a neck ſufficiently 
autiful. og 7 | 
Her words did drop as manna when ſhe ſpake, | 
And from thoſe pearls and rubies, ſoftly brake 5 
A ſilver ſound, that muſic ſeem d to make.” _ 
This anſwer extreamly. pleaſed the king, who accordingly ſent it- 
a letter to his. mother, with what the fair Aſpaſia ſaid, and did.: 
r which ſhe was not only extremely valued. by the princeſs, but 
yrus, to reward her, preſented hor with many rich gifts of „* 
ue; all which ſhe modeſtly ſent back with this meſſage: theſe 
ings, O king, may be uſeful to thee that hath the charge of ſuch. 
finites of men, when the greateſt. riches I deſire is to be truely bes, 
ved by thee... £4 | | : 

So great her love, ſo innocent her life, 

The virgin was not purer than the wife. 

And heav'n in her, ſo great a gift beſtow'd; 

It ſelf could only be a greater good. | - 
ich theſe and* the Hke means the tied the king in inſeparable 
nds of aſſection towards her. 

But ſome time after, Cyrus was ſlain in battle by his brother, 
d his whole army overthrown, and ſhe among the reſt made pri- 
ner; whom Artaxerxes with ſingular care and diligence cauſed to 
ſought out; and being found, he comforted all he could, but 
lin vain, ſhe was inconſolable for the death of her dear lord. 
The deluge of her melting tears diſgrace, ; : 
And drown'd the world of beauty, in- her face. 


But 
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But time, at ＋ began to moderate her grief, and abat 
Ber paſſions, and then it was the king perſuaded her to raſe out dt 
her memory Cyrus dead; and in his room, to admit Artaxene 
kving: which flowly, and by degrees, he did obtain, reſpeGing 
her above aſl other his wives, and. ſhe till her death, living in hi 
moſt eſpecial grace and favour. Thus we ſee the admirable advan. 
tage of a goott education, and that a modeſt and honeſt woman, i; 
them oft valvable jewel of the world; that tho' beauty has it 
charms, yet vertue has allurements no leſs powerful; and the ſur 
Way to be paſſionately beloved, is to be truly valuable, 
f Virtue, beyond compare's by all allow'd, 
The faireſt beauty, and the beſt endow'd. 
(For what imperial dame like her can ſay, 
I've wealth can ne'er. be loſt, and charms will ne'er decay.) 
An Eden. where unfading pleaſures grow, | 
And joy's pure ſtreams, uniaterrupted flow. 


ef 


(a.) Zenobia, queen of Palmyra, was a moſt learned princeſ 
and a moſt incomparable woman. She perfectly underſtood the ij 
ental M att the greek and latin in their purity, and taught 
her own ſons herſelf : ſhe was extremely beautiful, and ſo cha 
that were it not for the ſake of a Hucceſſor, ſhe would willing 
Eave abſtained from the pleaſures of the marriage-bed. She wat! 
moſt courageous lady, and often march'd on foot at the head of thi 
army, and made her huſband Odenatus lord of the eaſt. She vo e bi 

er armour even at her devotions. After her huſband's death, h/ 
conquer'd Egypt, beat the lieutenants of the emperor Gallienu out 
and maintained a vigorous war againſt the Romans. But after Wreath 
great many battles, Aurelian the emperor overthrew her, and c filet 
ried her in triumph to Rome, where the appeared with ſuch u an 
daunted courage, that tho' the Romans uſed to kill all their cd ſp 
tives, yet they fuffered her to live ſafely in the city Tibur in Italy hig 
and the emperor thought the conqueſt ſo conſiderable, that Mee, v 
built a temple at Rome, and dedicated it to the ſun, and enric em t 
it with this ſtatues of the ſun and Bacchus, and other ſpoils. whid 
were brought from Palmyra thither. F | 


Thus learning, beauty, courage, all combine dy wi 
To make the glories of Zenobia ſhine. 2 
And ſhe (tho' led in triumph) conquer'd more, n; t 
By her undaunted mind, than ſhe had done before. Uth e 


My narrow ſcantling will not permit me to proceed any fartiWut be 
on this glorious ſubject at this time, otherwiſe I ſhould have ſhevilWathers 
ed you, that our own nation has produced ſeveral illuſtrious queen child 
no whit inferior to theſe, or any other, ſuch. as Boadice, Elizabeth ee Gr 
and our preſent moſt renowned queen Anne whoſe reign has bc end 
attended with ſo many amazing inſtances of ſucceſs, that almahplicat 
ſurpaſſes human belief, | | T7 

Nay, ſo ſenſible are the men of the {kill and conduct of the full Go 
ſex in the Hature of government, that the moſt important article 
the education of children, upon which the good. or ill of a nat 

; | depend 
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depends, is almoſt entirely committed to them: and according to 
y promiſe, I ſhall here ſay ſomething of it, referring the remainder 


abu another opportunity. 


dut 6 i | : 
Gin Of Education. 

in his | | 
dvan · In education two things are chiefly to be regarded, namely, the 
an, iſcalth of the body, and the improvement of the mind. As for the 
as Wit, being no phyſician myſelf, I ſhall give you the quinteſſence of 
ſurel hat is ſaid upon that head by a moſt ingenious phyſician and in- 
pmparable philoſopher, in as few words as I can. 

Take care then, that children be not too warmly clad winter or 
Immer, and as ſoon as nature has covered the head with hair, 
nd ſtrengthened it with a year or two's age, tis beſt. to let them (he 
jeans the boys) run about by day without their hat, and to lie in 
d at night without. a cap. For there is nothing that tend more to 
ad- achs, colds, catarrhs, coughs, and ſeveral other diſeaſes, than 
eeping the head warm, Let the feet of children be every day 
aſhed in cold water, and their ſhocs ſo thin that they might let 
water, whenever they come nigh it. Let them be as much in 
e open air as poſſible, and very little as may be by the fire, even 
winter; but take a ſpecial care children lye not on the ground 
hen they are hot with play ; or drink cold dr nk, till they have 
it a piece of dry bread, and the beer a little heated; for by the 
eplect of this caution, there are more brought to the grave, or to 
e brink of it, by fevers and other diſeaſes, than any other one 
ling beſides. Let not children's cloaths be made ſtreight, eſpecially 
dout the breaſt, for this ſpoils the ſhape, cauſes ſhort and ſtinking 
reath, ill lungs and crookedneſs. For diet, let them eat little or 
o fleſh till two or three years of age; let them eat bread plentiſul- 
ch uf, and chew all things well; ſeaton nothing for them with ſpice, 
ir cad ſparingly with ſugar; give them but little ſalt, and uſe them to 
| Italy high ſeaſoned meats. But let their chief diet be milk, milk-pot- 
hat e, water-grewel, flummery, bread and butter or cheeſe. Give 
nric! Wm to drink ſmall beer, and that only at meals, and never ſuffer 
to drink between meals, till they eat a piece of brown bread. 
ut above all things take great care that they ſeldom if ever taſte 
y wine or ſtrong drink; let them eat no fruit but what is full 
pe; and let them have as much fleep as is to their full ſatisfac- _ 
n; there being nothing that contributes more to the growth and 
alth of children than ſlgep; but as they grow up, the allowance 
uſt be ſhortened, Let their bed be hard, and rather quilts than 
athers. And never give children phyſick for prevention ; but if 
child ſhould fall ill, a little cold gl d poppy-water, which is the 
e ſurfeit- water, with eaſe, and abſtinence from fleſh, often puts 
end to ſeveral diſtempers in the beginning, which by too forward 
plications might have been made luſty diſeaſes. When ſuch gen- 
treatment will not ſtop the growing miſchief, then it will be time 
ket. advice from ſome ſober phyſician. 
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This is the ſum of what this incomparable phyſician directs i 
relation to the health of the body, which, in, ſhort is, plenty g 
open air, exerciſe and ſleep ; plain diet, no wine or ſtrong erin; 
and very little or no phyſick, not too warm and ſtreight cloathing 
eſpecially the head and feet kept cold, -and the feet often u'cd i; 
cold water, and expoſed to wet. | 
The ſecond part of the education of children conſiſts in the! 
provement of the mind. I have not room at preſent to. advang 
any farther than their childhood, and therefore the directions ul 
ſerve indifferently for children of both ſexes, but hereafter, why 
I come to treat of their advanced age, I ſhall confine myſelf on 
to the female ſex, and Ido aſſure them, I have by me in ſtore i 
their uſe, ſome curious remarks and many important advices a 
directions towards the managing of their conduct; which they ſlu 
have in due time. But to proceed; „ 
Children like tender oziers, take the bow, 
And as they firſt are faſhion'd always grow. : 
For what we learn in youth, to that alone 
In age we are, by ſecond- nature prone. | 


The little and almoſt miſerable impreſſions on their tender infa 
have very important and laſting conſequences; our utmoſt car 
muſt therefore be employed in ſeaſoning their minds as ſoon as pol 
ſible, with the tincture of virtue and religion; and to make nou 
preſſion on their mins, that will be of ill and future tendencies 

The moſt important rules is to begin betimes, before the prind 
ples of nature are corrupted - ill advice or ill examples of other 
not to humour them too much in any thing, or to teach 'them t 
be revenged of an injury; not to ſoften their minds by too mud 
tenderneſs and pity upon every little miſchance; but to rewarl 
them for a good act, and to puniſh them with moderation for d 
ill one; to make them in love of credit, and apprehenſive a 
ſhame and diſgrace. Theſe are the true principles that will co: 
ſtantly work and incline them to the right. "This is the rudd 
that will ſteer their little bark, by the guidance ef a ſkilful pilot 
into the haven of happineſs. = | | 

I cannot here omit one obſervation I have frequently mid 
which too many parents are guilty of, and with which I ſhall cox 
clude this head at this time. If children do not readily comply ti 
their deſires, rather than to beat or perſuade them into obedicnc: 
they will endeavour to fright them into it, by telling ſome trigit 
ful ſtories of ſpirits, and goblings of raw head and bloody bon 
that are ready to fetch them away, and devour them. But thi 
method of education of all others is to be avoided, for 


, 


ſoftens the mind, depreſſes the ſpirits, ar d ſtrikes ſuch terror upd 
the imagination, that oft times it never can be eraſed, and thi the 
carry the impreſſion to their graves. This makes them daſtard 
when alone, and afraid of their ſhadows and darkneſs all their live ht 
after; an inſtance of which I ſhall give in the enſuing ſtory. _ 


U 
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Of the Man that frighted himſelf. 


Roger was a luſty and a bonny lad as one ſhould look on in a 
ſummer's day: he eould fling the bar, wreſtle, play at cudgels, 
quarter-ſtaft, fiſty-cuffs with the beſt of all his neighbours ; but be- 
ing terribly frighted in his infancy with the ſtories of hobgoblings, 
ſpirits, and wandering ghoſts; and hearing his old grannum tell 
ſtrange ſtories of fairies, eſpecially of Mab their queen, and of the 
ſuange feats they acted ; for thus ſhe uſed to tattle, 


There is Mab the miſtreſs fairy, 

That doth nightly rob the dairy, 
And can hurt or help the churning 
As ſhe pleaſe without diſcerning. 

She that pinches country wenches 

If they rub not clean their benches, 
And with ſharper nails remembers, 
When they rake not up their embers 
But if ſo they chance to feaſt her, 

In their ſhoe ſhe drops a teſter. 


Theſe and ſuch like ſtories of ghoſts walking in churches and 
church-yards, 3 after any one's death) made ſuch ſtrong 
impreſſions on his mind, that he could never ſhake them off, but 
was as great a coward when alone in the dark, as he was ſtout and 
courageous in the open day. The maſter with whom Roger lived, 
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* died, he was an aſſiſtant at the funeral, and being come home very 
: en weary, he went to bed; between twelve and one at night, Roger 
— wakes, when preſently the death of his maſter, and the ſtories of 
mig valking ſpirits and ghoſts came crowding into his thoughts, and 
2 his fears enereaſed becauſe he lay in the room his maſter died in; 
= in theſe perplexities looking towards the window, he was ſtrangely 
71 coi ſurprized to ſee, by the weak glimmering of the light from the 


moon, a man ſland at ſome ſmall diſtance from his bed-lide, with 
his hat on his head, his neck-cloth on, his arms hanging careleſsly 
by his ſides; he crowds himſelf over head and ears in bed, and ima- 
gined it was his maſter come to reproach him for ſome tricks he 


rudde 
pilot 


14 had put upon him. But recollecting all his courage, he was re- 
x Iv t ſolved to have another look, not knowing but it might be the ef- 
9 5 tects of his fear or fancy, or elſe ſome of the ſervants might take 


this opportunity to affright him. Well then he ventures another, 
look, and then he was fure it was no fancy, nor any trick 
play'd him, but a real apparition. He ſaw his maſter (as he 
thought) with a pale face, hanging down his head, with huge 
ſaucer eyes, a terrible wide mouth, his neckcloth careleſsly put on, 
one {ide hanging lower than the other, and his two hands cut off to 
the wriſts, This fight ſtrangely amazed him, he covered himſelf 
over head and ears trembling and affrighted; now nothing but 
churches and charnel houſes, ghoſts and goblings, ran in his head, 
and nothing more concerned him, and proved plainly it could be 
no deluſion but a real ſnectre, was becauſe both his hands were 
cut off, 1n this dreadful fright he lay till about two o'clock, _ 
We 4 F coc 
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cock crew, which gave him ſome comfort, for thoſe who uſed to 
fill his head with theſe ſpirit ſtories, uſed to ſay, that at the cock 
crowing all ſpirits vaniſhed away. He therefore once more ven- 
tures to peep out, it being ſomething lighter than before, he plainly 
and diſtinctly ſaw the ſame apparition in the very ſame place and 
poſture as he was in before. This ſtruck him like a thunder bolt, 
and now he thought the devil in the ſhape of his maſter was come 
to fetch him bodily away, for his wicked life : this brought all the 
actions of his whole life in view; how many girls he had deceived, 
how oft he had ſwore, curſed, or been drunk; how many cheats 
and tricks he had put upon his maſter and others. Then he thought 
of the dreadful place and torments he ſhould go into ; thoſe lakes 
of brimſtone, mountains of fire, the rattling ot chains, and the yells 
and horrid din of the damn d; theſe thoughts put him into a terri- 
ble agony. | 


Horror and heat, amazing fear poſſeſt, 

The fainting powers of his troubled breaſt. 

His knees each ſtruck, the frighted blood 

Fled to his heart, his hair like briſtles ſtood ; 

And from his trembling body and his face, 
Show'rs of cold ſweat, roll'd trembling down a-pace. 


In this pickle he lay, 'till day was pretty far advanced; and be- 
Mg then aſſured all ſpirits diſappeared, he once more looked out 
towards the place he did before ; and then he was confounded by 
his ſhame as he was before by his fear; for coming to bed late in 
the dark, he had put his coat upon a chair that ſtood ſome diſtance 
from his, bed, whoſe: two ſleeves happened to hang down ſlinging, 
his neckcloth upon his coat, and his hat upon both; this was the 
ſpirit that gave him all this diſturbance, and what the appearance 
wanted his imagination and fancy ſupplied; Poor Roger looked 


wofully for a good while after, and this terrible fright, it ſeems, 


had made him evacuate with great plenty ſomething elſe beſides 
ſweat; for when the maid came to make his bed ſhe was fain to 
hold her noſe with one hand while with the other ſhe carrried away 
his ſheets, to change them for ſome more ſweet and cleanly. 

| * 


; The Enigmas. | 
of the eight enigmas I have preſented you the two years laſt paſt, 
five of them are already explain'd, the fixth was paper, the ſeventh 
an oyſter, and the eighth an eccho. I ſhall now preſent you with 
three more. | 


They who firſt form'd me were within my womb 

In fight I'm vanquiſh'd when I overcome. | 
The miſtreſſes I court are very coy, | 

And parthian like, would kill me as they fly, 
But ſhun me, leſt I ſhould myſelf deſtroy, 

Yet ne'er was ſwain ſo conſtant as I am, 


No breaſt cer harbour d ſo unfeign'd a flame; 


For 
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For th' end of my purſuit and my deſire 
Is claſp'd in their embraces to expire; 
And then life from me does in tranſports fly, 
Tho' I ne'er truly live but when I die. 
IL ENIGMA ro, 

From the retirements of the dead, 
To regions where no mortals tread 
I mount, then born, I firſt on high, 

Become the object of the eye. 

To thoſe regard me from below, 

I habited in ſable ſhow; ; 
But when deſcended from my height, 
My robes are of the pureſt white, 

Whilſt I am haſt'ning to my fate, 
Unſully'd yet my virgin ſtate, 

No down of ſwan was eber ſo light, 
So ſoft, ſo beautiful, and bright. 
With emblematick innocence, 

A cold, but yet a ſure defence: 
Great nature's nurſe I maſque, and place 
Protection o'er her rev'iend face; 

- Bur for this tender action, I 


1] be. Unpitied, unregarded die, | 
| out Trodden and mixt with common earth, 
d by Mean fate! for ſs ſublime a birth. 
te in III. ENI G M A 11. 
_—_ Tho! always I travel, I'm always at home, 
** And am robb'd by my neighbours wherever I come; 
Fires My birth there's none could ever remember, bp 
= jy And yet I'm as young as this preſent November. 
* My ſhape is but croeked, yet pleaſant to view, 
Cer Calm and cold is my temper, and pale is my hue 5 
OT Yet when I'm enraged, I ſwell and grow red, 
mY And none can againft me preſume to make head. 
Weak women and children J often affright, 

But men to my company often invite. 

Whene'er I vouchſafe for to take to a ſide, 
paſt, I victory bring, and the battle decide; 
enth No quarter I give, but mercileſs roar, 
with Battalions and ſquadrons at once I devour. 


x 


Of theſe three riddles, the firſt is a fireſhip, the other two I ſhall 
not explain till next year; but I doubt not but they will be found 
eut long before that time, by the ingenious ladies. | 
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The hiſtory of famous women continued: The life of Boadi. 
cea, Queen Elizabeth and Queen Aune. 

Having in my laſt began the hiſtory of famous women, with the 
lives of four illuſtrious foreign queens, namely the magnificent 
Semiramis, the couragicus Artemiſia, the learned Zenobia, and the 
charming Aſpaſia, (whoſe lovely character deſerves to be read by Hen 

all the married fair ones.) I ſhall now proceed to the hiſtory of che 
ſome queens of our on iſland, who come not ſhort, but in many tal 
caſes exceed them in thoſe great and noble qualities; And among 0 
many others that might be named I ſhall inſiſt only upon three, 
namely, Boadicea, (by ſome called Bonduca) queen Elizabeth, and 
our preſent glorious queen Anne. | . 

Boadicea was wife of Praſutagus, one of the kings of this 
ifland, who in wealth ſurpaſſed all others; to ſecure his houſe and 
family from any injury, and his kingdom from any danger from 
the Romans, (who did then inhabit our country) made Nero 
(the then emperor of Rome) and his two daughters his heirs, not 
doubting but ſuch a generous and advantageous donative to the 
emperor would tend to his future peace and tranquility: But it 
happened far otherwiſe, for under the colour of viewing the eſtate 

that was to deſcend to Cæſar, they filled his kingdom with centu- 
rions and ſoldiers, ſeizing upon all as their own, turned the chief 
of the inhabitants out of their poſſeſſions, and miſuſed the queen 
herſelf, and reputed her relations and friends as no other than ſla ves. 
This put the Britains into a mighty ferment, but the following in- 
kuman accident raiſed it to its utmoſt heighth. - A Roman General 
pretended love to Camilla one of queen. Roadicea's daughters, and 
made offers of relaxing ſome of their grievances if they would give 
him her to be his wife; but the affronts they had received were ſo 
intolerable that they refuſed his offers with the utmoſt diſdain, and 


the queen told him, 

Fir'd with a juſt reſeutment and diſdain, 
Britain ſhall never hear of peace again. 

Not tho' your Cæſar could command our fate, 
Shall Boadicea condeſcend to treat. - 

Would but my daughter once herſelf reſign, 
Tho' to an Emp'ror of the Roman line! 

By heaven I'd uſe her as my deadlieſt foe, 
Scarce ſhould I uſe a faithleſs Roman ſo. 


But whatever the general's pretences were, his deſigns were other- 
wiſe; for one day catching the virgin at unawares ſome diſtance from 
the court, he ſtrove all he could to perſuade her to his lewd em- 
braces; but finding he could not poſſibly prevail by fair means he 
ꝛeſolved to force her which ſhe percgjvipg, made her cry out. TR 0 
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Oh! that mine eyes like baſiliſks could roll, 
And dart their pointed glances through thy ſoul : 
Gods! if you ever are concern'd to know, 2 


707+ 


The barb'rous crimes done hourly here below, 
Exert yourſelves and ſhew your juſtice now. 
Without diſtinction let your vengeance ſtrike, 


adi Confounding guilt and innocence alike; 
Drive us on precipices, daggers, flames, 
| Daſh'd againſt rocks, or drown'd in rapid ſtreams, 
2 | So either dies, tis all your ſuppliant claims. 
id the Notwithſtanding all her cries, prayers, tears, exclamations and 


ad by entreaties, he at laſt by force inhumanly deflower'd her. But oh! 
ry ehe piteous moans, and doleful lamentations ſhe made after that fa- 
many tal diſgrace, twould make a tender virgin's heart to bleed to hear 
mong dc whole, but a few lines will ſhew the ſubſtance of the reſt. . 


three, Look down, relentleſs heaven ! look down and ſee 


+ aud All that is greatly wretched here in me. 

- th Winds ceaſe to blow, and weeping clouds to rain, 

; And ruffled ſeas grow'ſtill and ſmooth again. 

Se Stars take their turns to glitter in the ſkies, WM 

gs The filver moon, her brother's place ſupplies, - 
_ And the deſcending ſun again will riſe ; 


. But an unhappy virgin once deſſower'd, 

= i Can never have her rifl'd wealth reſtor'd : 

x No remedy is known, no cure is found, 

eſtate : un 5 
1 When our wrong' d honour has receiv'd a wound: 

"hier For ever loſt if once it ſuffers wreck, 

wen Nor men, nor gods themſelves can give it back. 

la ves. And now the Roman, conſcious of the wickedneſs he had done, 


ig in- fed all the means he could to allay her grief; but ſhe with the ut- 
zneral Naoſt indignation cry'd out, 


r and Oh ! what a wretched creature am I now ? 

4 ＋ And what a moſt inhumane villain thou? 

oY 4 How ſhall I fly from thy deteſted fight ? . 5 
* How (ſince thou mad ſt. me loath it) ſhun the light? 


I'll take no food, but ſtop my ſtifled breath, | 
And find at laſt ſome path that leads to death; | 

Then when I reach the dreadful thund'rer's throne, 

I'll make him hurl his flothful vengeance down : 

On thy curs'd head, thou monſter of a man ! 


This laſt act join'd to all their former grievances fired the Britair s 
revenge, they gathered all their forces together and choſe Boadicca 
heir conductor; who leading them on ins perſon fell upon them, 
d gave them an entire overthrow.” She ſacked divers cities and 

ther- ther places, putting all the Romans to the ſword, ſo that the 
from hole number of her enemies that was ſlain in the whole, amounted 
em; threeſcore and ten thouſand ſouls There are other things very 
as he fmarckable in this queen's life, which I am forced to omit for want 


toom. I ſhall conclude therefore with the ſaying of Tacitus the 
Oh 1 hiſto- 


\ 
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hiſtorian, it beiug ſo much to the honour of the female ſex ; (viz.) 
It was the cuſtom of the Britains, to make war under the condu& 

cf women. | 

Elizabeth was the ſecond daughter of king Henry the eight, by 
Anne Bulloign his ſecond wife; ſhe had excellent tutors in her 
younger years, and ſhe improved under them beyond expectation; 
ſhe was brought up in the proteſtant religion, and in all good 

. Yearning and virtuous education ; ſhe lived very happily during 
the reign of her brother king Edward the ſixth; but after his death 
ſhe was by the artifice of her enemies very hardly uſed by her ſiſtet 
queen Mary, being thrown into the tower of London, and no one 2 
of her friends permitted to ſee her, and things were carried to that Wil tc 
height againſt her (tho without any real or juſt grounds) that ihe a 
feared every day would bring her an admonitioa to prepare for 21 


© 2 »w Þ* Kh wo tc mo; au 


death. | | al 
But God doth always take peculiar care | " 
To help and ſuccour the diſtreſſed fair. PE 


For after this ſhe was taken out of the tower, and lived ſome- 
thing more at large, but was ſtill kept as a cloſe priſoner under: 
fevere guard. Under this confinement of body ſhe enlarged the fi 
eultics of the mind, and was extremely modes and ſubmiſſi ve, for 


0 A priſon humbles, and aMiQion tames; 
jþ From paſlion and revenge our heart reclaims, 
And purifies our ſouls as metals in the flames. 


But whilſt her inveterate enemies the papiſts were contriving he 
ruin anew, her ſiſter died on a ſudden, and the parliament bein 
then fitting, they forthwith proclaim her queen, to the univerſi 
| Joy of the nation. Thus was ſhe advanced unexpectedly from 
fl lite of conſtant trouble and danger, to a life full of glory and triumph, 


N | Thus the fond mother meets her abſent ſon, 
Tranſported thus, ſhe doubts if tis her own; 
ö | She bathes his boſom with her joyous tears, * 
F She feels, and yet to truſt her pleaſure fears, 


| Till waking from a dream, ſhe thought ſo ſweet, 
4 She finds her fortune is as true as great. 

| When ſhe was but fourteen years of age ſhe was covrted by th 
4 prince of Denmark, but ſhe refuſed him then as ſhe did the ku 
{ of Spain, and all others that were ever offered to her afterwards. 


Wiſely ſhe does reſolve never to prove 
'The various perils that attend on love; 
Nor alter her unſullied virgin ſtate, 


For a more careful and unfortunate. 


Likewiſe when ſhe was deſired by her people to marry, 
told em ſhe intended to live a virgin, and to have no huſband i 
| Her kingdom, and therefore do not upbraid me (ſaid ſhe) with 
lack of children, for every engliſh-man is my child and kinſw 
| of whom if God deprive me not, I cannot without injury be 
counted barren. = | :-M 
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The firſt thing ſhe did, was repealing in parliament all the laws 


S : acurr'd ſo much of their: hatred and malice, that ſhe ne- 
ver was free from plots and conſpiracies. The pope thundered out 


his excommunications againſt her, but theſe ſhe deſpiſed. 85 
philip of Spain, ſent a vaſt fleet to deſtroy the kingdom; whi 


ner that defy'd all the malice of men and devils; but all this 


of Spain but a very few returned home. The ſcotch roſe in arms 
againſt her, and the french ſet up a title of their own pretending 
to the crown : there were alſo two inſurrections of the iriſh, but 
all of theſe were brought to a Pf. termination by her wiſdom, 
and the conduct of her generals. e ſpaniards failing of ſucceſs, 
and meeting with ſo many loſſes afterwards one upon the back of 


poiſon her, according to the proverb. | 


It matters not, ſo I revenged be, 
Whether by valour or by treachery. 


But the gallows was his reward, as he juſtly deferved : for Ged 
was pleaſed to perſerve her againſt all their machinations, and 
made ufe of her as a ſcourge to the ſpaniſh arrogance, and a ſea- 
fonable aſſiſtance to the proteſtants of France, and guardian to the 
diſtreſſed ſtates of Holland, and a ſovereign protectoreſs of the 
evangelical doctrine throughout: Europe. | 

Her reign was long and glorious ;- ſhe was the darling of her peo-- 
ple, and the dread of her enemies: ſo peculiarly happy in the 
choice of her miniſters, that ſhe rarely failed in any undertaking ; 
ſhe had the art of pleaſing her parliaments, whereby ſhe had what- 
ever ſupplics ſſie wanted; and the houſe in return obtained what- 
ever they defired ; for as ſhe would aſk for no more money than 


what was neceſſary, her people would never petition for any thing 


that was unreaſonable. She ſpake five or fix languages, was very 
wells kill'd in mathematicks, geography and hiſtory. She tranſlated 
ſeveral both greek and french treatiſes into engliſh, and was reſpect- 
ed by her very enemies. This heroick queen of ever bleſſed me- 
mory, of whom envy can't ſpeak ill, nor eloquence too much, 


| by 0 died a virgin on the 24th of march 1603, having reigned 44 years 
he du and upwards, and in the ſeventieth year of her age, to which no 
ards king of England eber arrived. I ſhall conclude her life with an 
epitaph that was made on her ſoon after her death, as may be eaſily 
known by the length of each verſe. 
None like Elizabeth was found, in learning ſo divine, 
She had the perfect {ſkilful art of all the muſes nine: 
rry, In latin, greek and hebrew, ſhe molt excellent was known, 
and To foreign kings ambaſſadors the ſame was daily ſhown. 


with 6 Th' italian, french and ſpaniſh tongues, ſhe well could ſpeak 
-inſm and read / | | 


bee The turkiſh and arabian ſpeech grew perfect at her need. 


ker fiſter had madt in favour of the popiſh · religion; whereby ſhe - 


the pope chriſten'd invincible, and preſented it a conſecrated ban | 


mighty fleet was overthrown, and of above 130 ſhips that ſet out - 


another, reſolved to try ſtratagems, andhired/her own phyſician to 
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I proceed now to the life of a moſt glorious woman our preſent 
queen, one, who without flattery or hyperbole, has excelled all th, 
-princes that ever reign'd in England, or perhaps in Europe, if ve 
«conſider the great number of amazing ſucceſſes, that have in ſo ſhort 

a time been tranſacted by her. 

Anne the ſecond daughter of king James the ſecond by his fr) 
wife Anne daughter of Sir Edward Hide, afterwards earl of Clarendo Wh: 
and lord chancellor of England, was born the fixth of februar 
1664; and in the ſeventh of auguſt 1683, was moſt happily 
married to the moſt illuſtrious prince George, hereditary prince of fre 
Denmark, and only brother to Chriſtian the fifth king of Denmark. 

She was proclaimed queen of England, Scotland, France and Ireland, Ir. 
&c. on ſunday the 8th of march, 101, (being the very ſame daj | 
that king William died) at her majeſty's royal palace of St. James's pl 

at charing croſs, temple-bar, and at the royal exchange in London, ¶ &c 
with all poſſible demonſtrations of univerſal joy and ſatis faction, 
for her rightful ſucceſſion to the crown. And has by her eximious of 
piety, unparallell'd integrity, her indefatigable care, uncommon adr 
prudence, her ſedulous application, her martial ſoul, and ine- F 

proachable love to the church of England, carried the honour 
of England to a higher pitch than ever any crowned head had 
done before. | 

Her reign has been little elſe than a continual ſeries of the ſuc- 

| ceſſes of her fleets and armies, or elſe perpetual inſtances of her 

amazing goodneſs. To repeat them all would be endleſs, I ſhal 
therefore content myſelf with a few, which from time to time have 
come to our notice. + : YR 

At firſt we hear of her defending Holland from the 1ncroach- 
ments of an inſulting foe. | 

Then we are acquainted of the happy ſucceſs of her victorious 
navy at Vigo, where they took or deſtroyed no leſs than ſeven and 
thirty men of war, gallions, and other velels. | 

Next that ſhe concluded ſuch alliances as conduced to the uni- 
. verſal happineſs of Europe. 1 

Then that the had received an injured mon arch into her protec- 
tion, and ordered her generals to teach her ſubjects the loyalty 
only to be learned by her powerful inſtruction. 

Preſently we hear that ſhe yearly beſtows one hundred thouſand 
pounds out of her private income, to caſe the burthen of the pub- 
lic taxes. a Ee 
Alfter this we are informed of her relieving the cizclcs of Swab 

without charge to her ſubjects. _ oi as ot - | 

And then again, that ſhe had given her firſt fruits and tenth 
for the relief of the clergy, by which ſhe has taken effectual care 
that they ſhould be no longer contemptible for their poverty. 

Next we hear of the ſucceſs of her armies in taking of Venloe, 
Ruremond, Stevenwaert, and the famous caſtle and city of Liege. 

Sometime after of their taking the ſtrong paſs of  donnewatt 
in Germany, after an obſtinate and bloody reſiſtance. —_ 

And preſently of the prodigious battle of Hochſtet, wherein we 
took 35 ſtandards, 128 colours, killed 13000 men, and took 40c0 

| | priſoncis, 
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priſoners, beſides 249 officers and their general, which relieved the 
emperor from the brink of ruin, deſtroyed or took all Bavaria, 
beides Ulm, Landau, and a multitude; more places. 


preſent 
all the 
if we 


o ſhort After this we hear of her ſeading great ſums of money to the 
duke of Savoy. 7 . | | 

is fir) And then of her permitting. her ſubjects to lend the emperor two 

renden hundred and ſifiy thouſand pounds for the relief of the gallant 

bruary prince Eugene. ; 2545 : | : ki 

appily After this of the aſtoniſhing viſtory of Ramelis, wherein the 

nce of french were entirely, rauted. | 


And preſently of the ſurrender of Bruſſels, Lovain, Atritwery, 


ark, 
5 Bruges, Courtray, and a world of other places in a few days. 
ne d 5 Then of the relief of Barcelona and the taking of innumerable 
ames places in Spain, and lately of proclaiming king Charles in Madrid, 


&c. 


"0; MY When ſhall our wonder ceaſe ? when will this inimitable pattern 


ton, . . . 
eee, of more than humane goodneſs, give us a moment's reſpite from our 
mmon admiration? ? TY | | 
d irre: For which wonderful ſucceſſes in. Flanders and Spain our pious 


,ONOUT 


queen appoints a day of „ throughout the nation, upon 
d had 


hich day the author gave a ſhort entertainment to ſeveral gentle- 
en, which was performed by the blue-coat hoſpital boys under 


e fuc- is charge; and the ſame being ſo appoſite to the purpole, be will 
b be oer infert it for the. diverſion of the fair-ſex..0@— 
I ſhall iy | 


have WL. 1 performed by the Blue- coat boys of © k 
abblelake hoſpital in Coventry, before the magiſtrates and 

divers other gentlemen in the mayor's parlour, upon thu 

day the 21th of june 1706, being the thankſgiving day for 

- wonderf? u victories. and ſuccefſes in. Flanders and 
pdin. 6 | Dine; 1 3 

irſt ſme few of the boys enter, one of them ſaying. 

May, we poor. boys have liberty to ſing, fl 

The triumphs of great Anne our glorious queen, 

Muſt we withdraw, or. may the reſt come 1a ? 


roach - 


orious 
n and 


e uni 


rotec- 
2yalty 


and ve being given they all enter, and the ſame boy proceeds thus 

- pub- Begin your ſongs, your voices raiſe, ( Fobn Meſſenger.) 
To ſing queen Anne's immortal praiſe, | | 

wabia And in your ſongs do not forget 

The glories of her arms and fleet ;, 

Join ev'ry one in tongue and heart, 

To bear with us an equal part. 

Den avas ſung the following lines by all the boys. 

enloe, To our great glorious queen, 

icge. What new wreath can Pallas bring, 

ewart Already. fate has writ her name 

. Foremoſt in the rolls of fame, 

2 Her praiſe all Europe loudly ſings 


| En Greateſt of women beſt of queens... 1 Thex 
ones, | = | 


tenths 
11 care 


— 1 
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Thon the ſume boy goes ou | 
May heav'n the ſureſt guardian of the fair, 
Our queen defend, who beſt deſerves his care. 
Againſt her grandeur, all deſigns deſtroy -- | 
And equal to her wiſhes be her joy: | 
And if heaven bleſs, who can her arms withſtand 
Fer floating fleets by fea, or troops by Land; 
For whereſoc'er the go they conquer ſure, 
Whether near home or nations diſtant far. 
Spain chants her praiſe, great Bracelona's ſav'dy fam 
And in the laſt extremity rehev'd ; 
The ſpacious Catalonia is our own, 
* +, Valentia”too, Galicia, Arragon, © + 
With multitudes of towns and lordſhips more, 
Which are too tedious to be number'd o'er. 
O happy Charles! bleſt with fuch brave allies, 
Whereler they come the foe before them flies. 
If Leak appears, then Thoulouſe ſtraight is gone, 
If Peterborough advances, Teſſe ſneaks home; 
If Galloway comes on, then Berwick flies, Sint 
And Madrid had been ours but for the Portugueze. take, 
And where great Marlborough is pleas'd to be, , | 


. 


„ * 
«a 


Whether in Flanders or in Germany, 
His num'rous foes are forc'd to run or die. 
But give us leave diſtinctly to diſpla 
The glorious ſubject of this happy 4 1 
This following ſung by all the boys. 
To arms, heroic prince, to arms, 
. Glory like love has pow'rful charms : 
- Bid trumpets ſound, and nothing name 
But battles, conqueſts, triumphs, fame. 
Tien another boy proceeds thus: 
Mat. Bri ſeo.] The gloomy throng look d terrible from. far, 
Diſcloſing ſlow the horrid face of war: 
The thick battalions move in dreadful form, 
As louring clouds precede a coming ſtorm ; 
Advancing in a line they couch their ſpears ; 
A ſmall, but dreadful interval appears; 
Vaſt ſheets of flame and pitchy clouds ariſe, 
And burning vomit ſpouts againſt the ſkies ; 
Tempeſts of fire th' aſtoniſh'd heav'ns annoy, 
Fierce as the ſtorms. that from the clouds deſtroy. 
Now dying groans are heard, the fields are ſtrew'd 
With fallen. bodies, and are drunk with blood. 
Arms, heroes, men, on. heaps. together lie, 
Confus'd the fight, but more confus'd the cry; 
The earth with ſtreaming blood is criniſon dy'd, 
And death with horror ſought on ev'ry ſide. 
In long ſuſpence the battle hanging was, 
Till. Marlborough the deep moraſs did paſs 


— 


if 


Ti 
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Then running on with ſhouts that rend the ſkies, ; 


A dreadful rout they gave their enemies 
And fill'd the glitt'ring air with victories. 

Then were the following lines ſung by all the boys, 
Who can from joy refrain ? this gay, „„ 
This pleaſing, ſhining, wond'rous day! 


Another boy then proceeds as follows : 
Mm Haſeldine.] When firſt this dreadful news to France was 
bz brought, | | 
What ſtrange alarms in Lewis mind it wrought ; 
Not the laſt trumpet could him more ſurpriſe, 
That ſummons drouſy mortals to ariſe. 
Reſtleſs his feet, diſtracted was his walk; 
Mad were his motions, and confus'd his talk 
His troubled looks reveal his inward wound, 
And ſtorms of fury on his forehead frown'd. 
Confuſion on his fainting vitals hung, 
And falt'ring accents flutt'rxed on his tongue. 
„What are my gens-de-arms (ſaid he) deſtroy'd ? 
* My houſhold troops cut off, and pris ners made? 
* The fam'd invicible now forc'd to yeild, 
And with precipitation quit the field? 
Oh! England's queen, thou haſt at length o'ercome! 
„ Twas in thy power alone to fix my doom 
Then er a while, and then in a dreadful rage 
he thus proceeds: — — — 
* Oh! that my arms could both the poles embrace 
And wreſt the world's ſtrong pillars from their place! 
„That all the crackling flame may be disjoin'd, 
* And bury in its ruin human kind! 13 
** Bend down ye heavens, and ſhutting round this ball, 
«* Cruſh it to attoms ! to confuſion all! 
And let the little creepers in't call'd men 
* Burn! burn to nothing ! but let England then 
Burn hotter than the reſt ! there kindle hell! : : 


That ſouls hereafter may for ever yell! 

And groan in all thoſe pains which ours now feel. 
Thus rav'd the monarch 

But let him rave, whilſt we rejoice and ſing 

The glorious conqueſts of our beauteous queen. 


Then was ſung by all the boys in a trumpet-tune. 
Let the aged and the young, let the looſe and ſevere 
Expreſs their true joy, let no diſcord be here; | 
Let the haut-boys and viols, and ſhrill trumpets ſound, 
And the arch of high heaven the clangor reſound. 


Then another boy repeated as follgavs. | 


Smith) O Ramel! of moſt renowned fame 
The allies glory, and the French's ſhame. Blenheim 
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Zlenheim and Hocſtedt now muſt Fon to thee, 
- Their glories fink, and thine ex ted be. 

Great Marlborough has got immortal fame; 

He, Cæſar like, came, ſaw, and overcame, 

The beaten French on every fide give way, 

And num'rous troops his ſummons ſoon obey. 

Thus Bruſſels, Bruges, Antwerp, Ghent, Lovain, 

And many more, he in three days did gain. 

His chiefs and ſoldiers did with labour ſweat, 

And all at once ſtrive to be brave and great. 

Each private man had Alexander's rage, 

Mov'd like a hero, durft with odds engage, 

They fought, like hearts of oak, through ſeas of gore, 

Each battle makes them ſtill more eager than before. 


, 


Then was ſung as before, let the aged and young, Oc. 
Lafily, the verſes enſuing were ſaid by another boy. 


(John Field.) O mighty Anne, ſo great is grown thy name; 
It does ſo fill and ſtretch the mouth of fame, 
That when around the impetuous blaſt is hurl'd! 
It ſtuns belief, and do's amaze the world. 
To ſpeak thy worth, to celebrate thy praiſe, 
Is work for laureats, not for blue-coat boys. 
Yet in few words our humble muſe will try ; 
And what in words we want, our wiſhes ſhall ſupply. 


Great in her birth ſhe.is, whoſe lineage ſprings 

- From a long race of rightful britiſh kings. 
Devout ſhe is as holy hermits are | 
Who ſhare their time twizt extaſie and pray'r. 
Modeſt, as infant roſes in their bloom, 
Who in a bluſh their fragrant lives conſume. 
So chaſte, the dead themfelves are only more, 
Who live divorc'd from objects and from power. 
80 pure, could vertue in a ſhape appear, 
Twould chuſe to have no other form but her. 

May earth give laſting joys to all her years, 

And heaven be ſtill propitious to her pray'rs. 
And may a chain of happy days ariſe, 

Days like to this! to fing her victories. 
And e'er her mighty doom is ſeal'd by fate, 
May death ſome ſcores of years behind her wa it. 
And grant O heav'ns ! (to fill up all our ſtore 
Of happineſs!) grant us one bleſſing more. 
Give us an heir from her own loins to come ! 
That may ſucceed her on Great Britain's throne. 
To cloſe up all, our voices let us raiſe, 
For theſe our hopes, for all ſuch: happy days | 
As this! let's ſing aloud our great creator's praiſe. 


| \ | All concluded with an anthem ſung in three parts, 


- 
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| Never did France ſuffer ſo much ſince her monarch came to the 
hrone, as in this laſt battel, and the conſequents of it. What an 
mbittering mortification muſt it needs be to the French king to ſee 
ll his deep-laid ſtratagems, and machiavelian tricks, of late quite 
prerthrown by a woman? His inſatiable thirſt of empire damp'd by 
a woman! his perfidious depredations by ſea and land, oppoſed by 
z woman ! and all his numerous laurels ſo long rivetted to his 
brows, now magnanimouſly tern from thence by a woman! 
Cong may ſhe live for the univerſal good of mankind ; and may 
heaven incline all other princes to imitate ſo pious, ſo glorious an 
ample. 


Anſwer 10 the Enigmas of laſt year. 


The roth was Snow, and the'r1th'a River. They were explained 
y ſeveral ladies, and alſo by Mr. Jahn White, of Rutterly, in 
Devon, who ſent the two arithmetical enigmas inſerted under 1707. 


New Enigmas. 
IL ENIGMA 132. 


Altho' I am of little worth, | 
I keep in awe.men of high birth, | 
And bind the greateſt kings on earth. 
I go beyond the marri'ge nooſe, 
Ev'n death my power can't unlooſe; 
And what by me 15-done moft ſoon, 
May laſt as long as ſun and moon. 
I in two miſtrefles delight, | 
Who have the pureſt red and white 
That ever beauty did compleat, 
With theſe I often do the feat. 
Nor care I who my action ſees, | 8 
'T heartily them preſs and ſqueeze, £ 
Nay, ſeldom without witneſſes. | | 
Altho' with them I have to do 
A hundred times a week, or ſo, | : 
Yet do not I leſs active grow, 
No feebleneſs can me invade, 
No ſervice can my vigour jade. _ 
My offspring likewiſe which you ſee + 
In every part reſemble me, | 
'So like that never any ſon 
Or daughter, ſince the world begun, 
Their parents image did ſo nicely ſhew; + 
It may be ſworn it is my offspring true, 
Which oath your father can't well take for you. ; 


II. ENIGMA 13. 


My friend that laid me in my peaceful grave, 
Does now rejeyce to find that life I have. 
. | G 
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He loves me dearly well; but then the way 
To ſhew his love is ſtrange! He takes my life away. 
_ © Nay ſhould I tell the uſage I have had 
From ſuch a friend, 's enough to make me mad, 
= Poor me he beats, and drowns, and ſcorches tog, 
As if he pleaſure took to find a death that's new: 
Yet thinking this too ſmall, to gain his ends, 
He cuts and ſcalds me, -then to priſon ſends, 
Where I ſor many months am forc'd to lie 
In horrid darkneſs and obſcurity. _ 
But now broke looſe, revenge is in my hand, 
Some I drive mad, make others ſell their land; 
Some weep, ſome rave, ſome muſically mad, 
The wiſe a fool, and make the merry ſad ; 
Some ſwearing loud, and others laughing, ſome 
I make all tongue, ſome others always dumb; 
I foil the brave, I humble peer and prince, 
Some 1 deprive of life, and ſome of ſenſe : 
Let for all this, to thoſe that are in need, 
And uſe me well, I am a friend indeed. 


III. ENIGMA 14. 


F'er Adam was, my early days began; 
I ape each creature, and reſemble man. 
I gently walk o'er tops of tender graſs, 
Nor leave the leaſt impreſſion where I paſs. 
Touch me you may, but I can ne'er be felt, 
Nor ever yet was taſted, heard, or ſmelt, 
Yet ſeen each day; if not, be ſure at 41 
You'll quickly find me out by candle- light. 
When to this world I in my youth appear, 
You'd think there were ſome mighty giant there; 
But by degrees, e er half my age was ſpent, 
- I with a dwarfiſh ſtature am content; 
When elder grown, I ſtretch my limbs, and then 
I re-aſſume my former ſige again. 
In ſhert, you thus may my deſcription write, 
Though dark myſelf, I am a child of light. 


IV. ENIGMA 1. 


x. Bred in the womb of mother earth, unſeen by mortal eyes, 
Till nature ripens to the birth, and then I upwards riſe. 
2. I take a run on carth below, can ſtand, yet have no feet; 
T take a round, yet cannot go, and then I mount my height. 
23. When tow'ring aloft I fly, and beat the gentle air; 

Protected from th' inclement ſky, yet all its ſtorms can bear. 
g. When mortals are involv'd in ills, I ſing with mournful voyce, 
If mirth their hearts with gladneſs fills, I celebrate their joys. 

5. I like the glorious ſun above, who rounds the globe with light, 


Jn motion circular do move, have beams, but not ſo bright. 1 
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6. I headſtrong and unruly grow, if left unto my will, „ cM 
Which always proves my overthrow, I ſometimes others kill. 
J. I like the moon in clouded air, around i'th' dark do range; 
Like her my movement's regular, like her I'm given to change. 
$. And as the lark with warbling throat aſcends upon the wing, 
So I lift up my chearful note, and as I mount I ſing. 4 


I have had ſeveral other enigmas from divers parts of the nation; 
the 12th was ſent by an ingenious gentleman in Norfolk, the 3th 
by a lady in Derbyſhire, and the reſt from other parts. 


1705 


— * 


| is the year 1706 I laid down ſome directions for the education 
of young ladies, and deſigning now to have proſecuted that 
ſubject, I find myſelf happily prevented by an excellent new book, 
entituled, The Education of a Daughter, to which I refer my fair 
reader, and ſhall now proceed, according to my promiſe in that 
diary, to ſome curious remarks, and important advices, towards 
the managing the conduct of the fair in their more advanced age, 
eſpecially in their time of courtſhip, that wicked and deſigning men 
may not impoſe upon, and ruin them. ; 

{ But before I proceed, I cannot but take notice of the hardſhip 
the fair virgin is reduced to, in that ſhe may not court the man ſhe 
loves, but only accept in marriage one of thoſe who happens to 
court her, whereas the men may addreſs themſelves to whom they 

| pleaſs; this, I muſt confeſs, is very unequal, and nothing is more 

juſt than the maids complaint in the following verſes. | 
1. Cuſtom, alas! does partial prove, 
Nor pives us even meaſure; 
A pain to maids it is to love, 
But tis to men a pleaſure. 
2. They freely can their thoughts explain, 
But ours muſt hurn within ; 
We have got eyes, and tongues in vain, 
And truth from us is fin. 
3. Men to new joys and conqueſts fly, 
And yet no hazard run; _ 
Poor we are left, if we deny, 
And if we yicld, undone. 
4. Then equal laws let cuſtom find, 


85 | Nor thus the fex oppreſs ; 
* | More freedom give to woman-kind, 
Or give to mankind leſs, 
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But to paſs by this barbarous cuſtom, of which T ſee no hopes of 
alteration, I come now to lay down thoſe metheds and cunning arti. 
fices which deſigning men take, to decoy and ruin the honour and 
reputation of the fair. 
The firſt onſet then upon the fair ſex, is exceſſively to praiſe ht 
wit and beauty. | fy OK Fon 
Oh the bright image of your lovely face, 
No art can paint, nor eloquence expreſs! 
Such are the graces of your wit and youth, 
The muſes fiction cannot reach the truth: 
A perfect picture who pretends to make, 
From theſe his features, and his fire muſt take. 

This is a powerful battery, and directly pointed againſt you: 
weak part. Tis this diſpoſes you to give a more eaſie and willing 
ear to all that is. ſaid to you; tis this that makes a breach as great 
as a lover would deſire. Then will they tell you, how fading beauty 
is, and that in a few years it will undiſcerned ſteal away. 

3. Nymphs that now are in your prime, 7 
Make, O make good uſe of time; 
Each minute nallens your decay, 
Beauty, like time, flies faſt away. 

2. If you would know how youth doth paſs, 
Look on the dial of yeur face; 
Where, tho' no ſudden change is found, 
Yet ſtill the ſun it moving round, 

3. But when it comes to be full noon, 
The day grows ſhort, and night comes ſoon ;. 
The ſun ſteals off by flow degrees, 
And beauty: fails, tho' no one ſees. 

4. Night's thades do paſs, and day comes on, 
But beauty: has no ſecond daun; 
The ſun returns, but beauty never, 
When beauty ſets, it. ſets for ever. 


Nothing is more ſure, than that beauty has decayed by ima 
and ruined by age ; but why then ſhould it be ſully'd by diſhonour! 
(for that is. the deſign of theſe intrieguing ſparks.) If hononr bc 
one of thoſe endowments which moſt adorn the body, why ſhould 
ſhe that's beloved for her beauty, expoſe herſelf to the loſs of it, 
merely to gratify the looſe deſires of one, who for his own felt 
ends, uſes all the means imaginable to make her loſe it. Let 
the fair ones remember, that honour and wertue are the ornaments 
of the ſoul, and that body that's deſtitute of them, cannot be el» 
teemed beautiful; tho* naturally it be fo. A woman that is not 
modeſt, let her be never ſo beautiful, will never be conſtantly loved 
by any man: for no one will love long what he does not eſteem, 
and nothing is perfectly loved but what is thought to be perfect, 
which is the privilege of vertue. 

In the next place, gifts are another bait ſcarcely reſiſtable: for 
women (eſpecially thoſe that are handſome) love to go gayly, and 


richly dreſs d, be they never ſo chaſte and vertuous ; and if ſhe _ 
| | pow 
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,wer to overcome this temptation, there is ſcarce any other tha? 
ill do. | 
The poets relate a ſtory of Attalanta, who had vowed virginity; 
ily this condition ſhe propoſed to her wooers, that they ſhould | 
n a race with her unarmed, and ſhe ſhould be allowed to have a 
art, and if ſhe out-ran them, ſhe ſhould kill them with her dart, 
ut he that out-ran her ſhould have her to wife. Now when ſhe 
d been the death of many wooers, Hippomanes fell in love with 
r; but not daring to truſt his feet, he beſought the goddeſs Venus 
help him, who gave him three golden apples, and taught him 
dw he ſhould uſe them: whereupen he undertook the race, and 
Ihen he ſaw that ſhe was even at his heels, and ready to catch 
m, he threw the golden apples three ſeveral ways, a great way 
with whoſe beauty ſhe was ſo allured, that ſhe could not re- 
zin from gathering them up; the whilſt Hippomanes won the 
Ice, and her. The moral is, That when no other ways can over- 
e the affections of a woman, gold, money, gifts, and bribes 

re done it. | 

Such ſacred pow'r hes hidden in the ſand, 

That glitters on the tam'd Pactolus ſtrand. 

Gold is the byaſs of the world we ſee, 

And makes men turn from all indifferency ;; 

It catches coyeſt beauties in the ſnare, | 

And ſtrangely melts the froſty uſurer. 
[When the incautious virgin is thus prepar'd by her lover's praiſes: 
gifts; then he purſues: her with prayess, vows, tears, promiſes, 

ths, and flatteries. He pretends to ſee in her ſo many perfeQtionsy- 
xaows not which to value moſt; 
A thouſand beauties in thy face I ſee, 
A thouſand. graces only found in thee ;; 
My fancy to diſtinguith them's perplex'd, 
This minute this prefers,. and that the next; 
Both in another excellence I loſe, 
And where tis all perfection, cannot chuſe. 
Nay, he aſſures her it's impoſſible for any one to look on her, 
t he muſt. of neceſſity love her. 

Oh lovely maid ! thou ſooner may ſt command 
The reſtleſs waves to ſleep upon the ſand; 
Deſpair may ſooner think complaint in vain, 
Pleaſure be ſooner reconcil'd'to pain; 
Pride may grow humble, envy gen'rous prove, 
| Than all that ſee thee would forbear to love. 
ie pretends he cannot forbear thinking of her divine perfections 
nor night, and that he cannot reſt in-his bed for dreaming o 


— 


When ſleep, which only gives the wretched reſt, 

Relieves the ſorrow of my lab' ring breaſt; 

I view with joy, the viſionary charms, 

And ſtrive to claſp thee.in my empty arms: 

I call, my love! and waking in the fright, 

The viſiom flies, and I am-loſt in night. 
- G 3 | * 
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He inſinuates, that nothing in the world is ſo irkſome as abſence 
So much 2 to gaze on thee delight, 


"Tis death to be a minute from thy fight. 
l In ſam, if ſhe doth but relate a ſtory, repeat a copy of verſe, 
131 read a novel, or the like, he pretends he's ravith'd with delight i 
the heariag of it. : 
I catch the muſick from her darling tongue, 
My raviſh'd ſoul on ev'ry accent hung; 
I curſt the minutes that they roll'd ſo faſt, 
itt And wiſh'd the darling theam would ever laſt : 
ith To ev'ry word with pleaſuze I attend, 
8 And heard her with regret, her ſtory end. 
| | Theſe are the wiles and ſtratagems laid to betray the fair; th 
| 
| 
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are the chief of thoſe methods that are made uſe of to fully th: 
itt honoyr, and deſpoil them of their innocence. | | 
Wi || | Thus the ſly monſters of the wood beguile 
1 Their heedleſs prey; and while they kill 'em ſmile; 
1 The bafiliſk, with poiſon'd glances kills, 7 
1 The crocodile, her fraudful tears diſtills; 
if Unwary paſſengers they thus decoy, 
| And fawn on thoſe they purpoſe to deſtroy. 


i As for thoſe that pretend honourable love, with a deſign if 
l marry the beloved, theſe acts are ſo far from being unwarrantabl: 
li that moſt of them are commendable : but it is the deſigning fpati 

if this diſcourſe is levelled at; that the fair ones knowing beforchai 
[TY what artifices are uſed towards their ruin, they may ſtand up 
1 _ guard, and countermine all their deſigns, always remembriy 
1 hat | 

| 1 One ſpark of evil having ſeiz'd the ſoul, 

Soon ſpreads ſuch flames, as nothing can controul. 


Anfwer to the laſt year's Enigmas. 


If | Enigma 12. A Seal. 
If Enigma 13. Barley. 
| ; Enigma 14. A Shadow. 
| | Enigma 15. A Bell, 


All the enigmas in my laſt were found out by Mr. Tho. Ci, 

1. Exon; by a gentleman in Modbury, in Devonſhire; by one 
wo ſtiles himſelf Leander; by 7. Edwards; by a lady, who writes! 

ik ſelf Emilia; by A. B. and S. H. The 12th and 13th were! 
plained by Mr. White, Mr. Sparkenhoe, Mrs. Miller, and other 
have hkewiſe received ſeveral others, which J am forced to d 
till my next: But if ſome perſons find themſelves diſappointc 
that they have not their verſes and enigmas here incerted, let ! 
thank themſelves; for I am reſolved (as I have ſeveral times) 
lickly declarcd) never to print any thing in my diary, whereo!t! 
poſtage is not firſt diſcharged, RY 9 
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EN IOM As. 


Neu Enigmas. 
I. ENIGMA 16. 


My birth is mean, my bulk is ſmall, 
Yet by my pow'r high buildings fall: 
I ſpeak aloud, yet want a tongue; 

Net Samſon's arm was half:ſo ſtrong : 
Like him, no gates my progreſs ſtay, 
And by my death I thouſands flay ; . 
I ſeldom wound till I am dead, 
And cer I win the field am fled... 

No feet I have, yet ſwiftly run, 

And never ſpeak till I'm undone. 
With clouds the troubled air I fill, 
And ſeldom touch the wretch I kill. 
Note but my habit, you would ſwear . 
That I ſome country parſon were; 
But when I take my ſoldier's hue, 
My colours then are red and blew... 


H. ENIGMA 17. 


I with a vizard-maſk am born, 
To ſhew my face to th' world I ſcorn; - 
And tho* the curious fearchers ſtrive 
Me of my vizard to deprive, 
Altho' they bite their nails and frown, -. 
Long as I can, I'll keep unknown, 
Nor am I without cauſe thus ſhy, 
For when bold.mortals me deſcry, 
I in that very moment die. 


Oft times my father is a man, 


But ſometimes not, for woman can 
Beget me; but be't he or ſhe, 

Who &er begets, doth bring forth me. 
My paſſage alſo into light 

Is to all others oppoſite, 

For I Minerva-like do come 

Forth from the head, the nobler womb, 
A race ſo ancient, ſcarce another 

Can boaſt of; for my eldeſt brother 
Did (as unqueſtion'd writers ſhow) 
Flouriſh three thouſand years ago: 

He that Philiſtines did ſubdue, 

And ſo hope I to be victorious over you. 


III. ENIGMA 18. 


I live in all things, nothing livesi n me; 
J ferve all maſter'd, maſter all if free: 
And whilſt a ſervant, all men's love I have, 


When maſter grown, am hatcd as the grave, 
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And quite as mercileſs ; I none do ſpare, 
For all my ſervants ſurely beggars are. 
I'm us'd by all to keep my nature's frame, 
If not well us'd, I do deſtroy the ſame, 
If I am ftarv'd, the univerſe muſt fall; 
And if full-fed, I ſhall ſubvert it all. 
Oft times content to ſerve at board and bed, 
At other times lift up my tow'ring head, 
Ev'n to the clouds; at ſuch a height I grow, 
As if I never thought of being low; | 
Tho' for the moſt part I am kept in awe, 
Ne'er being uſeful, but when I am ſo. 


IV. ENIGMA 19. 


When pale Lucina, governeſs of night, 
Had given way to the approach of light, 
And welcome Dame Aurora,. newly born, 
Open'd the crimſon curtains of the morn : 
Young Aſtrophel advanc'd his lovely crook, 
And to a verdant mead drove down his flock 
Where beautiful Dorinda all alone 
Was to the woods and fountains making moan ; 
(Only a little pretty charming boy | 
Shar'd in her grief, and bore her company.) 
Fair Shepherdeſs (ſaid Aſtrophel) what mean 
Theſe ſighs, theſe groans, this melancholy ſcene ? 
What makes you thus hang down your droopirg head? 
Have you an huſband, or a fifter dead? | 
For ſurely nothing leſs could make you tear, 
With raging paſſion, thus your flowing hair! 

No, courteous Aſtrophel, I never had 
An huſband or a ſiſter, (Oh I'm mad!) 
When e'er I think that this boy's mother lay - 
In my dear mother's womb. Shepherd away! 
F've told the cauſe of all my grief and woe, 
And — what kin this boy's to me, you'll quickly know, 


V. ENIGMA 20. 


Jam the parent which to#truth gives birth, 
Th' allayer of imod'rate grief and mirth: 
Revenge and malice often I make tame, 

Aud turn the lion to the harmleſs lamb. 
Deep ſecrets I reveal, and what to fight 
Of men is hid, I ſurely bring to light. 

I'm both the child and heav'ns companion; 
Began and travail with the ſun and moon. 
In mction ever, reſt not day or night, 
Hold the ſame courſe whether't be dark or light. 
No ſtorms or ſunſhine make me mend my Pace, 

But conſtant always, hold an equal race. 
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Of ENIGMAS. „ 
Fer fince the world's creation tho' I be, ; 
And am grown old, its end J hope to fee: 

My ſelf I go before, and follow too, 

By my own footſteps I myſelf purſue, 

And what's moſt ſtrange, whereas nothing am I, 

Yet ev'ry day I'm born, and ev'ry day I die. 


— — 


1709. 
The Author's Preface to the Ladies. 


To the charming Fair. 


. CCEPT this gift, (you fair ones) and approve 
A The humble tribute of a real love. 


| Verſe is the fitteſt off *ring we can give 


To beauty, or that beauty can receive.;:. 
For. love and poetry companions are, 

And wit was given to oblige the fair. 

Since 'tis her charms alone that can inſpire, 


| And fill the poets breaſts with heav'nly fire; 


To offer to another ſhrine would be | 

The higheſt pitch of groſs idolatry. (Aronymus.) 
Here the compoſer has employed his care, 

To chooſe what beſt might entertain the fair; 

And in one body (ſkillfully unite: 

Both what might truly profit and delight; 

No unchaſte words, with harth offenſi e ſound, 

Shall here the ears of bluſhing virgins wound; 

Nor thought, which nauſeous images inſpire, 

And damp the glowing heat of ſoft defire; 

But innocent delight my pen doth move, 


| Tor pleaſuze is the offspring of true love. 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 


t 14th, 1708. JO HN TIPPER.. 


Of ENIG MAS. 


N Euigma is-an ingenious and beautiful obſcuring the plaineſt” 


things, which when diſcovered, ſtrikes the ſoul with admira- 


; while we pleaſingly wonder to ſee how it was poſhble to lay 
vere a veil before the ſun. It is an artificial repreſenting a 
ct under the ſhape of thoſe of another, with ſo much cunning, . 
hides a thing while. it diſcovers it, and perſuades us it is 2 
| thing 
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Whoſe kind aſſiſtance all the world require, 
And ſeck for daily by the name of Fire. 


— Js 6, 
thing elſe than what it is really defigned for: I do not by this men 
thoſe trifling and fooliſh riddles, which are calculated only for ti 
capacity of the vulgar; but thoſe perfect and compleat enigma 
which pleaſes more when the thing it means is known, than it di 
before; and is read again as a deſcription thereof. Thoſe innoca 
deceptions of the mind (as legerdemain is of the fight) whilſt 
ſtrangely wonder at the thing before it is known, but after 
know it, we as greatly wonder at our ſelves, that we ſhould be 
ſtrangely deceived with a thing ſo very obvieus. All ages have 
teemed much theſe pleaſing and innocent ſurprizals, and as it hu 
formerly been the diverſion of princes and philoſophers ; ſo I 
find it to be no leſs the delight and ſatisfaction of the fair ſex. 
I have in the five ſeveral diaries already publiſhed, preſented i 
with no leſs than twenty enigmas; the firſt fifteen whereof I ©; | 
already explained, and the remaining five in the laſt diary, are x 
follows; namely, Gunpowder, an Enigma, Fire, Dorinda's Bafa 
and Time; all which were explained in verſe, by Mx. Jacob Pn | 
of Maidenhead, in Berks, as follow. | 
f | . ( 
The ſixteenth Enigma explained. All th 
Offspring of duſt, like man, deriv'd from earth, High! 
To whom a curſed chance at firſt gave birth: in 
An undeſign'd invention, which prov'd ſince 2 1 
Of moſt deſtructive fatal conſequence: 1 
Art's maſterpiece, to imitate heav'n's thunder, 1. 5 
As ſwift as lightning, to inereaſe our wonder. hes 
But if you'd know this champion after all, — 
'Tis that ingredient which we Powder call. "ob 
The ſeventeenth Enigma reſolv'd. 
Here we attack a knave in maſquerade, - 
A perfect maſter of the fencing trade; 
His only weapon is a crafty cloak, ; 
His ſerious talk is nothing but a joke; 
To ſhirk and cheat, is his ambitious boaſt, In 
He's e er moſt pleaſing when he puzzles moſt ; A 
Tir'd in the ſearch, we baffle all our ſkill, All 
And muſt confeſs, tis an Enigma ſtill. — 
Enigma the eighteenth reſolved. — 
Guardian of life, the umverſal ſoul 
of the creation, that informs the whole; 
Wheſe vig rous heat, and chearful influence, 
Revive our ſpirits, and preſerve our ſenſe: P 


Nl 


ENIGMAS. 


Enigma the nineteenth explained. 


Had beautiful Dorinda been ſo wiſe, 

Ac to be careful of her chiefeſt prize; 

I mean her ſlipp'ry maidenhead, when ſhe 

Firſt yielded to the villain's treachery, 

That got the lovely boy which caus'd ſuch grief, 
She might be ſafe, till ſhe had been a wife. 


The twentieth Enigma reſolv'd. 


Myſterious nothing, which doth all compriſe, 
Natures to enigma confound the wiſc : 
Strange paradox to all the learned ſchools, 
Above their art, beyond their narrow rules: 
An awful ſecret kept in private ſtore, —. 
Nor to be known till time ſhall be no more. 
'To moſt refined wits, much too ſublime, 
| Only diſtinguiſh'd by the name of Time. 
All theſe five enigmas were likewiſe explained by Mrs. Jane Giles 
Highworth ; alſo by one who calls himſelf Antenor. The four 
were reſolved by a gentleman who writes himſelf Liadamor, and 
a gentleman of Modbury ; all but the ſecond, by Mr. John 
och, of Uttoxeter, in Staffordſhire, and by V. P. of the ſame place. 
e three firſt were reſolved by Mr. Meyle, of Gwenap, in Corn- 
; alſo the three laſt by one who ſtiles himſelf Oedipus, and the 
enteenth by a young lady who is pleaſed to write her ſelf Her- 
ne. And by ſeveral others, whoſe names I have omitted, be 
Wi they did not pay the poſtage of their letters. | 


New Enigmas. 
I. ENIGMA 21. 


The world my age doth ſearce exceed, 
I'm old therefore you'll ſay indeed; 
A wonder ſtrange it ſeems to he, 
All mortals ſhould have love for me : 
For I one brother only have, 
Who's hated by them as the grave: 
I count that man worthy of fame, 
That's able for to tell my name. 


II. ENIGMA 23. 


Fetch'd with much labour from my native home, 
Around this lower globe of earth I roam : / 2A 
Pale as the moon, tho' my complexion be, 


The brighteſt beauties ſtill fall down to me» 
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I be orienta! monarchs do me grace, | 
And characters divine print on my face. 
The princes of Great Britain and of France 
Give me a copy of their countenance. 
The Dutch Myn-Heer, who loves me not the leaſt, 
Inſtead of that, doth fix on me a beaſt. 


III. ENIGMA 23. 

T challenge nature from her ſtore or magazine to ſhow 
One thing that doth by its great age, or uſe, the ſtronger grow, 
Or any thing but what proceeds forth from its mother earth, 
Or elſe begotten is by two, and brought unto the birth. 
Yet I by years my ſtrength increaſe, and uſe doth not impair, 
But as the number doth amount, fo I the ſtronger are. | 
And as moſt men at forty years their ſtrength begins to fall, 
Fer half that time or more I paſs, I ſcarce have ſtrength at all. 
And as all creatures in their kind, *twixt two begotten be, 
1 to far differ from them all, tis thouſands that got me. 
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My lady's lap-dog, pretty Spot, 
Colours of ev'ry kind hath got: 
With lovely ſhape, and piercing eyes, 

Fine head, and ears of curious ſize: 
But what's more ſtrange, yet very true, 
The which to tell, I challenge you? 
He's got a thing the very ſame 
As ev'ry thing has you can name. | 
That's ſtrange (you'll ſay) what has he like 
©© A hog, or porridge- pot, or pike ? 
A crown, a ſpur, or filver ſpoon ? 
A ſhip, or Vigo's mighty boom? 
« A looking-glaſs, or bottle beer? 
* An oval table, or cane chair? 
« An angel, devil, or a tub? 
«© A book, a quill, or ſilla bub? 
Yes he has got a thing the very ſame | 
As each of theſe, or any other thing that you can name, 


2 


city, 
repreſ 
ute b 


he Ce 


I, 


v. ENIGMA 25. 


He who begot me, did concei ve me too, 
Within one month to a man's height I grew: 
And ſhould TI to an hundred years remain, 

J to my ſtature not one inch ſhould gain. 

A hundred brethren I have here on earth, 
And all like me of this unuſual birth. 

Some curious garments do their limbs adorn, 
And ſome as naked are as they were born, 
Yet both alike axe cold, alike are warm.; 
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Some want an eye, and others have no feet, | 
Some have no arms, others no legs and yet 
Moſt men eſteem them equally with me, 
Tho' I in all my limbs unblemiſh'd be. 

And tho' in moſt men tis eſteem'd a fault 

To look nine ways at ence, in me tis thought 5 
The greateſt beauty, aud is chiefly ſought. 

To ſum up all as briefly as I can, | 

Jam man's offspring, tho“ I am not a man. 


VI. ENIGMA 26. © 


E'er time, or place, or forms were uſher'd in, 
; Jam of ancient ſacred origine. . 
O'th' empty ſpace, once an unqueſtion'd king, 
Till half my native lot I did refign ' 
l. a ** | 
To a bright rival, who to me mult owe 
His glorious luſtre, aud dominion too: 
"Twas from my pregnant undiſcerned womb, 
That all exiſtent forms at firſt did come; 
To me the ſtars above their brightneſs owe, 
And mortals likewiſe their repoſe below ; 
To my protection the diſtreſſed flee, 
Under my ſhade the conſcious lover's free; 
I bear alternate rule, one half of time 
My undiſturbed right, I juſtly claim: 
Then of my ſilent reign th' advantage take, 
And try what of the myſt'ry you can make? 


Of the Country, City, and Court Lives. 


t being a great diſpute which is the moſt happy life, the court 

city, or the country, I thought it would not be unacceptable 
repreſent the conveniencies and inconveniencies of each, in a 
ute between the fair ones of each place. 


he Country Dames and Shepherdeſſer in Praiſe of a 


Country Life. 


N 1. Oh happy nymph is ſhe 
Who leads a country life, 
From court ambition free, 
From city noiſe and ſtrife; 
Grant me (good heav'ns) ſo ſweet a life, 
2. We ſee our flocks at diſtance feed, 
The fountains clear, the ſky ſerene; 
The herds are grazing in the mead, 
Whilſt maids are milking of the kine. 
2. The ſpring affords us flowers 
That deck the gaudy fields, 
Summer gives us ſhady bowers, 
Where birds their pretty muſick yeild. 
H 


& Autumn 
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4. Autumn brings us corn and fruits, _ 
Which are laid up for winter ſtores - 
We ſing and dance and tune our flutes ; 
Ah! what can mortals wiſh for more, 
$- When winter comes and cold prevails, | 
| Around the ſhining hearth we fit, 
With pleaſant paſtimes, merry tales, . -. 
The nights are ſpent in mirth and wit. 
Oh happy nymph is ſhe, &e, (See the 1ſt verſe,), 


7% 


The Court Lady and Citizen's Wife in Deriji bon of a 
Country . 11 


1. Fond nymphs, from us true pleaſure lem, 
There is no muſick in a ehurn; 
The milk-maids ſing beneath the ow, - 
'The ſheep do. bleat, the oxen low : 
If theſe are comforts for a wiſe 
Defend me from a coun 
2. The team comes home, the 1 whiſtles, 
The great dog barks, the — briſtles, 
The jackdaws caw, magpyes chatter, 
Quack, ay, the ducks, in dirty water, 
If theſe are comforts. for a wife, 
Defend me from a country life. 
8. Then melancholy crows the cock, | 
And dull's the ſound of th' village clocks 
The leaden hours paſs flow away; 
Thus yawning mortals ſpend the day. 
If theſe are comforts for a wife, 
— me from a country life. 


The Court Lady in Praife of a Court Lifs 


Give me the gay and ſplendid court, 
The lofty roof adorn'd with gold, 
Where all the great and gay reſort, 
There the noble and there the bold, 
There higheſt honours are acquir d, 
Queens ador'd, and beauty admir'd: 
The court's a lady's proper ſphere; 
© let me live for ever there. 


The G againſt the Court Life 


Oh ͤ who would be another's llave, 
That may her ſelf be free; | 
And pay that homage ſhe might have, 
Or bondage take tor * : 


170%. 6. T MARRIAGE. - _ 
The Citizen in Praiſe of the City. 
The court is but ſhow, and vain tittle tattle, 
Then give me the city, where in coaches we rattle; 
Tho not quite ſo nice, nor modiſhly dreſt, 
We're rich in our jewels, and wear of the beſt. 
The courtiers ſpend all, and ever are poor; 
The citizen gets, and increaſes his ſtore : 
'Tis they only know the true pleaſures of life; 
There's nothing like being a citizen's wife. | '/ _. 
This conteſt brings ts my mind another which is managed with 
ho leſs heat and obſtinacy on both ſides, and that is, whether it 15 
et to marry for beauty, or marry for money. Let us ſee what 
each ſaith for himſelf, and againſt his oppoſite. 


Marry for Money. 


The prudent cautious man that weds for gold, 
Wiſely for wealth his Iiberty hath fold ; | 
What tho” ſhe prove vexatious, proud, and naught, 
Her baggs will balance all the plagues ſhe brought. 
But he that barely does for beauty wed, 

Is by his wife moſt finely brought to bed: . 
For if Pame Fortune on this match ſhould frown, 
And with the curſe of want their marriage crown 
No longer will her charts her vows — a 
But ſhe'll turn lewd, and leave the fool to ſtarve. - 


Marry for Beauty, 


The man who only weds for ſordid gain, 

Trucks golden. liberty for endleſs pain. | 

Ambitious, ſcornful, envious, and moroſe, , 

Are epithets due to a wealthy ſpouſes  _—<_ 

With irkſome jarrs ſhe wracks his calm repoſe, 

Nor night, nor day, reſt to the wretch allows: 

But he that weds for beauty's dazling charms, 

Still claſps a heav'n of bliſs within his arm: 

The happy moments ſwiftly paſs away, . . 

Each night freſh pleaſure brings, new joys each day. 
But the following copy of verſes will ſhew;.that there are ether 


of a 


motives for a wife, heſides beauty and money; and if ſome perſous 
have wives that are not agreeable, they may thank themſelves for it. 


| On a Ming. 
Let me but have a wife whatev'r ſhe be; 
So ſhe be woman, tis enough for me. 
I aſk not one in whom all vertues ſhine, 5 
Her ſex alone endears her to be mine. | 
If ſhe be young, ſhe is not ſtubborn grown, | 
And I may —_— to my o]: 1 
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Tf old, a wife and mother both I have, 
And either may a kiſs or bleſling crave. 
If ſhe be fair, ſhe's lovely to the ſight; 
If ugly, why? What's matter in the night ? 
If ſhe be barren, I am free from care; 
Tf fruitful, children coſtly bleſſings are. 
If poor, ſhe'll humble and obedient be; 
Ik rich, who'd fear a golden ſlavery? 
I'm lord and maſter if ſhe prove a fool; 
If wiſe, I ſhall be ſo to let her rule. 
Unjuſt are thoſe who *gainſt the ſex declaim, 
When 'tis not they, but we deſerve the blame; 
They all are well enough, had we but kill, 
The good in them to take, and leave the ill; 
That wife's and huſband's humours ſeldom meet, 
Is not cauſe ſhe wants goodneſs, but he wit. 


Tt muſt he confeſt that harmony and concord hetween huſband 
and wife, is greatly owing to their own prudent conduct, and 
the moſt happy life on this fide heaven; and to entertain my fit 
reader a little on this ſubject, I ſhall here give one hiſtorical ei 
ample of the charms of true conjugal affection. 

A Spartan king one morning a hunting, was ſtopt in his chaſe h 

the ſurprizing encounter of a marvellous beautiful country dame, 
ſitting at her cottage door, at her homely morning exerciſe, he 
wheel, with four or five ſprightful children about her, all her om 
true pictures: Good morrow, fair dame, (ſays the king) whoſe chi 
dren I pray are theſe? Mine, fir, (replied the dame.) They ar 
very pretty ones (faith the king.) All the reaſon in the world 
(faith ſhe) they ſhould be ſo; for they had honour to their fathe, 
and virtue to their mother. Honour! (replies the king) why, d 
you country people pretend to honour? Ay, fir, (cries the dame 
and the greateſt honour in the world. Prethee, what's that? (fa 
the king.) (The woman anſwered him) To love well. Nay, (ay 
he) tis a fign you do love well, by thoſe hearty children of your: 
really the more I look upon them, I cannot enough admire ſuch un 
nocent ſweetneſs : all that lovely and chearful white and red, per 
fed. beauties, without one ſpot of blemiſh. Without one ſpot d 
blemiſh ! (replies the lovely dame) never wonder at that, for the 
Gieets they were got in never had any. Have you (faith the king 
a huſband? You may ſee (faith ſhe) I have one. How do li 
that (quoth the king.) In my face, fir, (anſwered ſhe;) for whit 
do you ſee there, but all the lively and chearful airs of that blcl 
miſtreſs of all true felicity, a wife? Is there any thing in my tac 
(continued ſhe) that looks. like the ſour and rueful aſpect of that 
wretched thing a, widow? Pray (fays the king) what kind of mat 
is your huſband ?* Such an one (ſays ſhe) as a huſband ſhould be; 
one that loves all at home. And does your country ſimpliciſ 
(cries the king) pretend to underſtand love? Yes, fir, (ſays {t) 
true love, which is a flower that rarely grows in any garden but 
ours, Pray, good woman, (faith the king) what is true love? . 0 
WE, . d 23 repl) 
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Peply'd) To love without wiſhes or defires. That's ſtrange (reply d 
ue he love without wiſhes or deſires! Tes, fir, (ſays s (reply 1 
ave the man I ſighed for; all that I ever wiſhed or defired, 1 pok 
We: and ſhe that enjoys all, has nothing to covet. yon 
With the king) you two muſt be the happieſt couple in the world. 
Ay, fir, (xeply'd the dame) 'tis impoſſible we ſhould want bleffinge, 
Vor nothing is ſo cheap as happineſs. —Ana how ſo, ſweet miſtreſs, 
Sith the king.) Becauſe (ſays ſhe) we make it our ſelves.  - 
The king was extremely pleaſed, if not a little amazed at theſe. 
Weplics from ſuch rural innocence, and heartily wiſht that his proud 
rourt would take pattern from an humble cottage; and that all his 
court ladies had ſuch country ſchook-miſtrefles. - | 
= Oh, ſaith my fair married reader, this is a charming life indeed! 
What would I not give to live with ſo much innocence, peace, and 
WatisfaCtion ? But my huſband is a drunkard, a ſpendthrift, a lewd . 
beaſt, or perhaps a covetous, peeviſh, jealous. perſon, that inſtead 
df ſuch a life of happineſs, I am one of the moſt miſerable of women. 
But let not the too much abuſed lady deſpair ; for there are ways, 
which tho* they may not abſolutely cure, yet may greatly abate; 
ind allay theſe ill tempers : and tho' you lead not . altogether ſo 
Veet a life as this example comes up to, yet a wiſe management, 
nd prudent conduct, may make your life tolerably eaſie, if not 
abſolutely happy ; and how the.ladies may manage their huſbands. 
o obtain this defired end, ſhall be the ſubject of ſome of the enſu- 


: 8 diaries. 
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Diſcourſe of the Nature i Love; of the various Paſ- 
frons it raiſeth in the Soul, particularly in the Abſence 
and Preſence of the beloved Object, and the Diſorders it 
cauſeth in the Body. | 288 
OVE is not only the ſpring of the paſſions, but as Senault af- 
firms, is all the paſſions in one; that according to its different 
onditions, it hath different names; but that cuſtom hath fo pre- 
Failed, as in its birth it beareth the moſt glorious name. For when 
pn inclination is formed in the heart, and that a pleaſing. object 
loth with delight ſtir up the will, we call it Love; when it ſallies 
orth from it ſelf, to join with what it loves, we call it Defire; when 
It grows more vigorous, and that: its ſtrength promiſeth good ſucee ſs, 
ve call it Hope; when it encourageth it ſelf againſt tlie difficulties 
t meets with, we call it Fortitude; when it prepares to fight, and 
ſeeks out weapons to defeat its enemies, we call it Boldneſs. But 
In all theſe conditions it is ſtill love; theſe are but ſeveral motions . 
vhich it cauſeth, and different figures which it aſſumes, , _ 
| H 3. Without 
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; Without love there would be no ſciences in the world; venue 
would be without followers, and civil ſociety would be but a 
imaginary good. It is that which breeds in us a defire of fai 


things, and makes us pofſeſs them; and, by a wonderful incantz 


tion, changeth us, and transforms us into them. It is a pleaſing 
wound which men hath received from a beauteous object: it is the 
beam of a ſun which warms him; a charm whoſe vertue is attrac- 
tive. To it we owe all the good things we poſſeſs, and if it drive 
not from us the ills which neceſſarily accompanies this life, at leaf 
it ſweetens them, nay, and even renders them pleaſing, aud make; 
them the inſtruments of our felicity, * 
Love's the moſt generous paſſion of the mind, 
The ſofteſt refuge innocence can find; 
The ſafe director of unguided youth, | 
Fraught with kind wiſhes, and ſecur'd by truth: 
That cordial drop heav'n in our cup has thrown, 
To make the nauſeous draught of life go down. [Recheftr.) 
"Tis love that forms us to a civil life, that teaches us to be dil. 
ereet, obedient, and faithful; it renders us eloquent and ingenious; 
and indeed, had it not been altered by men, it had never produced 
any other effects but theſe; and we had not been obliged to hare 
added to its elogies, the crimes of which it is accuſed, and the ills 
which at all times it has done through the whole world: | 
For when this paſſion is fixed upon baſe and terreſtrial objects 
that noble vigour which incites the mind to fair actions languiſheth; 
that divine fire, wherewith they ſay the ſoul is cloathed, and which 
naturally raiſeth it towards heaven, decayeth and dies under it 
weight : then it is, that it corrupts vertue, and ruins ſociety, and 
renders art deſpicable. | | 
We ſhall not here undertake to give an account of all its diſor. 
ders, neither will we ſtain this diſcourſe with the blood and infamy 
it hath brought into families and ſtates ; let it ſuffice to ſay, love s 
the moſt dangerous enemy wiſdom can have; for of all thoſe pa 
lions which may diſturb her, there is only love againſt whom ſhe 
hath no defence. Thoſe that enter violently into the mind, at 


but almoſt of a moment's continuance ; thoſe that enter by flow de. 


rees, ſhe ſoon perceives, and ſtops their progreſs. But love lids 


in ſo ſecretly, that it is impoſſible to obſerve its entry or its pro: 


greſs; like a maſk'd enemy, it advanceth, and ſeizeth all the parts 
of the ſou], before it is diſcovered. When there is no means to be 
found to get him out, then he triumphs, and wiſdom and reaſon 
muſt hecome his flaves. \ 

There are but few objects which can reach the ſoul, which ate 
not able to move this paſſion; riches, honour, pleaſure, and, in 2 
word, all goods (whether falſe or true) may raiſe it : but I ſhall 
not diſembroil this chaos; my deſign is to ſpeak of no other kind of 
love but that which beauty begets in the appetite, and of thoſe vas 
rious ſtorms and emotions it raiſeth both in the ſoul and body. 

Beauty, like ice, our footing does betray, | 
- Who can tread ſure on the ſmooth ſlipp'ry way? 


Pleas'd 
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Pleas'd with the paſſage we ſlide ſwiftly on, | 
And ſee the dangers which we cannot ſhun, _ [ Dryden. 
The firſt wound that beauty gives the ſoul is almoſt inſenſible, 
d aitho' the poiſon of love be already in her, and diſperſed too 
io all her parts, yet doth ſhe not believe her ſelf fick, or at leaſt 
Winks not her miſchief ſo great. | 
At Grſt we take it for a ſimple liking, or the complacency we bear 
a lovely perſon, with whoſe preſence we are pleaſed, of whom we 
elight to diſcourſe, whoſe remembrance 1s ſweet, and the defires 
e have to ſee and entertain her are ſo calm, that wiſdom, with all 
; ſeverity, cannot condemn them; even ſhe approveth them, and 
Paſſeth them for civilities, and neceſſary duties: but they are not 
ng at a ſtand; they by little and little increaſe, and at laſt, by 
Pequent agitations of the ſoul, they kindle that fire which was there 
id, and cauſe that flame to increaſe which burns and devours it. 
For beauty, like white powder, makes no noiſe, 

And yet the ſilent hypocrite deſtroys.  [Cleaveland.)] 
Then this pleaſing image, which never preſented it ſelf to the 
ind, but with ſweetneſs and reſpect, becomes inſolent and impe- 
ous ; it enters every moment, (or more fully to expreſs it) it never 
aves it, it mixes with its moſt ſerious thoughts, it troubles the moſt 
caſing, and profanes the moſt ſacred ; it even ſlides into our 
eams, and by an inſufferable perfidiouſnefs, it ſhews it ſelf in 
em ſevere and cruel, when there is nothing to be feared; or 
buſeth us with a vain hope, when we ought truly to deſpair. Then 
re, who was before but a child, becomes the father of all the 
ſions; but a cruel father, who hath no ſooner produced one, 
ut he ſtifles it to make room for another, which he ſpares no leſs 
ian the former; at once he cauſeth a hundred kinds of deſires 
pd deſigns to live and die; and to ſee hope and deſpair, bold- 
1; and fear, joy and grief, which he cauſeth continually to ſuc- 
ed one another; deſpight and anger, which he makes to flaſh 
t every moment; and from the mixture of all theſe paſſions, it's 
ppoſſibſe but you muſt fancy ſome great tempeſt, where the fury 
the wind raiſeth, throws down, and confounds the waves, where 


w de. bhtning and thunder breaks the clouds, where light and darkneſs, 
ſlides Maven and earth, ſeem to return to their firſt confuſion. 

pro- But as there are times when ſtorms are more violent and more 
parts nmon, there are alſo encounters wherein this tempeſt of love 
to be ſtronger, and more frequent. The chief, in my opinion, are 
caſon e preſence and the abſence of the beloved perſon ; her love, ard 


r hate, and the concurrence of a rival; and I may ſay, that theſe 
e the five acts wherein all the accidents, and all the intricaciez of 
s paſſion are repreſented ; at leaſt if there are others, they paſs 
hind the curtain, and out of the ſpectators ſight. | 

Let us imagin then a lover to be abſent from his beloved object, 
ſe va* ¶ quiet and fretting purſue him every where, he hath no friends 
t are importunate, the divertiſements which were moſt pleaſing to 
a are troubleſome, 

The tedious hours move heavily away, | 

And each long minute ſecms a lazy day. ſOtway] 


In 


_ mented his ſpirit with ſuch like chimera's, he begins to think d 
- thoſe happy moments when he ſhall again ſee that deſirable ob 


the world is difcovered to his eyes; he finds a new heat diſpel 


8 Lavirs Dianne, FTipfer] In 

In ſhort, there is nothing in his life which diſpleaſeth him no, Wl 
but filence and ſolitude, as it he were poſſeſſed with thoſe ſtrang Wi 
diſeaſes which makes us hate the light and men. He loves nothin Wl 
but darkneſs and deſerts, there he entertains the woods, the brooks Wi 
the winds, and the ſtars; they have nothing, as he fancies, by 
what is conformable to the humour of her loves, and to th 
pains he ſuffers. He calls them inſenſible as ſhe is, and finds then, 
like him, in perpetual agitation ; and after having a long time tor 


je, that he may ſpeak to her, and give her an account of his figh 
and of the tears he ſhed in her ablence. | 
Through ſeas of tears (where ev'ry figh's a gale!). | 
Young lovers muſt to beauties temple fail : Pro 
No calmer way by the raſh child is giv'n, 
Than paſs by hell, before they come to heav'n. Po 
Sometimes he meditates the complaints where with he muſt ſoſtat 
her rigour, the thanks wherewith he will receive her favours, al 
the vows wherewith he will confirm his ſervitude. Sometimes he 
puts pen to paper; he writes, blots out, tears, and if he have ay 
thoughts that may ſecurely ſtay on the paper, they are thoſe on 
which witneſs the exceſs of his love and fidelity; and then wha 
artifices doth he not imploy to procure the delivery of his letten 
What extravagances doth he not commit when he :eceives any, « 
even when any thing that hath but touched the perſon he Jon 
comes to his hands? He keeps them always joyn'd to his eyes, 0 
to his lips; he makes them his idols, and would not change the 
for ſcepters and diadems. To conclude, we may ſay that abſcur - 
is the true night of lovers, not only becauſe their ſun, as they ſa, 
illuminates them no more, but alſo becauſe that all their pleaſura e 
are but as in a dream, and at that time all their ills are irritaaſ; 5. 
and augmented. | | | 
But let's conſider the day which follows this night, 'tis inf 
Iibly the preſence of the perſon beloved: indeed a lover calls it u 
other, who believes that when he comes near it, all the beauty 


thro? his ſoul, and a certain mixture of joy and aſtoniſhment cauſe 
him ſo pleaſant a trouble, that he is raviſh'd therewith, and: 
it were out of himſelf : then how proud, bold, or eloquent oc 
he be, he muſt humble himſelf, be afraid, and loſe his ſpeech: 4 
avails him nothing to have prepared his courage and diſcourk 
they prove but ſo. many dreams and. fantaſies which vaniſh at th 
ſight of this light; nothing but his eyes can ſpeak for him, wha 
witneſs by their looks what an exceſs of pleaſure aud reſpect ti 
meeting affords him; but whatever is ſaid, that this is the pail 
cular language of love, there is yet another which is much mon 
proper, and. which is alſo far ſtronger than this: for altho then 
e paſſions as violent as this, yet there is none which inſpires li 
this, ſuch extravagant and ridiculous words; for a lover ſcarce | 
ters one probable word. What care and what intereſt — 
I3s$ 1 * 5. 141 b imp 0 


— 
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* 4 ploys to make himſelf believed, all his diſcourſes and writings 
00, e perpetual hyperboles; be burns, he languiſheth, he dies; he 
fe. eaketh of nothing but of priſons, of chains, and of torments ; he 
thin WW" ls her he loves his ſun, his heart, his ſoul, and his life; he fwears 
_ hat he alone hath more love than all men beſides ; that his paſſion 


infinite, and ſhall be eternal. 
Go bid the needle his dear north forſake, 
To which with trembling reverence it doth bend; 
nk oe Go bid the ſtones a journey upwaid make, 
Go bid th' ambitious flame no more aſcend; 
And when theſe falſe to their own motions prove, | 
Then will I ceaſe, thee, thee alone to love. {Cowley } - 


In brief, all his words are __— the truth, his defigns and his 
Promiſes beyond his power, and all his actions beneath his courage: 
or there is no ſo baſe ſubmiſſion which he will not make; there is 
So ſervice ſo low or vile which he will not render; there is no ſuh- 
tion among ſlaves ſo diligent, ſo careful, and ſo expreſs as his; 
often adores a perſon that diſdains him, courts a confident that 
etrays him, cheriſhes ſervants that mock him; he muſt uſe his 
nemies with reſpect, his friends with indifferency, and all the reſt 
f the world with ſcorn; he muſt ſuffer without complaining z he 
uſt fear all, deſire much, hope for little: in a word, he muſt 
Þve his ill, and hate himſclf, | 1 5 
Want of room will not give me leave at preſent to ſpeak of the 
ofuſe expence he makes, the danger he runs through, to gain only 
word or a favourable took ; the tranſports of joy which a good 
ception yeilds him; the exceſs of grief and deſpair which a dif- 
un canſeth; the furies which jealouſy inſpires when a rival tra- 
rſeth his purſuit; and the reſt of the extravagancies which love 
uſcth, although indeed they cannot all be diſcovered. For be- 
les that there are no diſorders in the other paſſiens which are not 
be found in this; that it's capable ef all the follies which can 
bleſs a diſtracted mind; it hath ſo many faces and ſeveral coun- 
nances, that it's impoſſible to take their picture; ſometimes its 
olent and impetuous, ſometimes ſweet and peaccable, in ſome 
caſant and toying, in ethers pecviſh and ſevere, in many bold 
dd inſolent, in others timoroùs and modeſt : it appears ingenious 
d ſtupid, fantaſtical, light, furious, and in a hundred other fa- 
ons, which ſeems to be the cauſe that ſome feigned love to be 
e fon of the wind and of iris, to ſhew the wonder and the variety 
ich there was in this paſſion, and to teach us that his original 
as much hid as that of thoſe two kind of meteors. I ſhall con- 
ude with a word or two of the changes this paſſion cauſeth in the 
day, and more particularly in the face. | | 


eyes, intended thereby to ſhew the hlindneſs which is in that 
ſon, but either through the debility, or by the privilege of his 


* be was obliged to hide what he could not expreſs. In effect, 
colour, nay even what werds can expreſs all the changes 
. ch love cauſeth in our eyes? How can that reſplendent humidi 17 
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be repreſented which we ſec ſhine in them? that modeſt diſquie | 
that laughing grief, and that amorous anger which is to be pit 
ceived in them? Now you ſhall ſee them turn this way, and noi 
that; now ſwiftly lift themſelves up, and then by little and li, 
fall down again, and pitifully turn towards the beloved objed lM 
Sometimes they dwell on. it as if they were fixed, ſometimes the 
turn from it as if they dazled, ſometimes their looks are quic‚ WW 
ſometimes ſweet and languiſhing, now they fly out with liberty 
and now they ſteal and eſcape between the lids, which ſeem a; i 
they would ſhut upon them. In a word, all the motions wherevit 
the eyes in other paſſions are agitated are to be obſerved in this 
you ſhall always find laughter or tears, which ſometimes agree, a 
mingle together, although they are ſunk. and hollow, they do no 
therefore dry up or leflen; on the con they ſeem bigger avi 
more humid than they were before, unleſs it after a tediou 
grief, or an extreme Alcpair, for then they become dry, dim, ct 
down, and ſet. The forehead in this paſſion ſeldom gathers it ſel; 
on the contrary it ſeems as if it were extended, and if ſorrow ſons 
times caſts it down, the wrinkles do ſcarce ſo much as break it 
evenneſs; tis there where the redneſs begins to appear which lon 
often raiſeth'in the face, and/even then when the other parts at 
pale, this always retains ſomething of its firſt colour, ſometimes th 
Ups are red and moiſt, ſometimes pale and dry, and they never i 
molt move without forming a pleafing ſmile; ſometimes the unde 
moſt is ſeen to tremble, and to whiten with a ſubtil froth ; ſome 
times the tongue paſſeth over them, and by a light touch and tren 
bling which it gives, it flatters and tickles them; when it woll 
form words, it liſps, and the humidity which the defire raiſeth u 
the mouth ſtifles and drowns them. Even the ears are of no uſe 
a lever, he hears not half what you ſay to him; if he anſwers, l 
with confufion, and his diſcourſe is every moment interrupted If 
deep and long fighs, which his heart and his lungs inceſſantly e 
hale : if he ſpeaks ef his paſſion, tis with a trembling and ſoftul 
voice, which he lets fall at every ſtroke by thoſe paſſionate accend 
which deſire, grief, and admiration uſually form: he grows pilz 
lean, and loſeth his appetite; he cannot ſleep; and if ſometi 
grief and wearineſs overtake him, his ſlumbers are continually it 
terrupted by dreams, which do often more afflict his mind thi 
the true ills which he ſaffers. When the beloved perſon preſen 
herſelf to his eyes, when ſhe is hut named, or when any thin 
awakens his remembrance of her, at the ſame inſtant his heat 
riſeth, and is agitated, his pulſe becomes irregular and unequ! 
and he grows ſo unquiet that he cannot ſlay in one place: ſor 
times chilneſs ſeiſeth him, ſometimes heat fires all his blood; ſon 
times he feels himſelf animated with an extraordinary force al 
courage, ſometimes he is caſt down and languiſheth, and en 
ſometimes he faints : laſtly he feels himſelf ſtruken with a ſick 
that laughs at the phyſician's ſkill, and which finds no remedy h 
in death, or in love it ſelf. But let's no farther ; let us finiſh W 
diſcourſe with the artifice of the painter, as it begun; let's . 


rep = goddeß, 


ſome 


ENIGMAS 


ENIGMAS. 


I preſented my fair reader laſt year with fix enigmas from number 
WT: to 26 incluſive, the 22d whereof is Money, and the 25th a Picture; 

e explication of the other four I have received in verſe by a gen- 
man of Tarvin, who ſtiles himſelf Terpſephilus ; and the 24th by 
W ingenious lady, as follows, | ++ 


The 2 Enigma enjlained. . 


Once more — to crown my dignity and worth, 
I gave aſſiſtance to that noble birth _ P 
Of Eve, the firſt of all the fairer kind, LD 
From duſt more pure than Adam's, twice refin'd ; 
My brother can't ſuch ancient honour boaſt, 
Who ſcarce was found before the world was loſt : 
And ſince tis common, in this age, to ſee 
Brothers, as we are, ſeldom can agree; 
Tt is not ſtrange th' inconſtancy of men 
Fix'd love and hate on two ſo near a kin: 
For he deſtroys, I cheriſh, life and breath, 


In ſhort, I'm SLE te, men call my brother Death... 5 


PET, 0 


E nigma the 23d explained. 


Whilſt a fond ſect of young philoſophers -_ 
Admir'd your laſt year's monſters characters, 
That thouſands did not in conjunction breed 
Like num'rous offsprings from like num'rous ſeed, 
J heard at laſt an angry ſenior ſpeak, | = 
My ſons ! what blindneſs caus'd this ſtrange miſtake ?' 
What myſtery can lie conceal'd in this 
That nothing but old Us E and Cus ro is *. 


Enigma 24th reſolved by a Lady. | 


As I in ſhady grove was walking, 
And of your myſtick riddles, talking, 
What is't, ſaid I, ſpot has the ſame. 
As every thing that I can Name? 
An eccho from a neighbouring place, 
Diſtinctly anſwered what it was. 


Enigma 26th explained, in the perſon of Light, 


I tke your project I proteſt, 


For, when all think impoſtures near, 


The beſt diſcourſe is to appear 
In our own colours dreſt; 


we cannot deſcribe ; leſt, Ixion like, whilſt we endeavour to 
we embrace a cloud. Let us therefore proceed 
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84 LADIES! Drianres. [Tipper] un 
Yet this I muſt preſume to ſay, . 
"Twas raſhneſs and a ſtrange defect, 
To truſt your rival, nor ſuſpect 
The bright approach of day; 
Since tis the property of Light 
To your more dubious ways averſe, 
To draw up vapours, and diſperſe 
The groſſer ſhades of Nie HT. 


Theſe enigmas were explained by Mr. Jane Giles, of Highworth; 
by Mr. Rob. Holmes and T. H. of Sheffield; by one who writes hin. 
ſelf Damon: and ſeveral of them were explained hy Mrs. Mary and 
Mrs. Anna Vright, of Crew, in Cheſhire; Mr. Abr. Simmons, Mt 
John Smith, Mr. W. Allen, Mrs. Ann Inman, of Chewton, ney 
Wells; Mr. Sam Pickering, of Yorkſhire; Mr. Richard Gulſon, of 

Beverly ; Mr, Dathat ; and by Mr. John White, and ſeveral others, 
who deſired that their names ſhould not be made public, 


New E nigmar. 
I. ENIGMA à7. 


I challenge nature's treaſure to E 
One thing of ſuch an univerſal uſe, _ 
That ſcarce in ſubſtance does exceed a worm, 

Yet can the beſt and greateſt acts perform; 

On whom th' affairs of kingdoms do depend, 

For ſo my virtues thro' the world extend, - 
I'm author of a ſmall yet num'rous race, .\ 

Of different forms from mine, in equal ſpace, 

Keeping according to their age their place. 

For my firſt-born at their full growth arrive, 3 55 
(To which they almoſt in one moment thrive) N 
Before their younger brothers can begin to live: 

From which time all in one communion ſtay, 

(Perhaps the years of old Methuſelah) 2 
Till they by ſome ſchiſmatick villany 

Muſt ſep rate or alike as martyrs die, 

But what my nature and my ſkill commends, 

J have all learning at my fingers ends, 

Whence you'll admire me for the greateſt wit, 
Verſe from my mouth diſtils, nay een I ſpit 
Both Rhyme and proſe too, without ſtudying it. 

Give rules and precepts for all ſciences, ; 

No part, no ſcene, no argument amiſs. | ; 


Of hand I treat of deep philoſophy, | 
A thi 


Grammar, and logick, and theology, 

And am the beſt inſtructer of poſterity, Tock 

Without whoſe aid men can no farther go thing 

Than what they by their own experience know. 1 5 
i wel 


And, ladies, but for me, you had in vain ; 6 
* Expected your Clranthes here again. ceK 
| II. ENIGMA df 
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II. ENIGMA 28. 


Than man more tall in ſtature, and erect, 
| By the almighty architect 
Bleſ. d and ordain'd in paradiſe to dwell, 
Like him from my firſt ſtate I fell; 
Not by ſerpentine guile, but humane force 5 
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Impoſing, dragg d me to a curſe, 
Ev'n than the ſerpent's worſe; 

Which has deprav'd m' aſpiring nature ſo, 
That ſliding, on back I go; 

And as man's fall e a ſpacious dreſs 
To hide his native nakedneſs; 

So ſince my change, I various figures wear, 
Monſters that on my breaſt appear; 

And with a monſtrous gluttony devour 
What buſy mortals moſt adore, 

Nor ſpare m' own maſters; yet diſgorge them all 
Unhurt, as Jonas from the whale : 

For that all creatures living once did come, 
Forth from my eldeſt ſiſter's womh, 

By this advantage now perhaps you will 
Explain the jeſt, pray try your ſkill, 


| III. ENIGMA 29. 
| Tho kings and princes my acquaintance be, 


To beggars I diſpence my company. 
In different ſhapes, and different poſtures dreſt ; 


| | I'm a beloved and a hated gueſt. | | 
| Sometimes (I'm ſuch a ſtrange prepoſt'rous thing) 
I ſooth a beggar but inſult a king. — 


In me a thouſand contractions he, 
I'm too too often dead, yet never die: 
Tis I that chiefly grieve and chiefly pleaſe, 
Create the greateſt anguiſh, and the greateſt eaſe : 
I'm mild and calm, yet rough and ſtormy too, 
| A boſom friend, and yet an inmate foe : 
| ; Unſeen, I all things ſee, and 'tis in me 
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(Tho' I'm no glaſs) that men their ſelves do ſee : | 
There's none but God himſelf knows more of man 
Than I; now ſolve this riddle, if you can. 


IV. ENIGMA 30 


A thing more ſtrange all men will ſay, no mortal ever knew, 
| thing of ſo great uſe as I, yet leſs than nothing too: 
jet at my name ſome break their hearts, and others do run mad, 
I'm worſe to ſome than fi'ry darts, while others I make glad. 
2 ſeeking what I am, no doubt, you'll often hear me nam'd, _ 
MA nd if you chance to find me w you'r worthy to be * t 
x re- 
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I frequent am in moſt diſcourſe, in truth and lying too, 3 
In work and play, both night and day, but chiefly when I weo. 
| Pray ſeek and find me if you can, 

What is my name, and what I am. 


V. ENIGMA 3r. 


I'm a monſter as great, fir, as Cer you wiſh to meet, 5 
Tve four and twenty heads, ſir, and four and twenty feet; | 
I'm black and I am white, I'm ſhort or I am long, : [ 

1 prate more than lawyers, and yet I've ne'er a tongue. 


The courtier and the cobler with me make a pother, an 
I ſpeak tos like the one, and I think like the other; bo 
Twice fifty times a year I'm born, and I die, W -. 
And if I cer told truth, fir, you never told a lie. 8 
| ph an 

VI. ENIGMA 32. Ii 

Tho' always I travel, I'm never from home, — 
O'er land and oer water I conſtantly roam; tha 
Whilſt I ſlowly advance, I am back again driv'n, | | 
Like a boat that rows ſlow gainſt a violent ſtream; tru 
Yet by that time a night and a day is paſt o'er, Ks 
I'm got to the very ſame place as before. Eu the 
By painters I'm pictur'd among the horn'd race, pol 
Ihe figure of five is ſeen plain in my face; thr 
I've a mark in my neck, which J plainly can prove pol 
Has been known for theſe four thouſand years or above: ane 
Both the town and the country me very well know. it; 
By my horns, head, and neck, for my tail I ne'er ſhew; not 
Sometimes you may ſee me twelve hours or more, | far 
Sometimes I do play at bow-peep balf a ſcore; can 
Sometimes you can't ſee me a fortnight together, int 


And yet I'm no farther nor nearer you neither; 
But the thing which I fear that will ſoon me diſcover, 
Is that one of my eyes is far bigger than t'other. 


It was my intent to have explained two of theſe enigmas, ard 
have left only four to be diſcovered next year; but upon receiving 
ſeveral letters from ſeveral ladies that all my enigmas were ſo eaſſ 
they could find them out almoſt at the firſt reading, I have altered 
my deſign, and have left them all to be explained; but am ſo fat 
Nom thinking all of them ſo eaſy, that I do hereby promiſe that 
whatever lady ſends me the firſt anſwer to this laſt enigma 3: 
(provided they do it before new-year's day next) I will make then 
a preſent of twenty of theſe ladies diaries, to diſtribute among the! 
friends and acquaintance ; and whatever perſon ſends me the fil T 
anſwer to the laſt arithmetical queſtion: following (number 16) 1M to ſt 
will make him or her a preſent of twelve of this year's diaries (tho 
the queſtion is not very difficult) both to encourage, and promote, 
viciul learning and ingenuity. „ | 

| | Arſu? 
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ENIGMAS ANSWERED. 


*— 


1. 
Anſwers to the E niomas of laſt year. 


N = laſt J propoſed fix new enigmas to be reſolved, and fix 
arithmetical queſtions to be anſwered; to the laſt of which enig- 


mas I promiſed a reward of twenty diaries to be given to that lady 


who ſhould firſt ſend me its ſolution; and a dozen of the ſame 


books I propoſed to beſtow upon that perſon who ſent me the firſt 
anſwer to the laſt arithmetical queſtion. - This propoſal proved very 


acceptable to the ladies, from whom I received abundance of thanks 


and complements, and a multitude of letters from all parts of the 
kingdom, inſomuch that in ↄne day I received no leſs than 28 upon 


that ſingle enigma. And that I may both divert and gratify the 


| curioſity of the inquiſitive fair ones, in relation to the ſucceſs of 


that affair, T ſhall give a full and faithful account of that matter. 
I received a conſiderable number of letters before I received the 
true folution of the laſt enigma; ſome calling it the Moon, others a 


| S1ail, others Jupiter, others Heaven. Some of theſe were ſo certain 


they were in the right, that they ordered their friends and corre - 


pondents to call for the 20 diaries; others wrote me word where I 


\h2uld direct them to them; one man aſſured me that his wife was 
poiitive it was the Moon, and therefore he as poktively demanded, 
and would not be bubbled of the promiſed reward: (but whether 
it was the full or the horned moon his wife told him it was, I can- 


not now remember.) But at length I received two letters on the 


ſame day, and of the ſame date one as the other. One of them 
came from Mrs. Mary Lloyd, at Mr. Hill's, in Corn Street, in Briſtol, 
in theſe words, 
Your fix enigmas for the enſuing year, 
Muſt needs delight and charm the reader's ear: 
I find you twenty diaries have prefixt 
On her that truly does unfold the fixt. 
The conſtellation Taurus doth preſent 
Each thing that you in that enigma meant; 
For in his neck the Pleiades appear 
To have been plac'd above four thouſand year; . 
And what doth yet more plainly it diſcover, 
Is Aldebaran : now the riddle's over. 
If I have won the palm, pray ſend it down, 
That I may triumph in a paper crown. 
The other anſwer was from a very ingenious lady, who is pleaſed 
to ſtyle herſelf Blowzabella, in theſe words, 4 
This comes to demand (fir) the promis'd reward, 
Which if you don't pay (Mr Tipper) tis hard. 
12 But 
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Lavres' DAIRTES. [ Tipper.] 111M 
But in april, you know, the ſun is in Taurus, | 


And you'll tell us perhaps one's intitled before us, 
And make't a foel's errand ; tho' you thought that we ladies | 


1 


Didn't know that the mark in the neck's the Pleiades, 
Or the V in his face, which you call the Hyades, 
Or his eye Aldebaran ; and =— could he fail 
Of being cornuted, that has ne'er a tail? 
When his next neighbour Aries has.found it his fate, 
Without ſuch miſchance to have horns on his pate. 
She adds, — “ If -=_ anſwer my expectation, you may have, h 
* my next, your other enigmas explained in Sternhold and Hop- 
* kins's rithm. The ſolution of one of them I have in my hand x 
the prefent writing hereof. The other I think my ſelf bound in 
_ ** conſcience to anſwer; and if I happen to travel, as I hope to do, 
vou may expect to hear from me by the next ſhip that comcs.” 

This is none other but an artful explication of the 27th, 28th, 
and 29th enigmas, which are a Pen, Conſcience, and a Ship. 

Thus having received theſe two anſwers on the fame day and 
date, I knew not which to prefer in juſtice, therefore I ſent half: 
ſcore diaries to each of them, but neither was ſo kind to let ne 
know whether ever they received them or not. 

But before I quit Madam Blowzabella, J muſt inform my fiir 
reader, that it was this ingenious lady that ſent me laſt year that 
neat and elegant explication of the enigma of Spot my lady's lap- 
dog; and alſo the anſwer to the queſtion of the perſian king's bij. 
ing the diamonds of the merchant ; upon which occaſion ſhe then 
wrote me this following letter from Fairy-Land, earneſtly ſoliciting 
me to recommend her to a kuſbaud, which letter follows: 

4 81 R, 

„% I herewith ſend you a fhort ſpecimen of my ſkill in number, 

4 « in the reſolution of your firſt arithinetical queſtion, in hopes thu 

þ «© you, who are fo ready to oblige the ladies, will recommend me 
for a yoke-ſcllow to ſome rich dutch merchant ; for tho' my foi» 
te tune will come ſomething ſhort of the perfian king's bounty, | 

4 % have it however at my fingers ends. As for my age, ſize, ſt 
[ „ ture, and complexion, the mark is not yet out of my mouth; 

| * and tho' I am not dutch-built, I may ſerve at a time of need 

« for a maſt to a mackerel-baat; and if my locks be a little golden, 

5 « it ſurely will be no objection to a man that loves money. Pray, 

| « fr, with this account of me, take a turn upon the Exchange, and 

 « let me know the ſucceſs in your next diary. Yours, &c.” 

But having then for want of room not anſwered her requeſt, {it 
is mighty angry with me in her laft, which here likewiſe fellows. 

n,, 

« 7 find my ſolution of one of your enigmas, in your laſt dar), 
© but. can't ſay that you have been ſo kind to me as to the lad) 
lap-dog ; and for fear you ſhould omit it the next year too, | 
* once more tell you my game is Blowzabella, I defired you ' 
* recommend me to ſome rich dutch merchant ; and if 1 don't heat 
from you in your next, you ſhall be ſure to hear of it? for F - 
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ET?  ENnLIGCMAS ANSWERED 89 
of the family of the Tatlers, Mrs. Crackentborp is my particular 
& acquaintance, and Mr. Bickerſtaff a near relation; beſides, I will 
rint a perpetual almanack I have now by me, and ſpoil the bu- 
ſineſs of all almanack-makers for the future; nor ſhall your im- 
pertinent amuſements eſcape my remarks, for, if I am provok d, 
lam Virgs, Leo, Draco, &c. If you do me juſtice I am your 
S cricad Blouzabella.“ 


seeing the lady will have no nay, and leſt I ſhould bring an old 
Wouſe over my head, I ſhall, for once, comply with her defies, 


711. 


e, by 
* The Requeſt. 
nd in Ye merchants Dutch, that wealth have much, 
to do, And want a briſk Bed-fellow, 
16. T1 recommend a female friend, * 
28th, The witty Blowzabella: 
If you prove kind, you then may find 
y and A jolly wife to brag on, 
half 3 But if you be for ſnigger-ſnee, 
et me She'll fight like any dragon. 
She's rich in mind, beſides you'll find 
y fair | Her locks like ſhining gold; 
r that But then beware, to pleaſe the fair, 
s lap- For ſhe's a curſed ſcold. 
s buys You ſee your fate, then e'er too late, 


Take care you make a wiſe bout: 
If good you prove, ſhe will you love, | 
If bad, ſhe'll pull your eyes out. 
ad thus much of Blowzabella. | | 


Beſides theſe two anſwers, I ſoon after received divers others in 
ric; one from Mrs. Anna Philaſter (as ſhe tiles herſelf) in theſe 


rds: 


citing 


mbers, 
es that 
nd me 


x. _— On this your favour you beſtow, 

- Hh To tempt our eyes from things below, 

ae” To raiſe 'em to the ſtars above, 

7 (Towards the ſeat of bliſs and love;) 

older Where you on half a conſtellation 

ö Pray, Make your witty obſervation. 

e, and As I walk'd home at ten at night, 

a When Aldebaran plitter'd bright, 

eſt, ſit I look'd on Taurus as I went, 

8 And found 'twas Taurus which you meant. 
In's head I ſaw the Hyades, 

darf, And, in his neck, Pleiades: 

- lady's His: horns do fright Auriga's ſool, 85 

1 Who hardly 'ſcapes, and climbs the pole: 

_ But bold Orion with. his club 
vt heat Always gives Taurus ſuch a ſnug, 
or 1 ak That backwards he,_in ſad amaze, 


4 of In four and twenty hours ſpace 


I 3 Rune 


— — wn 
— — — - — 
F = C 
— by Pres > py PAT, — —— — — — » OS - 
ny © * : — — — 22 * _ — * Pane = 
Ay > _ — — — 
4 


RAISED 


REI 


— 
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30 LADIES“ DIARIES. [Tipper. in 
Runs round the earth, and round again | 
He backward runs, and ſtrives in vail 
To reach the eaſt, and forward go, 
For ſtronges fate oppoſes ſo, 
That he has gain'd but few degrees, 


In more than. forty centuries. 
And now, good fir, your diaries. 


Anather anſwer I received from Madam Dywoue, who ſend; of 
word, that being born a Catalan, and * come into Engluilii 
the was mightily pleaſed with my diary, eſpecially with the if 
enigma, becauſe the Pleiades and Hyades were her intimate ui 
guaintance, and ſhe has ſpent many a day with them at their fa 

. Atlas's houſe in Bardazy ; and, after ſome other-pleaſant dilcouil 
te thus proceeds: 3 | ; 
A horned beaſt, but whether bull or cow, 

Until J ſee its tail I cannot ſhew : 

The mark you-fpeak of, or that golden ſpeck, 

Is th' Pleiad-beauty-ſpot upon his neck; 

And by his figur'd-face, as I ſuppoſe, 

You mean the merry-thought upon his noſe; 

To ſet you right about his ſaueer eye; | 
You're ſo afraid he'll be difcover'd by, ö 
It's Marſhal's monſtrous ſpectacles hung up on high: 
To ſhew I am not enigmatich dull; | 

Tis the celeſtial Taurus, or the Bull; 

But ſhould I'fet down all the anſwers IT have received to tl 
enigma, I ſhould fill a volume twice as big as: my diary; . I'thall u 
add a few lines of Mrs. Ma. Frankland, and conclude this cnigni 

Taurus performs all theſe, for in his face 
Five ſtars the harned canſtelations grace. 
Pave his neck the Pleiades appear,, 


- 


ich marks well known fince the creation were, 
His tail the fiſh obſeures, nor can you know 
But it as well may be a heavenly cow: 
A ſtar refulgent does enlarge one eye. 
That this is the enigma, who'll deny? 
But myſtick lines if mine do not explain,. 
Some Oedipus may try his happier ſtrain. 

I have likewiſe abungance of anſwers in verſe to the other ei 
mas, one of each only I have ſet down, for it would be a 
eadleſs to inſert them all. 

The 21th Enigma explained by T. M. 

An uſeful engine, and but ſmall, the PEN, 
Inſtructs the youth, but more informs the men; 
And children- letters brings forth witk fuch care, 
Tho' nimbly bred, they true proportiou'd are, H 
And different tones in various tongues declare, ao 

Could flowing verſe, ſoft pleafing numbers ſwell, 
r barbarous idioms ſtrenuous proſe diſpel, _ | 


With 
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o.. Ex IGMAS ANSWERED. 91 
5 Without this little engine's needful aid? | 
Whoſe powerful mandates princes have obey'd : 
Increaſe of arts, and their perfection too, 

The world to this ſmall inſtrument does owe. 

What lady could her tender thoughts declare 

To diſtant lover, if this abſent were? 5 
But all obedience, twill attend the fair. 


The 28th Enigma explained by Mr. John Ford. 


That was at firſt erect, lofty and tall, 

Her breaſt the ſeat of monſters ſince her fall, 
That ſwallows men with their beloved treaſure, 
Diſgorging them oft without hurt to either; 
From wheace all mortals came, what can it be 
But gliding SEH Is, fram'd from the lofty tree. 


The 29th Enigma unfolded by Mrs. Ekz. Clarke. ; 


Tis CoNSCLENCE. is that univerſal thing 
That ſooths the beggar oft, and checks. the king, 
That chears the helpleſs, ſuſf*ring innocence, 
And in all evils is our chief defence. 


' The zoth Enigma. refelved. 


You ſay a thing that leſs. than No—thing is 
May give us: ſorrow, or advance our bliſs : 
What is it leſs than No—thing? ſay you fo! 
The wonder's out It needs muſt yield you woe 
When you a favour afk, the fair one anſwers, ,No ! 
And, on the.contrary, it yields vou joy, 
When. you. cry don't defer it, No (cries ſhe) not I. 


De 357 Enigma anſwered. 


That uncouth monſter in your fifth enig. 
That prates ſo very faſt, and is ſo. big, a 
Is black and white, is. ſhort and long, nay. more, 
Of heads and feet has got above a ſcore, . 
I lying NEWs that twice a week is writ 
With all the-letters of the alphabet. 


All of them anſivered by Mrs. Barbary Sidwa y. 


A Pen, Ship, and Conſcience, and the little word No, 
A Neus- Paper and Taurus do all your riddles ſhow. 
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: Having thus diſpatched the anſwers to laſt year's enigmas, I ſhall 
dom propoſe ix more to be reſolved, beſides the prize enigma, 
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LADIES DIARIES. [Tipper] mn YF 


I. ENIGMA 33. By Hermione, 


When firſt I on the ſtage of life appear, 
F tidings to th' expecting world declare: 
A noted prophet to the earth I come, 
And to remoteſt countrys ſwiftly roam; 
Admiring mortals crowd te ſee my face, 
While dark events I ſhew to human race. 
Now I'm belov'd by all, by all careſt, 


And go to every houſe a welcome gueſt, 
Where my rich robes the eyes of all invite, 


— 


Scarlet and black wrought on a ground of white: 


But ſee the ſad reverſe in adverſe fate, 


What dire diſgrace does on my glories wait; 
When thus a while, eſteem'd and lov'd, I've reign'd, 


A deadly toe I find in every friend. 


My gay attire by barb'rous hands is torn, 


And, to a proverb, I'm expos'd to ſcorn, 
With reſtleſs hatred they purſue my lite, 
And often make me feel the fatal knife. 


Sometimes the flames I try, or faithleſs wave, 


Or in the fink obtain a ſordid grave. 


II. ENIGMA 34. By Mrs. Elizabeth Clarke. 
Not born with man, but yet I did appear 


At the firſt moment that he entered here; 
And, as a faithful ſervant, him attend 
Where'er he's ſeen, until his lateſt end. 
I fear no ſwords, or any dangers ſhun, 
And from my charge 'd I never run. 
I act more motions than cer fancy drew, 


And yet 'tis plain I'm leſs than nothing too. 


III. ENIGMA 35. By Aſtrea. 


Without feet, and without tongue, 
Into the world I firſt did come; 
Yet art and my dexterity 
All thoſe deficiencies ſupply ; 
For without theſe-T ſpeak and go, 
As all my neighbours well do know: 
To whom I wiſe advice do give, 
As may inſtruct them how to live. 
No haſty word eſcapes my wit, 
E' re. I maturely ponder it. 


Ihe ſchool-boys bleſs me, when each day 


T give them leave to go to play; 
And weary lab'rers, when each night 


To peaceful flumbers I invite. 
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And tho' my ſtature be ſo ſmall, 
That Æſop's would by me ſeem tall, 
| Yet pond'rous burthens I ſuſtain, 
And never of their weight complain, 
But ſtay, fear I ſpeak too far, 
And too plain make my character. 


IV. ENIGMA 36. 


My fize is ſmall, but great my vertues are, 

I am by mortals courted. far and near; 

So fond a tenderneſs they have for me, 
That, if they travel, they'll uneaſie be, 
Unleſs I'm always in their company. 

O'er hills and vales, when'er they take their way, 
I guide 'em, that they ſeldom go aſtray : 
Fy'n to the utmoſt circles of the main 

I ſend 'em forth, and bring em ſafe again. 
I'm uſeful in their orchards and parterre, 
Their fields and woods, and buildings large and fair; 
Fv'n in their mines, I am inſtructive there. 
Not many ages have I had a name, 

But ſince, am lifted on the wings of fame; 

I roam around the globe with ev'ry blaſt, 

And to its diſſolution I may laſt. 


v. ENIGMA 3y. By Terpſiphilus. 


m doom'd to lye till certain times Appointed do expire, 

o cleanſe away my earthly crimes In purgatory fire; 

d by this new regen'rate birth My nature I improve, 

hen (treight aſcend, and leave the earth To chant in choirs above. 
et ſtill my tongue and actions prove I humane paſſions know, 
ch is my condeſcending love To theſe my friends below, 
hat ev'n I dance when men rejoyce, And ſhare their miſery; 
dr at theis death, with mournful voice I ſing their clegy- 

y highneſs leads no armies forth, Yet as a general, 

ie nobleft militants on earth Obey my potent call : 

d in their proper ſtations wait, But what quite ſpoils my fame, 
ud my days in Haman's fate, Whence you may learn my name. 


N Enigmatick Tale. By a Gentleman of Derbyſbire. 


The charming Phillis once was wond'rous fair, 
Each youth's delight, her parents only care, 
Admir'd and lov'd by all the neighb'ring ſwains, 
And own'd the lovelieſt nymph that grac'd the plains. 
Orant ſhe lov'd, of mean and low degree, 
A ſervant in her father's family. 
Her parents knew how ſhe her love had plac'd, 
Jet blam'd her not, becauſe they ſaw 'twas chaſt: - 
Rt: ne 
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94 LADIES“ DIARIIES. [Tipper] inn 
| One hour to her each morn they freely grant 
For private converſe with her dear Orant : 
 Unſkill'd in language, he her heart beguiles, 
With am'rous looks, and with obliging ſmiles : 
All ſhapes he wore, yet ne'er by her was ſeen 
Without a beauteous face, and lovely mien. 
When thus he had her youthful heart betray'd, 
A foul diſtemper ſeiz'd the bloomingmaid ; 
Long time a burning fever rag'd within, 
And riſing puſtles ſpoil'd her lovely ſkin. 
While thus the lay, th indulgent mother near, 
O give me leave once more to ſee my dear! 
My dear Orant ! the faid, "twill eaſt my pain, 
If I can once behold Orant again: : 
Why muſt T now in vain with tears implore 
That favour, which was ne'er deny'd before ? 
Her mother cry'd, my child, take no offence, 
| Your ſuit is now of dang'rous conſequence ; 
I can't permit you once to ſec your love, 
*Till time ſhall this diſorder quite remove. 
— At length perceiving ſhe was left alone, 
And her deſire, as yet, fulfill'd by none, 
Up ſtarts th' impatient maid without delay, 
And to Orant's apartment found the way; 
She found the object of her paſſion too, 
And cry'd, what ſays he to his Phillis now? 
© Youre foul, you're monſtrous grown (ſaid he) therefor 
. * Henceforth I'll ſee that loathſome face no more.” 
Impatient of the wrong, ſhe turn'd aſide, 
And ſnatch'd a dagger which by chance ſhe ſpy'd, 
Then, half diſtracted, to the ſcorner fley, 
And at his breaſt the pointed weapon threw : 
III make thee feel, ungrateful wretch, ſhe ſaid, 
Ĩ)hhe juſt reſentments of an injur'd maid: _ 
Pierc'd thro' and thro, he fell upon the ground, 
While ſhe, without remorſe, purſu'd the wound. 
With unrelenting rage ſhe trampled o'er 
His body, which with utmoſt rage ſhe tore, 
And ſtrow'd his mangled limbs upon the floor, 
Ladies, no doubt, this ſeems a monſtrous tale, 
But if I ſhould the myſtery reveal, - 
' You'll own at leaſt the ſtory may be true, 
And has been acted o'er by ſome of you. 


The Prize Enigma. for 1711, for the Ladies only Benefit 


From ſhrubs, and from trees, and vaſt caverns below, 
And the ſweat of men's bodies, our being we owe: © 
But we're odd kind of be*ngs, and ſtrange pranks have plaid; 

Some we have delighted, and ſome made afraid, 
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two of us meet, fir, nay, if we be thre, ; 
| things topſie- turvy we turn preſently. 1 
It then if our number increas'd is to four, 

Tc {ct all _ to rights, fir, as they were before, 
Wo hands ever had we, or colour Cer ſaw, 
Wor ever us'd croyon or pencil to draw: _ 
Net we paint with ſuch delicate colour and ſhade, 
Ina in ſuch true proportion our figures are made, 
at we challenge Van Dike, and the fam'd Angelo, 
Ich excellent pieces as ours are, to ſhew. _ 
That lady who firſt this; enigma explains, 
A ſcore of theſe di'ries ſhall have for her pains. 


in 


An Adareſs to the Ladies upon the New Tear. 


ADIES, time flies away, the old year's gone, 
And you that in it ſweetHhearts have had none, 
id it farewel, and joyfully adieu, 
nd may ye all have plenty in the new. 
e wiſe, let vertue, ſolid wit, and parts, 
direct your choice, and ſway your tender hearts: 
\void your fops, thoſe tools of wig and Snuſh, 
Thoſe noſe may raiſe your equal ſcorn and bluſh.) 
nd when your choiceſt wiſhes' crown'd have been, 
ith that brave man you above all eſteem: 
lay the firſt year produce a charming boy, ; 
ind as your years advance, increaſed be your joy. 
May 29, 1 711. | | JOHN TIPPER. 


- 


refor 


My laſt ladies diary, for 1917, preſented the beautiful and charm- 
ny females with fix enigmas, fix arithmetical queſtions, and two 
cogiaphical queſtions, all of them to be anſwered by the inge- 
nous; to which I added a prize enigma, with the promiſe of 20 
aries to that Jady who ſent me the firſt anſwer; and likewiſe a 
ze queſtion, with the aſſurance of 12 diaries to that perſsn (whe- 
ner man or woman) who ſent me the firſt anſwer thereto. I ſhall 
ow give my fair reader an account of the ſeveral anſwers I receiv d 
them from all parts of the kingdom, beginning with the prize 
izma, which was a Teleſcope Glaſs. "5 

The firſt anſwer I received was from a very ingenious lady, viz. 
— Greenway. of Coventry, and the words of the anſwer were 
eie: 


efit 
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Anſwers to the Prize Enigma. 


| Tf I had but your Tube, and a few of your Glaſſes, 
That long as your noſe, theſe frail as we laſſes, | 
With my opticks improv'd with Perſpefive, I'd ſhow 
What pranks and what figures the propofer wou'd know. 
This gives me a title, I'm ſure, to your PR1zE, 
Tho' found without glaſſes, and only with eyes. 

The next anſwer I received was from Mrs. Sarah Cole, of Oxford, 

in the following lines: SO Rp | 
With Teleſcopes I have explor'd the ſkies, 
Which inſtrument has render'd me fo wiſe, 
That after I beheld your rolling ſpheres, 
Your prize enigma plain as day appears. 
| Two Glaſſes in a tube, inverted, ſhew 
All objects that are ſeen on earth below : 
So three; but four a pleaſant proſpect yield, 
Of trees erect, tho' in a diſtant fleld; 
Of things a large and lively image give, 
As if they ſtood at th' end o thꝰ proſpective. Ne 
Whoſe hair (if he's unſkill'd) won't ſtand an end, 
When glaſs of magick lantern ſhews a fiend? | -, * 
From Vandike's pencil no ſuch landſkips come, 
As are projected in a darkned room. TE 
And what but aſhes, with ſalt-petre mixt, 
Could make fo clear a ſubſtance, and ſo fixt, . 
As that which does theſe feats? The firſt from wood, 
The laſt produc'd in caves is throughly good; 
The glaſs-men melt, expos'd to conſtant heat, 
And grinders ſweat to make the work complete: 
And I to find this out had ſweated too, 
Had I not view'd the ſtars, as taught by you. 

This ingenious lady, in the concluſion of her letter, very prcttif 
anſwers all the other enigmas by way of poſtſcript, as follows: 
Fame's trumpet ſounds your praiſe ſo much, that J ſhall nere 
tt think yours an old ALMANACK; but inſtead of putting Mn 
4 Clarke's SHAD ow over Aſtrea's Cr.ock, you would have dont 
better to have put it over a dyal, with a MAGNETICK NE ®DLi 
«© When I wrote this, I did not rightly underſtand the Derbyſhir: 
« gentleman's tale, but the little ſaints BELL calling us to churd, 


„„ tha wi 


£ ; | C 

tit came into my head as ſoon as 4 went to my LooKkiNG-GL45 . 

4 to dreſs me.” ; | 
This is none other than an artificial anſwer to all the othe 1 


enigmas ; which are an Almanack, a Shadsw, a Clock, a Load ſtone, : 
Bell, and a Looking-Glaſs. 6 


A third anſwer I receiv'd from the no lefs witty and judiciw 
Mrs. Barbara Sidway, as follows: ; 
| Vour Glaſſes for Teleſcopes, and you are made, 
By the ſweat of thoſe mortals who follow the trade, 
Of aſhes, with feathers, and chryſtaliz'd ſand, 
And very well poliſh'd by ſome curious hand, 705 
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You objects invert, if you're two, or if three, 
But four ſets them upright, as plain you may ſee. . 
Not Michael, nor Titian, nor Urban the great, 
Nor any man elſe could compare with you yet: 
Their figures are painted, and lifeleſs, alas! 
- Yours move, and ſhew action, and life in the glaſs, 
Another anſwer I receiv'd from the charming Serena, in the fol- 
5 wing words: 5 
What we are (Mr Tipper) you'd very fain know, 
bo from ſhrubs, and from trees, and vaſt caverns below, 
nd the ſweat of men's bodies our beings we owe? | 
We do freely confeſs, we are neatly refin'd 
rom aſhes of wood, and coals cloſely conſin'd 
tte carth's deepeſt bowels, till dug up by mankind, 
W No eyes ever had we, and hands we diſown, 
ct our paint doth exceed all that ever was known, 
uch as neither Vandike nor Apelles have ſhown. 
= Now I hope it may prove in the praiſe of us laſſes, 
That it is the preparing and placing of GLASS Es, 
Nad that your Serena the reſt now- out-paſſes. 
And ſince your enigma I've ventur'd to ſhew, & 
Pray be juſt to your word, to the lady prove true, 
Ind a ſcore of your diaries ſend me, as my due. 


The following lines ſufficiently recommend themſelves ; they 
ere ſent me by Mrs. A. Gardiner, of St. Edmund's Bury, in Suffolk, 
GLAss is the thing which does the darkneſs clear 

Of your enigma; thus it- doth appear : 

Sand, wood, and nitre fetch'd from under ground, 

By human labour makes up its compound : 

And having paſs'd through fire, by man's art, 

Takes various ſhapes, and plays a various part. 

Thus Phillis, for to order her attire, 9 ? 


Id, 


WY WY NY I AY 


Conſults * Orant, ſees there her charms and fire 
Which warms the ſwain, and kindles up delice, 


til Glaſs being concave, ſhews a monſtrous face, 

4 And turns a beauty into foul diſgrace, 5 
= Worſe than the puſlles that on Phillis was. 

| Four glafſes in a tube draw objects near ; 

e don By two, or three, inverted all appear. 

Ate If through a prijm you look, all things you ſee, 

— Painted with rich and gay variety: | 

. Colours inimitable, tho, you ſearch 


Apelles painting, or heav'n's watry arch. 
mY it I've the enigma ſolv'd, then mine's the prize, 


Sp” I claim as due the promis'd diaries. 
) a 


Aiciov * See the enigmatick tale in the laſt year's diary. 


; Be = Another 
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Another thus anſwers it. 


What you in enigma fo wittily dreſs, 
Are Opticel Glaſſes, if rightly J gueſs; 
For 'tis my opinion, that pretty invention | 
Performs all the wonders therein that you mention; 
And as you have hinted, ſo owe they their birth 
'To aſhes from trees, and ſand dug in the earth. 
"Unto the ingenious they give great delight, 
But ignorant perſons perhaps may affright. 
If I am miſtaken it matters not much, 
The loſs of my labour I never ſhall grudge; 
But if I am right in the time and the name, 
Then juſtly your promiſe I hope I may claim. 
It would be endleſs to inſert all the anſwers to this enigma ; by 
J ſhould do my reader an apparent injury, ſhould I conccal the 
two following, being wrote with ſo much ſpirit, art, and judgment, 


The Anſwer to the Prize Enigma. By. Mrs. Anne-Rackd 
| VERY. - 


Your riddle's knotty (fir) and hard enough, 
Altho' 'tis made of frail and brittle ſtuff; _ 
Glaſs ſcems to be the matter which you ſhrowd 
Under your dark and enigmatick cloud. 

When ſhrubs, and trees, and ſtones to aſhes burn, 
Theſe aſlies with vaſt fires to glaſs will turn; 
And what ſo vile and ſordid did appear, 
Becomes a ſubſtance, charming, ſmooth, and clear, 
This may be call'd nature's myſterious change, 
But to effect this alteration ſtrange : 
Heat raging mult like Shadrach's furnace grow, | 
Coals muſt be brought trom caverns deep below, | 
And briny ſtreams from operators flow. 
But the' all glaſs in general may be meant 
In your amuſing amy wh your intent 
Seems to be fixt upon the convex glaſs, 

Or priſms may for the ſolution paſs. 
Either of theſe exact proportions ſhew, 
And ſet forth colours in their glorious hue 

From the beſt artiſt we muſt ne'er expect 
Figures ſo hvely, ſuch as they reflect. 

If this ſolution (hr) you grant is true, 
Jour recompence is claim'd by A. R. J. 


The ſame anſwer'd by the ingenious Mrs. Mary Frankland 


The parts compoſing the tranſparent prize, 
From ſhrubs, and trees, and latent caves arife : 
Men's ſweaty labours from the ſhining maſs, 


Which ground by art appears an optic glaſs ; 


171k 
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Then plac'd to various uſes, pleaſe, or frights 
Thoſe unaccuſtom'd to ſuch ſtrange delights. 

In Teleſcopic Tube three glaſſes fit, 

Twill all inverted to your fight tranſmit ;_ 

But add the fourth, all figures then regain 
Their true proportion, and erect remain: 
'Twill on the retina all colours draw, 

Better proportion'd figures none cer ſaw, 

And I demand the prize by your impartial law. 


doubt not but the reader will be pleaſed by this great va- 
Iricty of thoughts and expreſſions upon the fame ſubject: I ſhalb 
conclude theſe anſwers with a pleaſant remark, made by one of the 
ladies, in the concluſion of her letter. | 

« S1R, (ſays ſhe) 'tis a hard caſe that we animals of the fe- 
© male ſex often make our progreſſions too ſoon or too late: 1 mult 
© confeſs in matrimony, as ſoon as we are capable of thinking, 
« we ſeldom bcheve it too ſoon, and only eſteem too late the diſ- 
mal curſe, Now I ſuppole if you could as eaſily ſet up an oikce 
«© of intelligence for huſbands, as you readily give information of 
your ingenious enigmas, you might certainly have every day 
more employment than you will now have every month, Cc.“ 


Beſides theſe, and a great many more true anſwers I had both in 
proſe and verſe, I receiv'd ſeveral miſtzken anſwers to it, ſuch as 
Guu-p,wder, the Wind, a Windmill, a Coach turn'd upſide down, and 
did expoſe the ladies backſides ; the for Elements, a Table, a Mi- 
ſrea Tree, a Wheel, a Violin, the four Quarters of the Year, the four 
C:mplexions, and one fancy'd it to be a Bed of four Leggs, on which 
young men take great delight in getting. baſtards, when they are 
cut of danger of being diicovered, but are put into dreadful frights 
when they are ſurpriz'd, and it the beds had but two or three legs, 
he was afraid all things might turn topſy turvy, but a bed of four 
lege was one for his money: The words are remarkable enough, 
which follow. | 

I do proteſt, I do not jeſt, 
Nor Vandite, nor Angelo 

Did e'er compoſe ſo bright a roſe 
As I with my bedfcilow. 

But whether. I, or neighbour by, 

This job did do for me, 
Twas kindly done, I have a fon, 
I thank him if 'twas he. 

But if twas I, I ſcorn to lye, 
To me it was a pleaſure, 
When I with wife got ſo much life 


:Jand | As is to her a treaſure, 


From ſhrubs and trees, if ſome men pleaſe, 
Two legs can make, or three; 

But I'm for four, which ſtandeth ſure, 
And that's a bed for me. 
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A very ingenious lady, who ſtiles her ſelf Auna Philaſter, faith i 
3s Fire; and to ſhew how ſtrangely a good wit will ſtrain a belovel 
thought, to make it ſuit to her deſires, I ſhall recite her words, wit 
which I ſhall conclude the anſwers to the prize enigma. 

From higheſt orbs to caverns here below 
You drop at once, and thither we muſt go 
Fo find you out, where coals are dug by flaves, 
With labour hard, and ſometimes their own graves. 
Such 15 poor mortals fate! gut you mount higher, 
And find out better fuel for yo r fire. 
In Ilcather jacket clad, with ſweat of brows, 
The lopper cuts off arms of trees, and boughs, 
Stubs up old buſhes, plaſhceth the thick hedge, 
And cleaves hard blozks with beetle and with wedge. 
Hence every hearth abundantly doth blaze, 
The wanton flame in thouſand colours plays, ; 
All ſhapes and forms does in a moment raiſe, 
Such as no art or pencil ever drew, 
Such as the great Apelles never knew, 
But after all, for fear of ſad diſaſter, 
(For fire's a ſervant good, but a bad maſter) 
Have water near, buckets and engines too, 
Correct its firft wild efforts: this will do. 


I come now to the anſwers of the other enigmas. 


The 33d Enigma anſwered. By Mr. Mark Mopyle. 


An ALMANACK when firſt it doth appear, 
Strange tidings doth to mortal men declare: 
A yreat predicter then abroad is come, 
Who to far diftant parts doth ſwiftly roam; 
Admir'd by all, likewiſe by all careſt, 
And is in every houſe a welcome gueſt : 
Where his rich robes the eyes of all invite, 
Red ink, and black, wrought upon paper white: 
One year expir'd, his glory then doth end, 
Each one's his enemy that was his friend, 
By crucl hands to pieces then he's torn, 
Grown old, and out of date, expos'd to ſcorn. 


The ſame anſavered by Mr. George Sparrow. 


We mortals crowd to ſec your face when new, 
And ſeek to hear your words (more falſe than true,) 
But in the reverſe of your proſperous fate, 
You're but an old ALMANACK that's out of date. 


The 34th Enigma anſwered by Mr. Eſſex. 


Your thirty fourth, fir, if I do not miſs, 
Indeed's no ſubſtance, but a SHADOW eis; | 
; h Which 


loved 
„ With 


(0. 9. 


Fearleſs of dangers, doth no paſhon know, 
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Which tho' not born, yet always doth attend 
Upon man's body to his lateſt end : 


Yet, mimick like, imitates all you do. 


The ſame. By. another Hand.. 


A SHAD ow is a thing we know 
That doth men ſtill attend, 

Ard every where doth with him go 
Until his lateſt end: 


The 35th Enigma anſwered by T. M. 


What ſpeaks without tongue, and goes wihout feet, 
Ts the tait'ling CLOCK, heard in every ſtreet, 
It warns the good h'uſwife to call home her ſpouſe, 
Which the drunkard, half mad, often kicks ſor a bowze. 


The 36th Enigma reſolved. 


The ſailers Compass guides to foreign parts, 
Uſeleſs were elſe all our laborious charts; 
In buildings and in mines their ſureſt guide, 
And nimbly to all points of th' wind will glide. 


The 37th Enigma anſwered by Mr. Sam. Towle. 


Firſt in the earth I'm cloſe confin'd, 
Then in the fire well refin'd, 
By founders caſt into a BE LL, 
T ſound forth oft a funeral knel],. 
When I am hung up in the air, 
My voice is heard both far and near; 
And when I make a joyful noiſe, 
I do delight both men and. boys; 
If by the water I am plac'd, ' 
With a meladious ſound. I'm grac'd. 


The 38th Enigma reſolved by T. M. 


The lovely Phillis's ſparkling radiant eyes 
With blooming beauty, made the ſwains her prize. 
Tho' charming, all the lawns or groves contain, 
She greets choſe ruſticks with a cold diſdain ; 
And to her glaſs at leaſt one hour each day, 
In tranſports docs a pleating homage pay; 
But dire Erynnys blaſts the growing joy, 
And wondrous beauty *Ecthymata deſtroy, 


The foul deform'd diſeaſe encreas'd her pains ; 
K 3 


Sent from the verge of hell; the nymph complains ! 4 
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Her darling glaſs ſhe long'd to view once more, | 
And to that end ſhe ſummons all her pow'r; 

But in ſuch language as a glaſs could ſpeak, | 
Truths were diſcover'd which her heart wou'd break: 
Deformity enrag d her breaſt to throw | 
Avenging dagger at the brittle foe, 

Which gave to all its parts a fatal wound, 
The ſcatter'd pieces flew upon the ground. 
'Thus the bright nymph, by a miſtaken fright,, 
Deſtroy'd her friendly GLAss, her chief delight. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. Alexander Weedon. 


The charming Phillis who was once ſo fair, 
That none for beauty could with her compare, 
Until the burning fever ſcorch'd within, 

And rais'd the puſtles on her lovely fkin, 
Had ſhe refrain'd to view her LookinG GLASS, 
When this diſorder was upon her face, 

Her rage and paſſion to her dear Orant 

Had ne'er been thought on, nor her ſad complaint. 


This Enigmatical Tale was alſo anſwered by Mr. Moyle. 


I find this was a LookinG GLAss, 
Where Phillis daily view'd her face, 
Till at the laſt the ſmall pox came, 

And put her beauty out of frame; 
Then in revenge ſhe broke the glaſs ; 
And fmall amends I think that was. 


Though I have a great many more anſwers in verſe to this in- 
comparable copy of verſes, yet I fhall for want of room add but 
one more, and that is from pretty Mrs. Jenny Diſtaff, (ſiſter to Mr. 
Tip/taff, neice to Mr. Wagſtaff, related to Mr Bicker/?aff,, and 1 
ſaortly to be marryed with Mr. Puarterſtaff. 

The devil's in't, that thus in print 
Men ſtrive to ſhew their wit, 
Thinking to vex the weaker ſex 
With what an ape has writ. 
I think her wiſe that moſt doth prize 
That face which well ſhe knows, 
And not to truſt a man unjuſt, 
For their love comes and goes. 
Phill. lov'd her glaſs, becauic her face 
- 'Therein ſhe oft admires, t 
She priz'd it more than half a ſedre, 
Of fops or country 'ſquires. 
But when diſeaſe her face did ſeize, 
And ſpoil'd her fair complexion, _ 
Sh' impatient was for her dear Glaſs, 
To ſee her own reflection. 
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But when ſhe had, it made her mad, 
So great was the ſurprize, 

To ſee that face ſo out of place, 
She ſcarce believ'd her eyes. 

In rage the flew, and down the threw 
Her darling Looking Glaſs, 

And vow'd that ſhe no more would ſee 
Her foul and mouſtrous face. 


bgheſides thefe anſwers to the particular enigmas at large, I re- 
Weivcd ſome who anſwered them all in a few lines, v3z. 
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5 The Anſwers to all the Enigmas, by Mr.. Barbara Sidway. 


The thirty third's your uſeful Diary, | 
A Shadow, Clock, and Loadjtone's the next three: 
The Bells our nuptials will proclaim : each morn 
In chryſtal Mirrour we our ſelves adorn. 
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By Mr. Peter Hingeſton, junior. 


An Almanack, Shadow, Click, Compaſs, and Bell, = 
A Mirrour and Optic Glaſs, fir, I pray tell, : 
. Don't theſe anſwer your ſeveral riddles right well ? 


B/ Druſilla, u ſent her Letter on Newsyear's Day. | 


This very morn I made a ſhift jo 
To read (inſtead of new-year's gift) d 
Your choice enigmas o'er, and leſt 
1 loſe the prize I ride poſt haſte. 
The firſt three are an Almanack, 


8 A Shadow, Click, (or I miſtake;) 
ir. The other three's Magnetick Needle, 
1 is A Bell, and Looking Glafs unriddle. 


But ſhe that looks to win the prize 
Mult have Perſpettives for her eyes. 


And thus very prettily by Mrs. Anna Philaſter. 


Hermione firſt aſks you what you lack ? 
A Diary, or an Union Almanack ? | 
Then Mrs. Clarke with your thin Shadow plays, 
Aſtrea's Clock bids you obſerve your days, . 5 
The Needle guides us over lands and ſeas. 
Terpſiphilus, I own, does pleaſe me well, 

With the deep note of his ſweet chiming Bell. 
But moſt of all, dear Phillis moves my heart, 
And ev'n her Locking Glaſs does grief impart. 


! ſhall now propoſe fix new enigmas to be reſolved againſt next 
Year, TN. | 


Ly 


Pat I. ENIGMA 


LADIES“ DiARIES. [Tipper] 


I. ENIGMA 3g. 


There is a thing much ſwifter than the wind, 
And Icaves a dart, nay, lightning far behind: 
From caſt to weſt 'twill in a moment roll, 

Or in a minute run from pole to pole : 

Oft it does mount the higheſt orb of heaven, 
Oft down into the depth. of hell is driven; 
Roams o'er th' infernal] prince of gloomy plains, 
And views the damned in eternal chains : 

Down to the center of the world it goes, 

Nor can the ſolid earth its courſe oppoſe, 7 
No letts or hindrance, bounds or laws it knows, 
Can raiſe vaſt armies, lay new plans of wars, 
Can ſet the elements in feuds and jarrs, 

And to the earth pull down the fixed ſtars. 
What place fo high, ſo diſtant, dark or deep, 
No place ſo low, ſo dangerous or ſteep, 
Tho' barr'd with adamantine rocks about, 

And pent in monſtrous hills, can keep him out. 


II. ENIGMA 4, by Mr. George. Shillito. 


Nothing I am, nor real being have, 
But what quick thought and lab'ring fancy gave; 
And yet 'tis plain I mighty deeds have done, 
Do meaſure things paſt, preſent, and to come. 
Deep projects which at firſt in ſecret lye, | 
Are brought to light by my all- ſeeing eye; 
Nothing is tree from my conſuming power, 
The wile, the brave, alike I all devour. 
Thoſe monuments of which the ancients boaſt; 
Waſted by me, are in their ruins loſt, _ 
No permanence I have, my parts ſlide on, 
As one wave ſtraight ſucceeds another gone. 
Thus with ſwift pace my conſtant courſe I run, 
In equal motion as I firſt begun. 


III. ENIGMA aa, by Mr. Samuel Towle. 


I'm an odd kind of monſter, and of a ſtrange apes. 
That the fineſt of limners can't perfectly ape; 
Tho' my colour by moſt is allow'd to be yellow, 
Yet I make thoſe that keep me look pale, as doth tallow: 
On their vitals I conſtantly prey night and day, 
And with fretting and vexing I wear them away. 
I make him ſtill ſeek with a diligent eye, 
To find out the thing he's unwilling to ſpie: 
For when he hath found it, it makes him look ſad, 
_ Nay, a hundred to one but it makes him half mad. 
And whoſoc'er keeps me is highly to blame, 
Therefore if you can pray diſcover my name. NV. E. 


J. E. 
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IV. ENIGMA 42, by Mr. John Buchanan. 


A wondrous thing in Southwark did appear | 
In june or july's month, laft year, (1712) 
Five brethren: at one birth was born 
Without either fleſh, blood, or bone, | 
Two of the.five had beards, and two had none, 
The fifth had but the half of one. 


v. ENIGMA 43, by Mrs. Sarah Newbold: 


Tell me, ſweet engliſh ladies, tell me pray, 
What is it comes to viſit us cach day, | 
And like a lyoa fiercely doth appear, 

Making a dreadful noiſe unto the ear? 
And yet for all he doth appear ſo great, 
In a ſhort time 'tis glad for to retreat, 
And hides its head, but whither it does go, 
Or why it comes, there's no man yet doth know: 
In ſhort, its walks are now ſo common grown, 
That they are almoſt known to every clown. 
Sometimes it cauſes us great grief, 
And tometim?s yields us great relief; 
'Tis ſometimes high, and ſometimes low, 
"Tis ſometimes quick, and ſometimes flow. 
But when its time of travel's almoſt ſpent, 
It homeward gbes, with tears of diſcontent : 
Then ftreight (puft up with pride) appears as great 
As if it never offer'd to retreat. 
Come tell me, ladies, what this thing may be, 
And, when womeet, we'll drink a diſh of tea. 


VI. ENIGMA 44, by Mr. Joſeph Wood. 


Sure I'm: the verieſt Proteus e' er was ſeen, | 
Sometimes [I'm red, then black, then white, then green; ö 6 
I change my face an hundred times a day, | | 
And in one ſhape oft not a minute ſtay : 
Sometimes I ſeem a doctor, a phyſician, 

A pettyfogger, lawyer, polititian : 

Sometimes a king, a prince, a duke, a peer, 

A trooper, footman, 9r a charioteer; 

A. beggar, madman, fool, or what's much more, 
Sometimes a queen, ſometimes a common wWh—. 
All ſexes, ages, all degrees I am, 

And in all ſhapes I bear my common name; 
For if I ſeem a king, I've ſtill my name, 

Or if a beggar, ſtill I'm call'd the ſame : 

Nay farther: I'm the great'ſt diſſembling cheat: 
That cver mortal knew, for ſhould I meet 


1980 Lavpirs' DIAR TES. [Tipper] 
The holy quaker, if he ſhould me view, 
He'd ſay I was a holy quaker too: 

The fryer, ſhould he ſee me in his book, 
Would ſwear I was a fryer by my look : 
Thus can I ſeem a chriſtian, turk, or jew, 
And with a face can change religion too: 
But then, when all religious men are gone, 
And I myſelf am left, religion I have none. 
Sometimes a dog, a hear, a horſe 1 ſeem, +» 

A ſtanding water, or a running ſtream : 
Sometimes I ſeem all of a burning fire, 
Untoucht, unhurt, unburnt, I'm ſtill entire. 
Thus into every ſhape my ſelf j turn, 
There's nought comes near me but I take its form: 
Yet tho” ſuch various forms in me do ſpring, - 
I'm ſtill the ſelf fame individual thing. 


Of the Prize E nigmas and Dueſtions. 


The ladies that live in the remote parts of the kingdom con- 
plain, and that juſtly too, that they have not the ſame advantaz 
to gain the prizes as thoſe who live nearer the author's habitation: 
To give therefore all of them ſatisfaction (ſince the publick hu 
given us ſo many cxamples) three prizes ſhall henceforwards be 
determined by lotts, after this manner: Firſt, the names of cv: 
of the female anſwerers to the prize enigma, ſhall! be wrote on {0 
many ſeveral picces of paper, and rolled up, and being well min- 


; 


gled together, the perſon that is firſt drawn thall have a preſent c Meni 
one dozen of theſe diaries. Then every of the men that have ai ain 
ſwered the ſame prize enigma, ſhall have their names likewiſe rl the 
up in ſeveral pieces of paper, and thoſe ſhall be well mingled wil tor 


the women's papers, and the firſt that is then drawn (whether man ot! 


or woman) ſhall have a preſent of eighr diaries. Laſtly, all the 
anſwers ta the prize queſtion, both men and women, ſhall in like 
manner be roll'd up, and well mingled, and the brit perſon drawn, 
ſhall have ten of the ladies diaries preſented to them. 

And to give my readers time enough to put their anſwers in good 
verſe, and to ſend likewiſe with them ſome other choice and valu 
able particulars, this ſhall be done on the 25th of december net, 
(being St Tohn's day) in the preſence of ſeveral impaitial by-ſtander. the 

And tho! almanacks will be now much dearer than formerly, and 
it will coſt me 55. out of. pocket more than uſual, yet I value not 
the coſt, to oblige thoſe ingenious perſons who are inclined. to pie 
mote this my innocent entertainment. 


the 


The Prize Enigma. 
\. *Tis ten to one within this hour, 
That you have ſeen me o'er and o'r, 
Anck yet before this preſent year, 
I neter to mortal did appear, 
In ſo rich garbs as now I wear. 


NEW ENIGMAVS. 


When man enereaſeth in eſtate, 


It uſu'ly new friends create: 

But I who am more wealthy grown, 
Have for that cauſe loſt many a one. 
Brethren for many years I've had, 

That are with various garments clad ; : 
The miſer loves them very well, 

And in his iron cheſt they dwelt”: 
The lawyers have them too good ſtore, 
(But very ſeldom have the poor.) 

But me all torts of people have, 

Their faithful ſervant, and their ſlave; 
But at this time (you'll think me ae 
A n never yet J had. 


— — — 


107 


1 7 1 3 „ 

ntage 

ron: 

* Df the Prize Enigma. 

ven 

on 0 N the laſt year's diary for 1712, I preſented the fair reader with 

min · ſix enigmas, fix arithmetical queſtions, together with a prize 

ot of enigma, and a prize queſtion to be determin'd by lots : I received 

au- abundance of anſwers to all of them, but the lucky lady that won 

old the prize of one dozen diaries, was Mrs. Anne Elliſon, of Shaving- 

witi ton, ncar Namptwich, in Cheſhire, who likewiſe anſwered all the 

man other enigmas. The next prize was won by one Mr Gray; and the 

| the prize queſtion was anſwered by Mrs. Barbara Sidusay. 

like The prize enigma was wrote when the act of parliament was paſt 

un, for laying a duty upon almanacks, ordering a ſtamp to be impreſs'd 
| on the title page of every one of them, and ſeveral months before 

000d they were printed, or the ſtamps prepared. 

valu- To this enigma Mrs. Elliſon returned this anſwer (as likewiſe to 


ext, all the other tix, which are do or Fancy, Time, Jealouſy, a Roſe, 


and 
> not 
p10- 


ben 


ders, the Tide, and a Glaſs.) 


Tho! ſtranger to myſterious things, 
J Fancy I true anſwer bring. 
However Time will bring to light, 
Whether I gueſs wrong or right. 
A virgin pure and ſpotleſs, I 
(Free from love or Jealouſy) 
Im like the freſh and budding Ryſe, 
Whoſe verdant brethren five do cloſe, 
Securely guard it, ſafely hide 
From ſtormy winds, or flowing Tide, 
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LADIES“ DIANI BS. [LTipper.] my 
As in a Glaſs I plainly fee, 8 e 
The ladies prize will fall to me; 
As ſure as I upon this Stamp do look, 
Plac*d on the title of your book. © 


A ſecond anſwer to this enigma I received from the moſt inge 
nious Mrs. Barbara Siduay, in theſe words. | | 


A radiant engliſh croſs this year, 

With 10yal diadem, 

On front of almanacks appear, 

To raiſe the price of them. 
Array'd in ſcarlet robes and blue, 
The royal Stamp is ſeen; 

The richneſs of the motto too 
Creates the. leſs eſteem. h 

Twin brethren the miſer keeps 

. Lock'd in his ſafe ſcriptore, 

On deeds and bonds, the winding ſheets 
And ruin of the poor. 

Thouſands of them the law devours, 
And ſwallows down by pairs, 

Its conſtitution ſo ſecures, 
And crazy flaws repairs. 

Few royal Stamps the poor man has 
But theſe on Kalendar; 

And when th' enigma written was, 

Theſe but in poſſe were. 


A third anſwer I received from the ingenious gentleman of Den 
byſhire, who preſented me with that ipcomparable enigma <> 
Phillis's breaking ber Looking Glaſs. 


When firſt I caſt enquiring eyes, 


On your new enigmatic prize, 


And ſaw your diaries return'd, | 

With crowns and ſcepters thus adorn'd 

Crowns, which were rever there before, 

But what the royal Anna wore : | 

Which fame moſt conſtantly avers, 

Shine brighter far for being hers : 

For theſe I paid a double rate, 

But won't forſake my friend for that. 
Tho' many different garbs were worn 

By others, which long ſince were born, 

Yet theſe new Stamps will now appear 

In richer garments one whole year; 

Bought at dear rates by empty fop, 

In the knicknackatorian ſhop. 

The lawyers have them in great ſtore,” 

Which join with them to keep us poor: 

With theſe the miſer fills his cheſt, 

While the poor debtors are oppreſt. 

But 'tis no more then a mere ſhadow 


That all this compliment is made to; | 4 
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ENIGMAS ANSWERED. | log 
A real Tuo- Pence there was none 
That with ſuch royal enſigns ſhone. 
Nov if a prize falls to my ſhare, 
« Let half be giv'n to the nameleſs fair: 
« With humble ſervice to my dear, 
«© Who made propoſals the laſt year: 


« And when this meſſage you have told, = 
«© Another riddle ſhell unfold.” | 


| Another anſwer I received from Mrs. A. Wilſon, as followe "ey | 


When J your prize enigma firſt beheld, 
It ſeem'd myſterious, and was cloſely veil'd : 
But viewing wiſtly this your almanack, _ 
I ſpy'd the STAMP half hid; thought I, why's that? 
An't words ſufficient to ſecure the prize ? 
Muſt actions help to darken and diſguiſe ? 
Thanks to my thoughts, but more unto my eyes. 
For had I that o'erlook'd, I'd ne er been right, 
Its brethren had been ſtrangers to my fight, 
And what endear'd them to the miſer's cheſt, 
And lawyer's keeping, I had never gueſt, 
And its as great a truth, and ſeems as brave 


Stamp'd Almanacks as __ no being have; 


For unto new-year's-day they'll owe their birth, 


Till then deficient, of leſs uſe than worth: 


Perchance may change their minds another year, 
When inconvenience mare than charge appear. 
Thus you've my thoughts, yet I no prize can claim, : 


And thoſe deſerting friends that think them dear, ? 


% 


Admit I hit, my chance muſt ftill prove lame, 
And want of luck may loſe à fair ſet game. 


Mrs. J ane Tuck thus anſwered it. 


Within the hour before I read 

Your prize enig. laſt publiſhed, 

The bookſeller ſhew'd me the fair 

And new- born STAMP your diaries wear; 

And made me pay for it three pence, 

(Tho' ſtamp'd for two) on a pretence 

They ſcarcer were, and that this year 

Not half the number printed were: 

Well may your diaries loſe their dames, 

Made doubly dearer by theſe ſhams. 

Stamp'd bonds and mortgage deeds the miſer 

Hoards with his caſh; good reaſon why, fir : : 

By int'reſt they caſh multiply, fir. ; 

Lawyers ufe ſtamps another way, 

And make rich clients for them pay; 

But paupers ſuing or defending, | 

Exempt from ſtamps are notwithſtanding : - -- | 
Poetry L | Bn: 
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LADIES“ Diaries. [Tier] 11, 
But diaries ſtamp'd moſt people ſoon will have, 
Their dayly ſervant and their flave, * | 
Altho' the ſtamps (as yet) no being have. | 
This (fir) th' enigma anſwers right, | 
So hope II ſhall on St. John's night | 
Have a fair chance for twelve, or eight. 


The fair Orinda too obliged me with the decyphering of this rid 
dle; ſhe (poor lady) could not fleep till ſhe had found it, as ya 
will perceive by her own words. | ; 

In the dead time of night, when ſleep I did lack, 
Tn thinking and pauſing on your almanack; | | 
I ſtraightway aroſe, and lighted my lamp, 
And reading your riddle, I found it a STAMP; 
Which by a late act was enjoin'd to appear, 
Upon every diary you put out this year. 
Thus richly adorn'd, tis in value the more, 
Yet fewer friends therefore it has than before : | 
But why ſhould we think the book threepence too dear, 
When again at the old rate you'll have it ſo near, | 
For the tax it is laid but for thirty two year. 


It would be endleſs to put down all the anſwers J received fron 
Mrs. Anna Wright, Mrs. Elizabeth Goad, Mr. Henry Beighton, and 
abundance of other ingenious pens, I ſhall therefore add but two 
more, and then proceed to the other enigmas. | 


Anſwered by Mrs. J. Wilſon. 


Your prize enigma ſeems to intimate 
Stamp'd Bonds and Almanacks, not yet in date: 
Pardon my firſt eſſay, if J miſtake. 
And your deſerting friends I'U back regain, 
Or mitigate the quarrel which you name, 
Shew why your worth's the cauſe they you diſclaim? 
Your price enhanc'd, but had your old rate ſtood, 
They'd bought you ſtill, 'but to ſave charge 'tis good, 
One almanack may ſerve a neighbourhood. _ 
Your brethren which you boaſt in various dreſs, 
Is ſtamped paper, and if right I gueſs, 
Parchment, or whate'er elſe the Stamps impreſs. 
Such are by miſers lock'd ſafe in their cheſt, 
Such are by lawyers welcom'd and careſt, 
But to the poor, a ſtrange uncommon gueſt. 


Refolved likewiſe by Mrs. Brown, 


When I did ſpy your diary, 
And in it the prize-riddle 
I did deviſe to win the prize, 
As I wrought with my needle. 
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; 1 ENIGMAS ANSWERED. 12 
N For a glaſs of ſack tis your Almanack, 

Being marked with a crown ; 
If you've loſt ſome friends, to make you amends, 

I'm yours, fir, Sarah Brown. Fat 
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The 39th Enigma reſolved by Aſtre. 
What ſtrange ubiquitary being's this, 
Which ſoars to heaven, ſinks to the deep abyſs? 
In the ſame moment glides through air, earth, ſea? 
This ſure can nothing elſe but Fancy be. od 


Anfweved alſo by Mrs. Brown. 


Come fir be pleaſed me to teach, 
What place our Fancy cannot reach; 
This moment 'tis at the north pole, 
And preſently to-th' ſouth doth rowl;. : 
At once it riſeth up to heav'n, 
| Then inſtantly to hell is-driv'n : 2 2 


Tho' towns be walled round about, 
Yet Thought can never be kept out. 


ron Likewiſe by Mr. Abel Ragg. 
Our Thought or Fancy ſwifter-is. than wind, 

(Or any other thing that you can · find) 

The dart that penetrateth thro' the air, 

And ſwifteſt lightning can't with it compare. 

For Thought all o'er this globe ſoon whirleth round. 

No other places neither can be found: | 

(If ſolid, diſtant far, if dark or deep; 

It bigh, if low, if 1 or ſteep ) 

But thought into *cm ſoon can make its way, 

Nor can the art of men its progreſs ſtay. 


And by Mrs. Hanſeria Wright. 


Pond'ring on what the firſt enigma meant, 
A hundred various Thoughts did ſoon preſent 
Their quick ſucceſſion, this concluſion wrought, 
So ſwift, ſo copious, nothing is but Thought. 
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The 4oth Enigma anſwered by Mr. Mark Moyle. 


Swift Time is nothing, nor no beings have, 

Only what thought and curious fancy gave : 

Yet it moſt ſtrange and mighty acts have done; 

Doth meaſure things paſt, preſent, and to come: 

Time all things doth conſume, it is well known, 

Our predeceſſors they are dead and gone: 

The world's ſeven wonders, which the ancients boaſt, 
Are walted all by Time, and in their ruins loſt, 
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Alſo anfwered by Mr, Tho. Smith, in Acreftick Vert. 


This Enigma was alſo reſolved by pretty Jenny Diftaf, 


Oft ancient date, e'er ſince the world begun 


He's oft the occaſion of what he does fear. 


LADIES DIARAIES. [Tipper.] 


And by Mr. Mark Moyle. 


Offspring of thought, by fancy well contriv'd, 
Not yet to full maturity arriv'd, 
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And will remain until the world is gone; 
Nor will its eonſtant flux and growth be o'er, 
Till th* angel ſwears that Time ſhall be no more. 


T 1M# is a thing none can too highly prize, 
I t haſtes away, and with much ſwiftneſs flies: 
M uch prudence 'tis the main thing to purſue, 
E ternity of bliſs from thence accrews. 


And likewiſe anſwered by Aſtrea. 
The antique figure with one lock of bair 
On his bald pate, your riddle doth declare. 


The 41½ Enigma anſwered by the ſame hand, 


Thou art the child of love, parent of hate, 
Envious, unhoſpitable, and ingrate. 
Upon the breaſts which lodge thee thou doſt prey, 
And like the poys'nous viper eat'ſt thy way. 
Thou ever pryeſt with an anxious mind, | 
In ſearch of that thou wouldſt be loath to find, 
Conſcious at home, upbraiding others fin, 
(For ſtill ſuſpicion ſprings from guilt within) 
In ſhort, what can this hideous monſter be, 
But that infernal fury, Jealouſie. 


Reſolved alſo by Mr. Proſſer. 


Had Sam. Towle been ſo wiſe, as to keep within door, 
When his wife was abroad, and a playing the wh—r; 
Had not curs'd curioſity led him to find, | 
What to know has diſturb'd and diſtracted his mind; 
He might have remain'd, tho' with horns on his poll, 
Free from the ſad curſe of a jolter-pate fool. 


I fear you are Jealous, or elſe you could never 
Deſcribe all that paſſion, and jumble together 
The various effects of it into a riddle; 
But I think he's an aſs that does dance to its fiddle; 
For if he's uneaſy and croſs to his dear, 


But he'll have his reward for ſuſpecting his ſpouſe, 
When he finds to his grief, ſhe has horned his brows. 


ek, 
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And by a Lady who calls her/elf Sabina Frozen. 

Curſt Fealouſie, the parent of our cares, . 
Who ſtill deſtroys our hopes, augments our fears; 
'Tis ſure a, complication. of all ill, 5 
That does with horror all his vitals fill. 


Aud likewiſe by Mrs. Brown: 
Tis Jealouſie diſturbs the mind, 
And makes her croſs who would be kind; 
For ſeeking what was never thought, 
Makes what he ſeeks too true full oft; 


For if to ſeek he makes ado, 
'Tis pity but he finds it too. 3 


The 42d Enigma anſwered by Mr. Mark Moyle. 
The Southwark wonder will appear, . 

In june or july's month this year, | : 

In divers gardens far and near: 

Then if you pleaſe the ſame to ſee, 

Carefully view the Red-Roſe tree; 

For when the Roſe-leaves fallen are, 

They'll be left naked then and bare. 


Alſo by a Lady who calls herſelf Dorothy Drumſtick. 


In conning this riddle, I ſtopp'd in the middle, 
To give you my thanks for the treaſure 
Contain'd in your book; for tho? pains I have took, _ 
Yet my trouble's rewarded with. pleaſure. | 
But I adviſe you to go, to Buchanan to know, 
If he did this riddle compoſe; 7 
For he's a briſk blade, and good at the trade, 
Aud his words are as ſweet as his Roſe; 
For there's ſomething ſo witty in what he has penn'd; 
That I'd have him proceed old enigmas to mend. 
In july, as your riddle does expreſs, | 
The Roſe is always in his youthful dreſs; | 
The little leaves under the roſe doth grow, . 
And which are fenc'd with prickles, are but two; 
The other leaves beſides, which then remain, 
One half are bearded, and the other plain. 


The 43d Enigma explained. 
I was not ſurpriz'd, tho I found the greateſt number of my core 


reſpoudents to be miſtaken in this enigma ; fince it was hardly poſe 
ible, that thoſe who never ſaw the ſea, or lived at any ſea port 


ad among the reſt, the ingenious Afrea in theſe words. 
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town, ſhould have any notion of the flux and reflux of the ſea: yet 
vas there not wanting ſeveral who gave the true ſolution thereof; 
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The ſame anſwered by Madam Sabina Frozen, from th: 0 


That bold intruder which with ſo much pride 


This our eyes view; but for the cauſes why, | 5 
* Arijttt, 


Who ev'ry day behold the Sea. 


- Where looking, any one may ſee 


Aud may forget twas you. 


I have a' great many other anſwers in verſe, to theſe enign 
but for want*of room, am forced to omit them; I Mall there! 
only add two or three of thoſe, who ſolved them all in a few l 
excepting the 5th, which moſt of my fair readers, by miſt.ke, 
ſolved to be the Find, | „ 
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Makes his approach, is the impetuous TIL E:; 
Who having paſt an inſolent ſhort reign, 
At his due period back retires again. 


Into thoſe myſteries I dare nõt pry, 
*'T was fatal to a greater “ wit than I. 


And by Mrs. Brown: 
Your humble ſervant, Mrs. Newbold, 
Too young to catch a bird fo old; _ 
In vain you think to puzzle me, 


The 44th Enigma anſwered by the ſame band. 


Tho' Mr Wood this jeſt doth paſs, 
His Wood is turned to a Glaſs - 


Himſelf in likeneſs, tho* not he. 


Daria of Greenland. 
Sare I on this don't think amiſs, 
You mean the counſeller of the graces, 
But that alas! is brittle Glafs, 
Fair as european ladies faces. 
But mine is rough, and weather proof, 
Yet if you will me recommend, | | 
Jo a fpark that's young, and will love long, 
You will for cer oblige your friend. 


And likewiſe by Aſtrea. 


The Proteus which aſſumes ſuch various ſhapes, 
Each man reſembles, every action apes ; 
Exactly limns the habit, poſture, face, 
And motion, is the mimick Loeking-Glaſs. 


And by Mr. Proſſer thus. 
If in your G1.ass, you ſpy an aſs, _ 


And ruſt believe it's true; 
Turn but aſide, the fault you'll hide, 


m 38 Ex16M4AS ANSWERED, 113 
Al of them incomparably anſwered by Mrs. Sidway. 
It's Fancy wings the ſoul, and emulates 

The Deity, which boundleſs power creates. 
But when the labours of our ſouls do ceaſe, 

Lull'd in the boſom of eternal peace, 

Loſt in immenſe duration Time ſhall be, 

All reat fpace, all vaft eternity. 

Vexatious Jcalouſie no room ſhall have, 

The object of our Thoughts is boundleſs Love. 

Hence all the flatt'ring vanities that lay, 

_ Pleaſures, like blooming Roſes in our way, 

Fann'd with delicious Breezes to invite 

Our ſtay below, and take on earth delight. 

Our ſouls at freedom all perfections ſee, 

In the bright Mirrour of the Deity. 


Anſwered alſo by Mr. John Wilſon. 


Quick Thought, devouring Time, and Fealeuſie; 
Roſe Greens, a Mirrour, and the Flowing Sea; : 
If I conceive aright, your fix enigmas be. 


Anſwered alſo by one who calls himſelf Francius. 
Quick Fhought, ſwift Time, and Jealouſie, 
Pro — to the firſt three; ns 

The greens of Roſes, boiſt'rous Tide, 
I think does the next two decide: 

Our ſhadows that in Mirrours we behold, 

And Stamps on Almanacks the teſt unfold. 


Litewi/e by Mrs. Mary Cardale. 


Tis boundleſs Thought that runs more ſwift than Thins; i * 

And both oft prove mad Fealoufie a crime; 

And as the bearded huſk O th' Roſe does grow 

Half rough, half ſmcoth, the fickle Vind does blows 
And that's a thing your Mirrour ne'er deſcries. 

Give me a lot to your Stamp'd Diarics. 


Once more your riddling almanack appears, 
And may it ſtill do ſo for many years: 23 
Thought, Time, and Tide, with nimbleſt motion paſs, 
And can't be repreſented in your Glas; _ 
Thoſe things themſelves cannot; th effect may be, 
And ſo may that of pining Jealouſſe. 12 
Sweet-ſcented brethren five, under the Noſe, 

Have oft for diverſe years, regal d my noſe: 
*Tis an eld riddle now vampt up L F 
So till next year, I bid you, ſir, adicu. 


— 
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And thus have you, fair readers, the anſwers to all the laſt yen 
enigmas; and I take this opportunity to deſire all my correſpa. 
_ dents not to ſend me any thing that has been publiſhed alreach, 
that being very far from my deſign; but let what they are pleaſed ty 
ſend be perfectly new, and never printed before. 
I now procced to propound fix new enigmas to be ſolved again} 
next year. I have ſo many ſent me, that I cannot oblige all in 
one year; but in time to come, I hall endeavour to give every on: 
ſatisfaction. . . 


Six new Enigmas propoſed. 
I. ENIGMA 45. ' Propoſed by Mr. Thomas Wright: 


My dame ſhe ſaid, firs, call in Kate! 
It's time that ſhe her breakfaſt eat. 
Now Kate to order was the ſame, 
But by directions of my dame: 
Some milk was in a ſkitlet put, 

\ For want of care, the heedleſs ſhut, 

| Stumbling, ſhe let the ſkillet fall © © 
Amongſt the coals, with milk and all; 

'- My maſter joking, faid to the maid, 
No crying, Kate, for milk that's ſhed. 
My dame cryes ſhe will give no more, 
So Kate the milk took off the floor; 
And in a trice ſhe waſh'd it ſo, - 
That it became as white as ſnow; wet? 
And was as uſeful as before PAY 

It got the fall upon the floor: 
Now madam; tell, I beg you will, 
What was the milk-maid's-art and ſkill | 
In waſhing milk? becauſe we meet 
With pitchers oft broke in our ſtreet. - 


1. ENIGMA 46. I a Gentleman in Monmonth. 


From heav'n at firſt. with Lucifer I fell, 

But left him in his paſſage down to hell; 

Man entertain'd, and lodg'd me in bis breaſt, 

And none without me can have eaſe, or reſt; 
I am'the ſtaff of age, the fick manjs healt, 

The pris'ner's freedom, and the poor man's. wealth ; 
And tho” ſome call me falſe, and others vain, 

I lead the way to what all ſeek to gain 1 

No man without me would a miſtreſs court, 

Nor croſs the ſeas unto a foreign port. 


Ss, 38 44 Vi 4 
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Ul. ENIGMA 47. By Mr. W. B. Author of the 39th Enigma. 


Sure I am the ſtrangeſt monſter e er was ſeen ; 
I all and every thing by turns have been, 


Or am, or may be N | 


Beaſt, fiſh, and fowl of every degree 
Inanimates of every ſhape that be, 

And man of every rank, and quality. 

At the ſame moment, tho' one and the ſame, 

J in a thouſand diſtant places am. 

Sometimes a thing inviſible I've been, 

And yet when am inviſible, am ſeen : 

To ſum up contradictions Jam ſometimes 
A circle, made up of parallel lincs, 


IV. ENIGMA 48. By Mrs. Hannah Giddy. 


I have a good ſervant, deſerves a good name, 
He's always at hand, and ſcarce ever to blame; 
Moſt rich men do uſe him, and by none he's refus'd, _ 
For the light ſhines more glorious when e'er he is us'd; 
His outfide's not handſom; as you may ſuppoſe, 
For he has a large mouth, and a pretty long noſe : 
I muſt tell you this further, which perhaps may you poſe, 
He hath oft a neat caſe to put on his long noſe ; 
His mouth I keep ſhut, for 'tis black as is ink, 
And all he devours, doth moſt nauſcouſly ſtink. 


v. ENIGMA a9. By pretty Jenny Diſtaff. 


Come gentlemen, you I addreſs myſelf to, 
For the name ofthis flattering rogue; 
You love it no doubt, and you'll ſoon find it out, 
For amongſt you it's greatly in vogue. 
It ſmiles in your face, when the ſlave you embrace, 
My words you will find to be true; | 
But it leaves a damn'd curſe, like for better for worſe, 
Which your cunning can never undo. 
But he that denies it, and with eaſe can deſpiſe it, 
And makes it his ſervant, not maſter, | 
Will find it his friend, and on him 'twill attend, 
And comfort him when in diſaſter. 
But he that purſues it, will highly abuſe it, 
For where it's beloved, it's a tyrant, 
Deſtroying your health, good humour, and wealth, 
As ſurely as if you ſet fire on't. K 


VI. ENIGMA go. By Aſtrea. 


Nature produc'd me white, and guiltleſs too, 
But when I with mankind acquainted grew, * 
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I loſt my innocence, and native white. 
_ Grew ſoyl'd, and blacker than the ſhades of night: 
In ſchiſms, and treaſons, then I bore a part; 
Nay ev'n defil'd myſelf with the black art. 
Vet tho” contaminated with all vice, 
Into ſuch eſtimation I did riſe, 
That kings into their cloſets me admit, 
Aud I'm lov'd dearly by all men of wit. 
All the fam'd heroes of antiquity 
Had in oblivion flumber'd but for me. 
I to great Alexander did afford 
More glory, than his own victorious ſword. - 
To perſecuted lovers I am kind, ET 
And abſent friends from me aifiſtance find, 
Profoundeſt ſciences I daily teach, 
And yet I never had the ule of ſpeech. 


I come now to propound a prize enigma, and a prize queſtion; 
and as a reward to them that diſcover them, I ſhall preſent then 
with 30 diaries, to be diftributed in three lots, according to the 
Propoſals laſt year : the firſt lot of 12 diaries to the ladies only; 
and the other two lots of 10 and 8 diaries, for either men or women 
who happen to draw them; and I defign not to draw them till Can- 
dlemas-day, that every one may have time enough to think of them, 
and likewiſe to compoſe other ſubjects to ſend me: for I deſign for 
the time to come to fill this diary with a much greater variety than 


The Prize Enigma. 


The maſter I attend upon, 
Is known almoſt to every one . 
Nor ſmall, nor great, nor young, + 
Nor old; not India hot, nor Zeland cold; 
But every place, and every one, 
Hie ſometimes comes to wait upon: 
And this reſpe& he pays each day, 
But then at night he goes his way.. 
But as for me, tho' I am near, | . 
Jet very ſeldom do appear. Ba 
Sometimes before him I do ſtand, |, 
Sometimes I wait on him behind; 
But equally I am unſeen, ; 
Whether before or after him. | 
*Tis true, there's ſome with hetter eyes, 
When I'm before him, me eſpy's; 
But this is frequently fo rare, 
That very few ſuſpect me there: 
When he ſometimes is gone to bed, 
I ſtcal abroad, and ſhew my head; 
| | Let 
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Yet then I never long do ſtay, 
But after him do haſt away, 
That lucky lady who me names, 
Twelve di'ries ſhall have for her pains. 


O. 10. 


An Enigmatick Dance, compoſed by the ingenious 
| Mrs. Molly Cokayne. - 


In fifteen hundred thirty one, 
Or thereabouts, a famous dance began: 
Firſt in the middle Solomon took place, 
A blade in former time of active pace; 
But now with age and impotence oppreſt, 
He ſits and ſleeps, and nods, and takes his reſt. 
And as two country girls on holy-days, 
For want of third to hobble out the hays, 
To hedge and bind in figure, mode and rule, 
Place in the middle churn, or chair, or ſtool, 
Or lay my little maſter on the ground, 
Then nimbly draw their magick circles round; 
So in the middle Solomon the wiſe | 
Was ftool, er chair, or churn, or what you pleaſe ; 
Candle in hand, to give their worſhips light, 
To ſtep it true, and guide their paces right. 15 46d 
Next him in order a Hrighe outh advanc dj, 
About he went, about he nimbly pranc'd, 
And mimick'd curious motions as he danc'd. 
The next a lady, ſprightly, briſk, and gay, | 
Slender and young, and heautiful as may, ö 
With active paces, circled round her way. 
Next hand in hand two ſiſters whiſk'd about, 
And next a warlike bully ſtalk'd it out. 
The next a king, with th' aſpect of a God, 
And next with graver ſteps his father trol. 
They both mov'd grave, as if o'ergrown with floth, 
And infant- dancers tripp'd about them both. 
Theſe were the jolly crew — and theſe were all; 
Theſe were the blades that did compoſe the ball. 
They danc'd whole years in harmony and chime, 
And to their motion al the world kept time, 
Now ladies, if you tell me who'they were, 
Til ſay you're witty too as well as fair. 
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This was the laft Diary compoſed by Mr. Tipper, Mr. Beighton 
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1714. | 

THE Grſt woman's almanack was publiſhed for the year 1706 
embeliſh'd with enigmas, ſtories, verſes, and ſuch like ente. 
taining particulars, and continu'd fo for 1705, 1706, In 150) w 
incerted two eaſie arithmetical queſtions, and ſome paradoxes, l 
1708 the author receiv'd ſeveral letters from the fair ſex, and in 
certed, beſides the enigmas, four arithmetical queſtions : which < 


well pleas'd the fair ones, that in 1799 he received ſeveral excellen 
queſtions and anſwers, which he publifh'd, and you'll find in jn 


began generally to pleaſe. But that which took moſt of all, vs 
his incerting an enigma with a promiſe of 20 diaries to that lady who 
firſt ſent a ſolution, and 12 to he or ſhe who firſt anſwered an arith- 
metical queſtion; whick ſo ſtir d up the aſpiring fancies of the ing. 
nious to an emulation of out-ſtripping each other, that in one dx 
he received 28 letters, and above an hundred that year. In 1111 
to avoid importunity, he fill'd the diary with queſtions, enigma; 
and anſwers only; notwithſtanding the duty on letters, and jtany 
on almanacks, 1712, 1713 were not retarded in growth. Its uk 
fulneſs is conſpiquous, conſidering it is prof table, commendabl, 
and diverting, and has (as you'll ſee by comparing the former and 
later) excited and won the fair ſex to a love for mathematical lean 
ing; the utility of which laudable ſcience I need not to deſcribe. 


Of the Prize Enigma. 


The laſt year's diary for 1713 preſented the fair reader with ſi 

enigmas, fix arithmetical queſtions, together with a prize enigm, 
and a prize queſtion to be determined Ty lots, with a promiſe of; 
diaries to be diſtributed in 3 lots, viz. Firſt, The names of all ihe 
ladies who truly anſwered the prize enigma before Candlemas-duy, 
(which amongſt the vaſt. quantity received I found but 11) wet 
well mixt, and the lot firſt drawn falling on Mrs. Mary Cardale, d 
Dudley, in Staffordſhire, ſhe won 12 diaries. 2dly, All the me 
who gave the true ſolution had their names added to the 1adis- 
The lot next drawn fell on one who ſtiles herſelf Phylauder, d 
Wreckham, who had 8 diaries. zdly, All the names of the ar 
ſwerers to the prize queſtion, both men and women, put in lots 
and the lot firſt drawn was Mr. Jobn Edens, of Farmborough, il 


Warwickſhire, who had a preſent of 10 ladies diaries. Beſ 
a ; 5 WEE % « X11 615 rg | "Tot 
The Prize Enigma, which was the Planet Mercury, anſiuem Mary 

by Mrs. Mary Cardale, as al/o all the other Enigmas. Mrs“, 


Copernicus doth well explain Dani 
All Mrs. Cokayne's dancing train, 
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Who all from him did firſt proceed; | 


That o'th' Chaos made, and all we need 47 Enig. 
Hope: from icy Milk to brandy ſtrong. 48. 45. 49. 
Even to my Pen be't ſhort or long, „ 30. 
As Snuffers: But by one o'th' train 4 48. 


Briſk Mercury's help your prize I Il gain. 


= /ccond ingenious Anſwer, by Mrs. Anna Wright, who one 


world wonder, having Mercury at hand, ſhould be impoſed - 
on by Urania. : 


I've oft eſſay d (but ſtill *twas all in vain) 
Your generous enigmatic prize to gain 
Howe'er Ill venture ſtill the other time, | 
Since my muſe aſſures me, that the lot is mine. 
For as I once was doubting of the prize, © 
Came pleafing ſleep, and ſoftly clos'd mine eyes: 
Then galden-wing'd Morpheus took my hand, 
And led me o'er Parnaſſus ſliding ſand, 

And down by Helicon he bid me ſit, 

To hear the muſes vent their florid wit: 
Urania, one 'o'th'-chorus, told me I | 
The prize ſhould win, if for it I would try. 
Then waking, I by Mar'chal's aid did ſee 
Both maſter Sol and fervant MeRcuRY, 


Vu Mr. Joſias Boydall. 


Thoſe lime-twig knaves, that live by ſlight, 
Are us'd to play the leaſt in ſight, | 
Now MEgRrcC'RY's known a vicious liver, 
He ſtole Apollo's bow and quiver ; 
He drave away Aductus' oxen, 
As far as 'tis from hence to Oxon. + 
Fetch'd Vulcan's tongs from off his bellows, 
Stole Neptune's trident, as they tell us. 
Jove's thunder-bolt had gone to pot, 
But that he found the ball too hot. 
From Venus' waſte her belt he ſtrip'd, 
And leſt he ſhould be ſtock'd-and whip'd, + 
He ſkulks behind or near his maſter, _ 12 
To ſhelter him from ſuch diſaſter. 
And that's the reaſon why we cannot 
Keep ſight of that abſconding planet. 


Beſides thoſe already named, theſe following gave the true an- 
ſwer. Mrs. Mary Boydall, Mrs. Marg. Bowdich, Theodora, Mrs. 
Mary Lingen, Mrs. Eliz. Clarke, Anna Holdfaſt, Mrs. Eliz. Clayton, 
Mrs. Sarah Grant, Mr. John Edens, Mr. John Green, Mr. 75% Lover, 
Mr. Vill. Beriff,, Mr. Geo. Brooks, Mr. John Boſwell, Mr. Tho. Smith, 
Epbues, Eſculapius, Mr. Tho. Page, Mr, Ed. Elphick, Mr. Will. Crab, 

Poetry M Meſſ. 
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Meſr. Joſi. and Robert Claton, Mr. Richard Smith, M. M. Mr. I. 
Milliams, Mr. Mark Moyle, Mrs. Anne Doody, and ſeveral otter, 
who anſwered it amongſt the other enigmas. 


The Enigmatick Dance anſwered by Mr. Abel Ragg, 
Welford, in Northamptonſhire. 


*Twas the renown'd Copernicus compos'd 

This famous Enigmatick Dance, propos'd. 
The wand'ring ſtars do this true dance create, 
As in his ſyſtem they are ſituate. 
Firſt So L (the fount of light, the planets king, 
'The better to enlighten every thing 
With his bright beams; and that he may diſpenſe 
To all the reſt his chearing influence) {2 
Is firmly fixt i'th' middle of the world, 
Round him are all th' inferior planets hurl'd, 
In following order. ME RcCvuRy firſt comes on, 
Whoſe orb is next to the all- light'ning ſun; 
Then the reſplendent VENUS whisks around, 
Next TELLUs comes, with whom is Luna found. 
And then comes MARs, and next the mighty JovE, | 


And fartheſt from the ſun does SATURN rove; 
Round theſe two laſt ſome ſatellites do move. 


The Enigmatick Dance anſwered by Mrs. Eliz. Clark. 


Ingenious Cockayne, the dance is not done, 
Nor ever will be while we've planets, or ſun ; 
The dance is inceſſant, they'll never give oer, 
Till the heavens ſhall ceaſc, and the earth be no more. 


This was alſo very ingeniouſſy anſwered in verſe by Gloria, Mrs. 
Serah Grant, Mrs. Cardale, Phylander, Mr. Edens, and Mr. Hodge. 
And in proſe by Eſculapius, J. T. M. M. Mr. Smith, Mr.) 
Richards, Mr. Williams, and others. 


The 45th Enigma, (Milk frozen to Ice) anſwered by Ed. 
* Ephick, of Brightling. 


A pot of Milk froze to Ice 
May be waſhed in a trice. 


The ſame anſwered by the ingenious Aſtrea. 


Mr. Wriglit, your riddle's ſo wondrous hard, 
To explain it I'm not prepar'd; 
So T'll leave't te Sabina FROZEN to anſwer, 
She'll do it 1'th* turning of a hand, fir; - 
In the deſerts of Greenland, where ſhe dwells, 
Such things will appear no miracles, 
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| The 46th Enigna (Horz) anſwered in acreflick verſe, in 
the cloſe of an ingenious letter, by 15 T. of: amen 
near Lancaſter. 


H ope's a diſſembling cheat, oft'ner falſe than true, 
O ccafions firſt mirth when ſorrow doth enſue. 

P leas'd yet to think the morrow will repay, 

E ach morrow's falſer than the former day. 


Tue 47th Eniews {Old Cuos vr Matter anſwered by 
Mr. Mark Moyle, of Gwennap. in Wr who u- 
fevered all the enigmas and queſtionn. 
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All things below are but compos'd of duſt; 
Tho' now on mould, in ſhort, reſolve they muſt: 2 
So you may ſee it plainly does appear, 
What now is bread, may turn to fleth next year. 
The duſt, or globe, or nothing that I know, 
_ Exactly does ſych contradictions ſhow. . 


| The 48th Enigma (Sx UFFERS) 1 by Mr. Tho. Page, 
/ Beccles, Suffolk. 225 
If truly your enigma I do handle, 
'Tis a pair of Snuffers for a candle. 
And by Mr. W. Beaumont, of Kirklee's Hall, Yorkfbire. 74 
Pray tell Mrs. Giddy, ſhe's much in the right, ? | j 
| 


. 


To praiſe a good man, that works in the night; 
And ſnuffs well her candle to mend the light. 


Mrs. It's true he deſerves a much better name 
Joe: Than that which ſhe knows! yet need not to ſhame, 
7 Since ſervants of) mettle always are good, 

Amongſt the rai fx, when well underſtood. 


Ed. The 49% Enigma (Brandy) anſwered by Mr. Twiford j 
Woodham, of Ely, Cambridge. — 1 


Dear Jenny, tis true what was hinted to you, 
For our ſorrows come faſter and faſter; 
No comfort we find, nor content to our mind, 
When that which ſhould ſerve becomes maſter. | 
Thus good Brandy wilt do; yea, and good women too, 
If too freely we taſte, 7 aver it, 
They waſte us within; we look hollow and thin: 
Lo juſt ſuch a plague 3 is the ſpirit! 
Now Jenny tis plain, for you hide it in vain, 
Your cold IT ea, as many. do think it, 
Does ev'ry way nip, when you're tempted to ſip :. 
Th Id burn it before I would drink 6 
M 3. The 
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The nes E nigma (a Pen) anſwered by Vaſhti Blunton, of 


OI es, 


Till now you never heard from me before, 
And if I err in judgment ne'er will more. 
That thing which nature did produce ſo white, 
I now make black, as are the ſhades of night; 

Guiltleſs ſtill, hs er it ſhall remain, - 
With no foul treaſons will I ere it ſtain; | 
My ſelf and pen will innocence retain. 


.7 GENERAL Anſiber, by Mrs. Dore: Doolittle, avbo an- 
ſfwered all the queſtions. 


The Mil k's ſroze, but Hop of thaw, no MATTER then, 
Bring the SNUFF ERS, and Wine, and a Qui to make a Pex; 
For Tipper has promis'd ſome books, to who can | | 


Write tor them by MErcuRyY, $ol's nimble man, 
And both prizes I'd claim, had I globe, or Sp HERE-Plan. 


An incomparable anſwer, by Mrs. Barb. Sidway, of Madel, 
in Staffordſhire, who anſwered all the quefiions. 


Here's Copernicus, that cunning fellow, Dante. 
He makes the Gods DAN ex to Apollo. 
Here's Kitty, whoſe breakfaſt was Ic r, Eng. 45 
And Hops, for one hit, miſſes twice. 46. 
Here Ovid old CHAos brings in 3 | 47. 
Out of metamorphoſed been. 
Theſe SNF F ERS, and noggins of BRANDY, 48.4% 
And QuiLLs that white had bcen one day. 
Here's MERCURY, comes but in fight, Prize Eni, 


To bid good-morrow, or good-night. 


I cannot omit the fudicious Mrs. Anne Elliſon, of Shaving- 
ton, in Cheſhire, for her ene ve and witty anſwer 
to all the Enigmas. 


When MATTER FIRST, once finely dreſt, Enig. 4). 
And planets DAN c'd the round, | The Dance. 

And HERMES he Sol's page muſt be, | Prize En. 
Copernicus has found. M 

Then gentle Kate, ſhe Sxurr'd her light, Enig. 48. 

And found all in a trice - 

Her breakfaſt cold, for Borcas bold h 
Had -urn'd It all to Ie x. 0 45. 

To warm it ſtraight, with PAPER white, | 50. 
She burns a gill of NAN s, fir, 49. 

So ſips it up, and now I Hort 46. 


Th' enigmas have their anſwer. 


Ig 


del), 
ance, 
. 45+ 
46. 
47. 


ö. 49. 


Eng. 


W x0. 72. | 
In the very ſame manner are they anſwered by one of Plymouth, 
who's pleas'd to ſtile herfelf:Theodora. A 


Theſe following anſwered them all, excepting ſome one enigma, , 
8 Phylander, Charming Peggy, Dorothy Drumſtick, Mrs. Anne: Doody, 
and ſeveral ingenious pens. | 


| I've ribs, yet have no bone; I've guts, but not within; 


NEW ENIGMA. rag 


. "New Emgmas. 
I: ENIGMA 5, propoſed by Amarillis. 


My ſtock is ancient known, my mother's race begun, 
Soon as the earth was made, before the moon or ſun. 
I have no life, yet move; I have no tongue, yet ſing ; 
I run, yet have no feet; I fly, yet have no wing. 


A head, but have no brains; a beard, but have no chin. 
I've rays, but have no light, with light I cannot ſee: . 
Yet day and night keep time, and dance in company. 

T half the world maintain, yet am at all command, 

When others pleaſe, I move, and when they pleaſe, I.ſtand.. 
When Jove the world firſt made, I could no pattern be, 
But ſince tis made moſt ſay, it muſt reſemble me. 

For whether ſun or earth, the center may be ſhown;,, 

The world like me muſt. move, on axis of its own, 


II. ENIGMA $2, by Mrs. Barb. Sidway. 


A pretty maid a cow once had, 
That was both fat and fair, 
Which by the horn, betimes in morn, , 
She led to take the air. 
But when agen ſhe brings her in, 
Such change was never ſeen, | 
. Streak'd o'er her back, like pedlars-pack, . 
Were red, and blue, and green. 
Such dainty flow'rs, when april ſhow'rs 
Do dreſs the fields for may; | 
Without and in, this cow was ſeen, 
Which charming were, and gay. 
No milk ſhe gives, nor food receives, 
Nor feeds on ſtraw like ox, 
But daintily in chamber high, 
She's litter'd in a box. 
On Holiday, viſits to pay; 
This pretty maid her cow, 
With pleaſure takes upon her back : : 
Pray what d'ye think 'tis now ? 


__ III. ENIGMA 


* 
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II. ENIGMA 435 by Aftrea.. 


Dead born I was, 'and one whole month I - 
Senſeleſs and ſtupid, as a lump of clay: | 
But like Pigmallion's image, which (tis ſaid) - 
From a ſtatue dead became a living maid. 
Juſt ſo my limbs, endu'd with vital heat, 
Took motion, and my pulſe began to beats. 
But oh my hapleſs lot! by adverſe fate, 
Condemn'd to a —— ſtate... 
In ſuch a narrow dungeon was I pent, 
So ſtrict and rigid my impriſonment, 
That in my lodging-room could not be found 
Where I could ſtand upright, or turn me found: 
| Taken at laſt from thence, when weak and faint, 
A larger priſon ſweetn'd wy reſtraint; 
Where now in robes. of various colours dreſt, 
I'm every day. well fed, and much careſs'd. 
Yet ſtill confin'd, 1 round my priſon walk. 
And through my grate, ro paſſengers 1 talk! 
What language tis I ſpeak, I cannot tell, 
But thoſe who hear me underſtand it vel. 


> IV. ENIGMA 54, by. Mrs. Sarah San of King weſlin. 


- 


Five brethren of us in one houſe do d vell, 
Which many learned men do know right well; $3 
Full forty years we've been in houſe together, 
Without an argry word amongſt us ever; 

We're handſome, and well ſhap'd in every part, 
And known to none that are not men of art. 
Two of us periwigs do always wear, 

And two had never yet one lock of hair, 

And thro' his locks the other's ears are bare. 
And tho in England now we take our eaſe, 

Yet each of us was born el the ſeas. 7 


V. ENIGMA 55, b My. Tobi Hawys, o the Tauer. 


I neither ſpeak, nor ſce, nor hear, 10 
And yet a human ſhape I wear; 
Have kindred two, and brothers three, 
But they and I could ne er agree 4 
For traitor-like I ſpend my life, 
Affront my king, and icorn his wife. * 
But tho' a thouſand tricks I play, 
And pick their pockets every day, 
Ihe proudeſt lady, in the land 
4s FR d to ſhake me * the hand; 


\ New ENI end % © Bt: 
For then I give her more delight- 
Than offer'd heaps of diamonds bri 
To find me out is little pains, Tc 
For letters three my. name contains. : 


vi. ENIGMA.-56,. by. Mr. Jof Boydell. 


I went to angle at a .hrook, - \ 
| Where I was told ſome creatures werb r 
of dreadful ſhape. Aud thence 1 took. 

Four things, that man and beaſt do fear. 7 
They're neither fiſh nor fleſh, but yet oh 

On both they oftentimes have fed; 
And that which makes the wonder — 
All four had but one common head. | 
Their uſes now are manifold ; | 
By touch they make — Paper * ' 
They f<t a luſtre upon gold, 
'And make moſt 8 of minerals bine. 
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T he. Prize Yr 


scaree nature ever did produce 
A thing of more extenſive uſe 
Than my offspring, who aſſiſts all '$ 
) 


” 


Mechanicks on this earthly ball, 
Who moſtly for my help do call ; 
And as the ſcripture does relate, 
To Tubal-Cain its uſe was great. 
Th' four elements in me re combin'd . 
And uſeful each are in their kind; 
But one's eſteem'd above the reſt; 
. To whom: my ſon's the uſefulleſt. 
For without him /t could ſcarcely live; IL | Ti 
Nor you from it profit receive... - = 
When but two elements. have, 1 
A man in me would be in's grave. 
Sometimes I'm diſmal to behold, 
But then as uſeful am as gold. 
Men in my womb do oft remain, | { 


Which like to Jonas's whale amain, 
I ſpew them up alive again, 
Tyburn ne'er hang d ſo many as 1 
Though few of them 1 cauſe to die. 
That lad 4 who deſcries my name, | 
- Twelve aries mall reward e OT hg 


* 


— 
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Hnfeoers to. the Enigmas. propoſed 275 gear. | = 


* The Prize Enis ma which i a Coat Pit b 
ems Blouſabella, len 


Oft- times have try d your enig. to decide, 
And as oft-found my labour in vain; 
So reſoly'd in great ire, to throw t in che fires, | 
1 And ne'er to ſeek after't agdin. 
4 But being aſham'd to be-/puzzl'd and blam' 4 
J I felt to werk at it once more: 
When conſidering i it duly, and weighing it ly, 


[| I found twas. a mineral ate. 7 
| | | ert. 
F | | 

|| A, ſecond anſwer to the. Prize Enigma, by-Mrs, Dennett. = 
e 

C old helplefs mortals. would bewail their birth, 

O ft with for death, did not our mother earth 
A fford materials, that might be warm 
L ive well, and guarded from external harm. W 
P roud man forbear, don't any more depend. | As 
In thy poor ſtrength; for thou can'ſt neter defend For 
F T byſelf did not + earth yield freſh ſupplics, | An 
I To keep thee free from. wants and miſeries. M3 
Am 


The ſame anſwered by one * calls herſelf Vulcan 5 daugh-. Her 
ter, from Somerſerſbi re. 


Vulcan i is my name, I from Olimpus came, 
© To work'in England at my trade; 
H | Shafts for the God of love, and thunder-bolts for Jove, 
14 Ten thouſand I have made: 
| But to unfold your riddle, I ne'er before did meddle, . 
Fi And if I mifs *twill grieve me ſore, 

| But if I win the prize, I'll carry the diaries 


| To bright Olimpus ſliore. 

| Then if k rightly gueſt, what you ſo fincly Urelt . 
| In flowers of eloquence and wit, 

| By all Olim pus Gods, TH lay you any odds 

| It is a dark Coar Pir. 


[| Beſides thoſe LY named, the following perfons ſolved the 


k Ajirea, Mr n Mrs. K. Skerreit, Mrs. J. Buckley, 
Mr, 
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Nr. Edens, Mr. Stone, Mr. Boydell, Eu ſebia, Mrs. Doody, Mrs. Knight, 
Mrs. Page, Mrs. Morgan, Mr. Boſwell, Patient Giddy, D. Downs 


ina Maria, Mr. Harry, Belonah Mirab, Rglantine, Mr. Fearne, Mr. 
agg, and Fiduc in. 8 5 


he lot of 12 diaries fell to Mrs. Jane Denneis, of Weavertry, 
Incar Liverpool; that of 8, to Mr. John Boſwell, of Harleſton, in 
Northamptonſhire; and that of 10, for the ſolution of the prize 
queſtion, to Mrs. Aune Morgan, of Tottenham, Middleſex. 


Tie 31% Enigma (a Sfr) anfbered by Mr. Tho. Fearne 
"IM 1 Depri. | * 


8 trange! What's this here that is accounted ſo? 
H ow odd it looks! What is't? ASH I rrow? 

I think it is: but yet they have (at laſt) 

P ut up the ſails and rigging without yard or maſt. 


This enigma was anſwered by Mr. Lingen, Mr. Page, M. E. Ro- 
tert Langſhaw, Dorothy Downright, and Paſtora. 


The 52d Enigma (a FLOwWERED Gown) anfeered by Mr. T. 
Brockleſby, /urgeon in York, 


I do believe a cow ſhe had, and if the were her own, 
What tho' ſhe did transform her to the figure of a gown, 
As many one beſides herſelf hath done before this day; 
For when ſhe'd got her on hex back, then might ſhe ſave her hay, 
And tho' her gown-do give no milk, perhaps ſome ſilly elf 
May huddle her and cuddle her, till ſhe give milk herſelf : 
Among her other braveries her gown may lie cloſe lurking: 


Here you may ſee good houſewifry, is better than hard-working, 


Mrs. Anne Baynes, Mr. Edens, Mr. Mayle, J. C. Mr. Doody, Mrs. 
Dennett, Mrs. Sherrard, Mr. Hation, Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Bowdick, Mrs. 
Elon, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Folly, Mrs. Hudſon, M. E. Mr. Wiſe, 
Mr. Flower, Mr. Fearne, Mr. Woodham, Cleopatra, Mr. Colcs, and 
Mrs. Clarke, anſwered this enigma. ED | | 


The 53d Enigma (a PaRROr) anſwered by Druſelinda.. 


And muſt I guefs at what Aſtrea writ,, 
She that is ſuch a miracle of wit! 
Jes, Druſelinda will preſume ſo far, ; 
Tho' ſhe in her too forward judgment err. 
And ſince tis ſo, I thus declare my mind, 
It is a PARROT in a cage conſin 4. 


— 
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ii, Beata Peters, Mr. Corry, Joan Folly, Han. Giddy, Abig. Upright, 
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veral ſtructures in this kingdom, I received but two true anſwer; 


E e'n mighty PAM, that kings and queens o'erthrew, 


Bow dich, Mrs. Rach and; Me. moore and moſt 1 thoſe mentioned 


„ 


Anſwered by Nancy North. 
From riſing to the ſetting Sol, 
Fm call'd by all, 0h pretty PoLL. 


To this enigma I received true anſwers from Philomela, Mrs. un 
Taylor, 5 Maudlin Merrythought, Mr. Prait, T. Williams, u. 
* | Carrington , no 39 other perſons before-mentionel. 


r 


To the 54th enigma, being the x 90 in arebitecture, viz 
Tuſcan, Dorick, Tonick, Corinthian, .. and Compoſite, to be ſeen ink. 


it being variouſly taken for the Five Senſes, a Caſe of Viols, the 
Five Oriental Tongues, a Roſe, Cc. | 


The 55th Enigma I das KNAVE of CLuBs) anſwered by Mr: 
Bridget Townſend of Edgeot, 


Thought I what can o'er kings ſuch power have, 
Who can be ſuch a traiterous ſaucy KN AVE? 
pon which word I ſtraightwa did reflec, . 
And to my mind the ſenſe I did collect; 
With diamonds bright I ne'er more pleaſed am, 
Than when I do embrace this knaviſh PAM. 
And by Mr. Paul Lingen, of Windſor. 
Proud and diſdainful KN AvE, tho' tis not thy deſire; 
A las thou'rt forc d ſometimes to light the fire, 8 
++. 2 uch moaner offices, ſome like thee require. 
IT 55 APs e by Mr. Pope. 


The rebel KNAve that dares his prince engage, 
1 the juſt victim of his royal rage. 


— 
7 * 


And. mow'd down armies in the fights of Lu. 
This was anſwered by T. Woodham, T. Aſton, Beata Peters, Mrs, 


before. N W 


The "ou Fins (s ours of a dead Dog) E 
Mere. Eliz. Sherard. 


Mr. Boydell ſure thought, ſome prize he had caught, 

When he felt ſuch a weight at his hook; 

But when on the bank, he ſmelt how it ſtank, 
How much like an awf he did look. | 

For iffitead of, a fiſh, which might be a diſh. 
For a lady's, nice alate, he found, 

His e hook had pull'd out of the brock 
"= a TEETH in the head of a hound. 
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H Mr. Moyle, J. C. Mrs. Dennett, Mrs. D. Downright, Mrs. Elli- 
4. Upright, J. Poole, Cleopatra, and Mr. Eden, anſwered it. 


715 


Mrs. Anne Doody's anſwer to all the Enigmas. 


Kate in a SI ſung pretty PoLL, Eng. $1. 53. 
uſa Such ſymetry and art | | 
M. ARCHITECTURE did ne'er outvie, 54. 
. Harmonious in each part. | a 
With her conſent, to cards we went, 
n And PAM was turn'd up trump. . 
1 fe Being at our game, old Towzer came 
* And caught her by the rump. | 
, the And on the ground he dragg'd her down, 

And with his TAN Gs he tore 56. 
Her curious MAN TO w, which ſhe bought * $2. 


. About three days before. 
And when the cur run out at door, 
And ſhe got up again, 
She look d as bad as if ſhe had 
Within a Co AL PiT been. Pr. Eng. 


Mrs. Anne Elliſon's anfwer to all the Emnigmas. 


The fam'd examplar of true chaſtity, _ 
Long-wedded wifc, the fair Penelope; 


* 
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Five ARCHITECTURE orders well ſhe knew, 54. 
| And how far diſtant was a Sx1P, by view. 31. 
She in the arts abſtruſe ſuch knowledge had, 
Her dairy ſhe'd not break to buy a PLA1T D., LEP 
Nor pretty conſcious Po LL tell tales how late, 53. 


Playing with PAM, and idle knaves, ſhe ſat. S5. 
Such virtue needs no Dog-TooTH gloſs, nay more, 56. 
"Tis like pure gold, not P1T-CoaL turn'd to ore. Prize. 


In this method anſwered J. C. lady of diſtant region, D. Downs 
ht, M. Bowdich, T. Page, M. E. Cleopatra, E. Clarke, and Mary 


* Þ-ydell; but they were miſtaken in the 51ſt or 54th enigma. 
1 New Enigmas. 
1 N 
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I. ENIGMA 57, "by Mrs. B. Sidw ay. 


Like that ſpeciſick difference I am, 
That conſtitutes the ſpecies, makes man man. - 
Sometimes her very name I have ſo near, | 
My univerſal laws reſemble her. —_ 

Brutes know me not, nor ſee me, although ſome 
vive me ſenſation, ſome reflection. 7 
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Horrid confuſion from the want of me | 
Always proceeds; and dread deformity. 

When firſt the almighty fiat had diſſolv'd 
The chaos, I appear'd; and to the world 
Unveil'd its beauteous ſelf, looſe atoms rove, 
Wing'd by divine impulſe of mutual love, 
The power magnetick : but at my command 

In order beautiful they move or ſtand. 
Centers of gravity I fix and ſtay, _, 
Which wield vaſt ſyſtems with an eaſy ſway, 
Their rapid orbs ſo poize, nought can tranſgreſs 
'The equilibrium of the univerſe. 
Motion impreſs'd, the world's informing foul 
J accelerate, retard, direct, controul : 
Nature I regulate, her beauties ſhow; _ 
Her author ſaw her good, pronounc'd her ſo. 
In various things by various names I go, 
Number, weight, Ks, ſtrength, time, juſtice too. 
Heaven's maſter- piece the leſſer world ſurvey, 
Therę think what prodigies are wrought by me. 
The outward man I grace, enrich the mind, 
Surprizing and deſpair' d- of truchs I find: 
Nay more, I make him love, on me he doats; 
To me his caſe, his time, himſelf devotes : + 

| Proteſts I'm what I am, beauty he means; 

She that has moſt of me, me beſt explains. 


4 


II. ENIGMA 58, propoſed by Aſtrea. 


'  T hiv'd before the flood, yet ſtill am young, 
I ſpeak all languages, yet have no tongue; 
In deſarts was I bred, I know no ſchools, 
Nor ever underſtood the grammar rules; 

Yet when the courtly gallant talks with me, 
Tve as polite a dialect as he. = | 
I ſympathize with all in joy or pain, | 
Laugh with the merry, with the ſad complain; 
By nature taught ſuch an obliging way, 

That if you hold diſcourſe with me all day, 
I ne'er ſhall contrary what you may ſay. 
I meet you in the woods, and on the plain, 
Yet all the while inviſible remain, | 

1 I'm now in France, in Spain, and England too, 
1 Next moment I'm in China or Peru : 

| | Yet legs to walk on nature did deny, 

! Nor have I fins to ſwim, or wings to fly; 

Though thouſands old, I ne'er ſhall die of age, 

Till the laſt conflagration clear the ſtage. - 


III. ENIGMA », 
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. ENIGMA 55, propyſed by Mr. Geo. Arneth, | 


Laſt century I (long hid) firſt came to light, 
My devotees they highly do me prize, 
For I to all yield pleaſure and delight, 
Pleafing at once, nay charming ears and eyes a 
A parent, men me call; how can that be ? 
Becauſe I never knew a progeny. 
My name importeth age, but loads of years 
Make me not bend, I'm chearful, briſk, and Say: 
Not nightingale, nor chirping lark appears - 
With ſuch ſweet notes, tho warbl'd forth in may: 2 
With the ingenious I converſe, but hate 
A ſtupid block, ſenſeleſs and empty pate. 
Six unto me give being, tho' my birth 
You'll find productive both of care and u 
But pleaſure recompences this, and mirth; 
They think the former ſmall, the latter great. 
Come, ladies, try your wits; tho you my fame 
I think * know, yet pray you tell my name. ; 


IV. ENIGMA. 60, by Sylvius, of Torking. 


By my pernicious conſequence, 
Thouſands their exit find, 
ba 7 they never take offence, 
"I - Ab I'm unkind : 
whoever I refide, 
3 them but of the ſame, 
And they will quickly me deride, 
And quite diſown my name. 
And many ſiſters too J have, 
Tho' of a different fort, _ 
And moſt of them at me will rave, 
Tho” I he t heir ſupport : 
But what doth them ſo much enrage; 
Is that I live ſo long; 
For they do all wax old by age, 
And I alone grow young. 
Now I deſire you to explore 
What is thrs monſter's name, 
For ſhould I tell you any more, 
It would be over plain. 


v. ENIGMA 6:1, by Mrs. Boydell. 


Time was I had a body, head, and arms, 
0 very fair that few withſtood my charms ; 
And the' I never had leg, foot, or toe, 

I did thro' moſt. parts of the kingdom go; 
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The Prize Enigma. Wheever a: wert it before Candlemar 
day next, ball have a lot to win 8 or 12 diaries. © 
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And always wrought a change where I did come, 


In faving ſome men's lives, and murthering fome ; 


Some I make eloquent, and others dumb, 

In all the xogu'ries done at ſea and land, 
Thefts, treaſons, perjry, murder, Pd a hand: 
Yet fo belov'd, that thouſands rather choſe 

A gaob ar gibbet, than my favour loſe, 

Time after time I have imprifon'd been; 

As many times I was releas'd again 


Till villains wounded, ſtripp'd, and made me look 


Like Spaniſh Don in querp', without a cloak. 
At laſt I for a cheat was try'd and caſt, 
Throw in the fire, and made a holocauſt. 
But (Phœnix-lie) from the devouring flame, 


I roſe a brighter thing, yet am the ſame, 


Both in my perſon, fubſtance, ſhape, and name. 
VI. ENIGMA 62, by Mrs. Ama Wright. 


Red is the eommon colour which I wear, 
Yet ] in other colours do appear; 1 
Sometimes in black, ſometimes in white I'm dreſt, 
And often by the ladies am poffeſt; 
And tho' my fize but very ſmall it be, 
Lions or leopards keep me company. 


Sometimes the wolf doth lie upon my breaft, - 


Or flying birds that come from caſt and weſt : 

Love's greateſt ſecrets I ſecurely keep; - 

Matters of weight and import with me ſleep. 
From this now, ladies, tell me if yau can, 
The place of my abode, and what I am, 


Mounted on high, and thus with voice aloud, 


A fortune-teller once harangu'd the crowd: 


Lo! I who boaſt of Zoroaſter's race, 
Aud from the magi can my lineage trace; 
© Where blood the mighty Appollon ius joins, 
* Enrich'd and honour'd in Agrippa's loinsz _ 
© Lo! I, my friends, come hither to impart 
© The ſecret myſteries of hidden art, 
By help of terricellian tube I ſhow 
« Stock's riſe and fall, exchequer's ebb and flow: 
© I've ſtate barometers of every ſize, 
© Forctel when patriots fall and villains riſe; 
And Thermoſcopes for churches, which unfold 


In. what degree religion's hot or cold. 
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Maſe 


Then vaniſh'd in a moment out of fight. 


. 12. NEW ENA. 


I tell of ſtorms and hurricanes to come, 
And propheſy of wonders paſt and gone. 
In microſcopes I Lewenhoek-ſurpaſs, ' 
© And ſhow ideas dancing i in a glas + | 
How ſpirits i in th' cmporium of the brain 
« Riſe into thoughts, and then diſſolve again g 
Where lovers ſighs on nimble wings repair, 
And am'rous wiſhes flutt' ring in the air; 
The dreadful cave where bluſt ring ol dwells, 
And winds lock'd up in ſubterrancous cells. 
Come here, my friends, and ſee eee 
And then by magick art amnihilate. | 
Some rumbling ſounds in hollow throat he OY ; 
And all the Cacodæmons aid implores. 
Firſt, by his mighty fiat, there appears 
A warlike | troop of ſtygian 3 and — 
And crowds of men together 
Theſe dogs, and bears, 1 als in fight, 


Next he a table and a feaſt creates, 


| Adarn'd with all the different ſorts ID 


Like ſome vaſt pile a pyramid a 

And jellies ſpangled with reſplendent ſtars : 

Rich wines for every taſte and age, 

Bourdeaux, Champaigne, Anjou, and Hermitage. 

All theſe, as in a moment brought to light, 
$0 in a moment vaniſh out of fight. 

So I have read where fam'd romances tell, - 
When errant Knights have loos'd the magick ſpellg 
Caſtles and walls, and guardian fiends of night, 
Prove empty dreams, and vaniſh out of ſight ; 
Whate'er ſeem'd once magnificent and great, 
Shews now *tis all delufion, ſham, and 

So fares it with our necromancer here, 

Men, houſes, trees, beaſt, fiſh, and fowl — 
And vaniſh in the evinkling of a ſtar. 

Now, ladies, caſt your t houghts about, and find 
What magick thus impoſes on the mind: 

Ignorant how tis done, though all you ſee, 

You all know Ou STIs n as he, 


1 2 onclufion a Wii 7 car's „ Diary. 


But hold ! The preſs hath ALAS. my _ 
The term's at hand, and I ſhall wander then: 
My ſteed is ready {the grave 2 back}, , 
My harbinger {his dog], my ina {the pack]s | 
Old Erra- Pater (that hoof- beaten jew) . 


The ſhepherd's Kalendar, with all the crew 


N 2 
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2 Of merry raſcals, my eompanions are: 


They deign to ſtile me fellow - traveller. 

Then fairs and markets I muſt duly keep, 
And (on the ſtall) make up the dirty heap 

Of penny ware: where the diſdainful eye 
Pores on me two long hours before he buy; 
Whilſt better judgments purchaſe at firft fight, 
And fwear (implicitly) Tm thorongh right. 
Then ſome his mundungas with me lights, 

All fave three pages, where he wiſely writes 

When's mare tock horfe ; his cows th' impatient bull; 
Or when himſclf ſome foul laſeivious trull. 
Yet this forbids no entrĩes; only I 

Would not be pander to ſuch drudgery. 

Nor do I grudge the hungry flames a whit ; 
For they cenſume not, they refine the wit. 
Others behind them (in fool's order) throw 
My injur'd leaves: they'll ſerve the bible ſo. 

I can't but-bluſh for ſhame when J do meet 
My name (like ſmalkcoal) cry'd in ev'ry ſtreet, 
Flowbe't,; I thereon ſet the bolder face, 
Becauſe, like fortune, have ev'n acts of grace: 
And yet ſome trifting ſhops provoke me moſt, 
For here and there they nail me to a poſt. 
Oh cruel hands ! But that my paticnce bears, 

It well preſaging what attends their ears. 
Thus pleas'd or difpleas'd, I appear, 
Servant and ſlave t' all intereſts once a year. 
So all to change and diſſolution tend; 


Poor Almanacks, ev'n they, muſt have an — 
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The Preface to the Reader. 


HE contempt with which the writer of almanacks is look 
# © upon by thaſe who conſider not how uſeful the deſign 
would in ſome meaſure excuſe the author's concealing his name, 
did not the more judicious and learned part of the world big 
value fuch undertakings : and when I confider how many of tit 
greateſt men of ours, and the former ages, have not only cnco'” 
raged it, but have in their own names publiſhed almanacks, I an 
almoſt perſuaded to ſubſcribe mine here, were it not that 1 would 
avoid that piece of folly of ſeeming fond of my performance 


g m_ I am conſcious (were this not the only one of this — 
E: | | wo 


8 
8 


by 
Y 
* 


0. J. EN1GNAS ANSWERED. - 30, 


Would be the meaneſt, at leaſt I am ſure would fall ſhort in me- 
W ting acceptance of its contributors, © ph we. lie = 
| The deſign is different from all our annual writers, being in- 
ended to promote ſome parts of mathematieal learning among the 
male ſex; and how far it has anſwered the end will be ſeen in the 
ond part of this and ſome former diaries. This, together with 
Wc honour done me by my country, in encouraging this deſign, was 
ſufficient reaſon for me to undertake it, when perſons better qua- 

W: cd would not. | 1 

It this diary meets with a kind reception, it will not only make 
Fompenſation for my care and pains in compiling it, but alſo ani- 
pate the proſecution of theſe ſtudits, by | 


In 


Coventry, june, 30, 1715. Cys | Your humble ſervant. 
nſwers to the Emigmas propoſed laſt year. 
57. PROPORTI ON« 6o. Coveroventss. L 55 

58 An Ec Ho. 6x. CLIP T Mon EA ne colin'd; 
59. GRANDSIRE BOB. 62. A SEAL. | 
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The 51th Enigma anſwered by Mr. Ronkſle y- 


As a ſmall lamp much darkneſs will diſpel, 
So a few words may ſolve this queſtion well. 
It is a notion of as large extent, 

s is the univerſe, that here is meant. 
Tis Ratio, or PROPORT1ON, as they call 
It in the ſchools ; and it is all in ah; | 
Perfectly known only to him that gave + 
That being to all beings which they have. 


— The 58th E nigma anſwered by Philo Enigm OS 


She who without expanded wings can fly, 
Or artful mouth with charming voices vie: 
Who has no feet, yet you her ſteps may trace,. 
And defart haunts in every proper place; 
In ſilent caves, and hollow rocks ſhe's hid. 
Yet by loud ſounds and various noifes bret. 


od Who tragick ſcenes in mournful accents ſings, 
Jn b. But equal mirth to joyful ſubje&s-brings. 
name, She ſhady woods, and lawns, and moſſy hills, 
igll And flow'ty. vales with grateful pleaſure. fills. 

f the She courts the country ſwain, igvites his mind 
neous Her lonely cell and deep receſs to find. 

Ian She'll tuneful notes repeat, and warbling ſong, 
voult Yet all perform without a pliant tongue: 

cc Deligheful themes ſhe will with, care attend, 


Yet ne er begins but always makes an end-. 
0 5 / N. 3 ; 


13 Livprns” DIARNIE S5. bare, 
Altho' ſhe be from ancient chaos ſprung, > 
I! Still ſports and plays, is wanton, briſk, and young: 
i Fears no decay, yet will to ages laſt, \ 
And only in the — » waſte. ' .' 

What nature with'ſuch curious arts does frame, 
| | Is ſtibd an Echo by a grecian name, 
| | Which f in all diſtant tines remains the ſame. 
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| | The Soth Enigma anfwered by Bonny Beſs. 


Becauſe from our ſex, ſir, an anſwer you aſk, 
Tam willing to offer myſelf for the taſk; 
And will try to unriddle your enigma ſo dark, 
By the help of Dick Sweeper, our old pariſh clerk. 
Ihe old man as oft as the ftory he telle, 
Cries all things come ſhort o'th* muſick o'th' bells, 
And none of the peals made can ever compare 
With that noble. Bon „vhich is chriſten d GRAN DS1RE. 


The 6oth E nigma anfivered by Mrs. Ellen Maſon. 


*What monſizr muſt this be that Tives ib long, 

When others crimes wax old, then ſhe grows young. 

It muſt be AvAR IE, when men are old, 

Their ſole purſuit is fix d on heaps of gold; 4 

But when their ſtrength and'nat'ral moiſture 5 125 

Their ſpirits. fail, and are unfit for taſte; 

Their lovely erĩmes purfu'd by eager youth, 

To cover hey muſt learn, for ſooth. 


The 61. E nigma anſwered by Druſelinda. 


| Mon=v !' thou more mifchie vous tyrant — 
Than e' er Caligula or Nero were; 
Joo long thy ſceptre has been baſely ſway M4 
Thou only univerſally obey'd! 
Tho' by bold clippers thou ſi ſo much endur'd,. 1 


All 


And in the mint to tortures been inur'd; ,. 
Yet thence. aroſe hath* greater ills procur'd.. = 
All puniſhmenes too ſmall for thee prepar 'S, - 
Only the Royal Image ſhould..be ſpar d. 


Die 62d E nigme enfwer'd by Suſinna Cifion, of Houghtth 


in Toréſpi re. 


Baure Venus? ſelf the truſty wax did Og 
Friendly to keep, to guard the lover's. flame; 
For what could tell, cou'd caſe that am'rous bea, 
Thaſe tender wiſhes that the pulſes beat. 


= 7 — * 
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Did not each letter a ſoft figh impart, | 
Its Sezl.of ſcarlet ſpeaks the bleeding heart. 
The guardian lions from your caves deſcend, 
The favage tigers on your watch attend, 
Our in ward ſecrets with your paws defend ; F 
With wings diſplay'd come near the feather'd train, 
Conduct in airy flight our boundleſs main, | 
The breaſts ſoft melting midſt loud wind and tide, 
In coats of arms ſecurely may you ride. | 


| | Ceneral Auſiuer- to all the Enigmas, in one copy of verfice. 
Mrs. Amilia Chriftian of Leverpool s anſcwer. 


I weeping ſat within a lonely grove, 

And there bewail'd the abſence of my love; 

} wept and cry'd, Ah cruel Strephon.! thou 
Haſt broke my heart; by breaking of thy vow. 
J lov'd the perjur'd wretch ſo well; my tears 

I did PROPORTION to my weighty cares. Enig. 5 7. 
And as I figh'd beneath th increafing pain, | 
Kind Ec HO ſhar'd my grief, and ſigh'd again. 88 
This was fome comfort, whilſt the neighh'ring BELEIA 
Refreſh'd my wearied cars with pleaſing PEALs.. 59. 
To various thoughts I turn'd my troubl'd mind, 
To know why Strephon ſhow'd. be fo unkind ;. | 
At length I gueſs'd his Avarice mult be co. 
His only reaſon for his leaving me. | : 
F ſee that old clipt Mon Ex well Recoin'y 61. 
More than my perſon doth delight his mind; 

J wrote a line to let him know I ſcorn 
A wretch ſo baſe, ſo perjur d, and forſworn; 

I. ſeald it with a WAFER, then this theme G2, 
Vaniſlyd. like. vapours, fancy, or a DREAM. Prize. 


L. 


All an ſcwered by: Mrs. Mary Boydell, Mrs. Sarah Smith, 


and Mr. Will. Ronkſley. 
The vain deſire of Covetous men exceeds —_ - 
| The RA T1O0 and PRoOPOR T10N: of their needs: [ > 
Therefore they SEAL up Mon EY new and old, 62. 61, 


In uſeleſs bags, by others to be told; . 
More happy 1s the man that's well content 
To live on what kind providence hath ſent, 
And can with GRAN DsIRE Bog's melodious ſound, 59% 
Make hills, and dales, and.groves,. to. Ec Ho round. 58. 


ian 


Anſwer to the Prize Enigma. 

. On Candlemas-day laſt year, 1715, when the Jots were to be 
Gawn, I had but one anſwer. to the prize cnigma from Silvia, to 
N . . whom, 


' 
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whom I ſent the 12 diaties promiſed. But for as much a8 I pro- 
miſed a ſecond lot ſhould be drawn of all the perſons that anſwere 
the enigma, I put in all the names of thoſe who call the enigma 
Dream; tho' the true ſolution was by the propoſer (Mrs. Ay 
Hawhkins in Bedfordſhire) a Mirrour or Looking Glaſs ; which! 
confeſs is much the trueſt ſolution, and am ſorry it would admit of 
another, it not being my intention to deviate from the nature, pro- 
priety, and defign of enigmas ſo far, in thoſe T publiſh : however 
the enigma being cloathed with ſo many curious circumſtances, and 
compoſed ſo well (except in that one particular) I was (by my fancy 
over-ruling in that ny judgment) prevailed upon to pubhſh, J 
ſecond lot drawn was by Mrs. Anne Bacon; but having by her letter 
not any light where to ſend to her, I again drew Mrs. Mabe Boydel, 
of Newcaſtle, and ſent her 8 diarie. 


Silvia Anſwer. 


Aſſiſt, inſpiring genius, my muſe, 
The ſoft and the myſterious eharm to looſe 3 
Say what amazing {kill or magick art 
Can ſuch reſiſtleſs imluence impart ; 
What mighty ſpell ſuch myſtick force imprefs 
'Th' eternal laws of nature to reverſe ; | 
To baſſte reaſon, ev'ry ſenſe betray, 
And in a trance to brighten or diſmay ; 
To draw the ſoul in landſkip ; hilf confin'd 
To Cryſtal Mirrours, the impaſſive mind 
Exerts a ſecret energy, and ſkill, 
With rays of different light to fave or kill: 
To ſolve th' enigma, and to win the prize, 
Such magicks in the fair Lucinda's eyes. | 
The reſt of the anſwers being by all call'd a Dream {exc 
Mr. Ch. Bower, and one other) I ſhalk omit tlie. 


New Enigmas. 
= * Enigma 63, by Druſelinda. 


Nothing was e'er ſo wretched fare as me, 

So much deſpis'd, yet of fo high degree 

My ancient great beginning few'can tell, 

I did in paradiſe with Adam dwell, _. 

And bore him company before he fell. 

But ah! my much to be lamented caſe, 

Oblig'd I was to quit that happy place; | 
| Baniſh'd by him I lov'd, and headlong hul'd, 
To ſeek my fortune in a defart world: d 
Where but with ſad encouragement I met, 
And now in England ſcarce, eſleem can get. 


cept 


1 NW ENI nA, 


Born to defend, and to protect, yet I 
(My worth not known) am doom'd to ſlavery. 


| Not but that tho? eclips'd and hid from light, 


Yet Ttll I reign, and in myſelf am bright. 
Amongſt the beauteous kind I'm moft belov'd, 
By ſome yet priz'd, and ev'n by kings approv'd. 
The virtuous fair I richlier do adorn, | 
Than bright Aurora does the radient morn. 

Nor is that all, the charmer need not fear 


Th' approach of ill while I her guard am near. 


I've told you what my pow'r and worth can do, 
And to declare my name belongs to you. 


II. Enigma 63, by Mr. William Maſſe y. 


Search all the chronicles of bearded time, 
Taquifitive from the primævous birth, 
Of Homer's ſong, in vellum ſheets expreſs'd 
Or latter brood of topographick ſtamp ; 
Tho' you a num'rous ſtore of painters meet, 
Of land egregious, yet there ſtands not one 
With me in competition, nor preſumes 
Audacious, to excel my matchleſs art ; 
Parrhaſus, mighty artiſt, dares not vie, 
In imitation with my livelier draughts, 
Nor hang his curtain in the ken of mine. 
The purple grapes that with illufive bluſk 
Invited Zeuxean birds to vain attempt 
Ridiculous, by my ſuperior {kill 
are truer painted, painred in a trice; 
Yet know I not how the arabian gum 
Aqueous, may be diſſolv'd, nor in what form 
Ceruſa differs from vermilion dies. 
But what is ſtranger, in a moment's time, 
Or leſs, if time admits a leſs diviſion, 
I finiſh human bulk, or bird, or tree, 
Or chair, or fire, or dice, or waving fan 
In native ſhape or equal magnitude 
Unparallel'd; from theſe two obvious hints 
My name vernaculous, fair gueſſers, ſay. 


Hl. Enigma 65, by Mr. William Ford, of Pembroke: 


Altho' I am a vain poſthumous toy, 
And ſeldom do procure immediate joy; 
Yet, ſtrange to tell, moſt men my favour prize, 
As well the coward as the brave, the wiſe. 
Nor bolts, nor ad'mant chains a let can be, 


| But ſeem weak cobwebs in purſuit of me. 


LADIES Darkits, [Beighton] n 
For me ſach emulation fires their breaſt, _ 
They'll ſcarce allow themſelves a moment's reft 2 
For me a fickle, ten-mouth'd monſtrous fiend, 
More wavering and unconſtant than the wind. 
Nay more you'll find, if you furvey me round, 
Nothing of ſubſtance, but an empty ſound. 


IV. Enigma 66, by Mr. Ja. Payne, of Creyden. 


Under my peaceful roof there have I plac'd 

A cucious gentle dove, whereby tis grac'd ; 

Her plumes are ſet, and colour'd curiouſly, 

T' engage the heart, and charm the raviſh'd eye: 
Yet not more charming fair than ſhe is chaſte; 
She'll not by baſe attempts e er be embrace d. 

If I'm profane, or into paſſion fly, | 
With bluſhing cheeks my tender dove doth cry, 
Oh! now you me, deareſt, tis I. 
Whate'er I am, or have, is ever thine, . 

Moſt freely to poſſeſs, while thou art mine: 
For food, or p „thou may'ſt freely uſe me; 
By the love thou beareſt me, never abuſe me: 
Then thro' this world I'll ever thee attend, 
In wants, and wealths, to be thy conſtant friend; 
And like the dying ſwan, my lateſt breath 

Shall ſing a requiem, to thy at death. 


A lady once entangl'd in love's ſnares, 
Unto the Gods did make inceſſant pray'rs ; 
Invoking them to grant her one requeſt, 

To eaſe the perturbation of her breaſt. 
Which was, to promulgate a ſtrict decree, 
'That all falſe lovers might obſtructed be 
From ever uſing that inſipid flave, 

Which did this lady's freedom firſt deprave. 
Then would falſe lovers in their amours be 
Like Martin Mar-all, in his comedy; 
Or fine Don Pedro without e'er a cloak, 
Serving the ladies only for a joke. 

Well may this lady be in a diſmay, | 
This flave did once both od man betray , 
Yet its exiſtence juſt in nothing hes, 

It lives unborn ; for when it's got, it dies. 

The ſickly offspring of a fond defire, 

And what hegets it, makes it ſtreight expire. 


1th o. 13. New ENIGMAS. 


VI. Enigma 68, by Aſtrea, of Giſburn, in Yorkſhire. 


In early years it was my happy fate, 
Upon a fair and virtuous nymph to wait; 
My ſerviee pleas qi und gave her ſuch delight, 
That I became her darling favourite. 
Oft did I kiſs her lovely hands and face, 
As oft her charming ſnowy breaſt embrace: 
But oh ! how little permanent's the ſtate 
Of favourites! how brittle is their fate ! 
My lady's love's inſenſibly decay'd, 455 
And my good ſervice with neglect repay' d. 

A happier rival in my office plac'd, 
Myſelf deſpis'd and in oblivion caſt. 
Then in an obfcure corner long 1 lay, 
Till an old mumper kidnap'd me away e 
Thus to my charming fair I bid adieu, 
And mingl'd with a vile ignoble crew. | 
No cure for theſe indignities I found, : 


Till I was rack'd, and torn, and laſtly drown d, 
Then in a flannel winding ſheet encompaſs d round. 
But ſome auſpicious ſtar thought fit once more 

Me to my lady's favour to ” 25 

How happy was I then! how much careſs'd! 

Her darling ſecrets truſted to my breaſt ! 

A milk-white garment trimm'd with gold I had, 

But now by her in ſecond mourning clad. 

One youth there was (amongſt a num'rous train) 
That long the fair one's favour ſought in vain; | 
So ill rewarded his aſſiduous care, | | 
Till by her rigeurs plung'd in deep deſpair. 

But when at laſt ſhe, pitying nymph, did fee 

The due effects of her ſeverity, | 

She charg'd me with a meſſage to impart, 

That might revive a drooping lover's heart. 

Surpriz'd with ſudden joy, he welcom'd me, 


And drew me to his lips with extaſy, 

And bleſt me for my charming embaſſy. 
Sweet meſſenger, ſaid he, next to my heart 

Thou ſhalt remain, and never more depart. 

So once again TI left the beauteous bride, 

And took my lodging by her lover's fide. 
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Phe Prize Enigma. Whoever anfavers it before Candlen.. 
day next, 1715-16, ſhall have a lot to win 8 or 12 diariei. 


I am a hand-maid to a ſtately dame, 
My office makes me known, andyeads my fame; 
Myſterious are my motions, and ſublime, 
Unmeaſured by number, ſpace, or time : 

In vain the ſons of art have ſtill combin'd, 
2 wandering ſteps by ſtated rule to find; 
Let two unequal diſtant paths I trace, 
And both-compleat at once; ſuch is my paec, 
In this admix'd coincidence. of motion, 
And no where elſe I walk by due proportion. 
Each wand'ring eye beholds me ſtill foreright, 
And of my face obtains a ſteady fight ;» | 
But no philoſpphy, or human arts, 
Cou'd ever yet detect my hinder parts, 
My miſtreſs J maintain, who without me 
Muſt loſe the breath of all her progeny; 
And ſhe a helpleſs dam, left to bemoan 
The ruins of her once majeſtick dome z 
About her royal palace I ſurvey 
The num'rous ſubjects of my eaſy way, 
And whilſt, as centinel, 1 always ſtand, 
Each weight, and ſpring, confeſs my moving hand : 
By force attractive, and alchymick {kill, 
I ſilver drops from liquid falts diſtil; 
I fountains raiſe, and purling ſtreams convey, 
The wat'ry ſtores my myſtick voice obey: 
1 by unwearied diligence and toil, 
Enrich with ſoft ſpring dews the fertile ſoil, 
And with a lib'ral hand ſupply.the wants 
Of flow'ry meadows, and the verdant plants. 
I ſteer the winds, and fail when tides are nigh, 
When they ſubſide, or when they'll riſe too high. 


f | TI ſhew the conſtitution of the air, Frag 
For health to me phyſicians muſt repair, i ai 
To learn the ſecrets of reſtoring-art, | e 
And fluxit life to balmy blood impart. lead 

IT poize th' elaſtick orb, direct its courſe, . 
The mighty ſpring of inward moving force, ; on the 
And ſolve the fluxes of the vital tide, F 
Whilſt warming blood thro” pulſive art'ries glide. WICK: 
From hence the learned will my name explore; > how 
A modeſt bluſh forbids my ſaying more. enetra 
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my laſt year's diary, I endeavour'd by ſome reaſons to ſhew 
how difficult it was to oblige all my correſpondents, that annu- 
ly favour'd me with their performmnces; tho? I oft endeavour'd it, 
by preſſing on the good nature of thoſe whoſe works deſerved pre- 
{crence, and inſerting others who frequently importun'd the publi- 
kation, and thoſe ſome one year and others in another; ſo J hope 
none will think me partial, when they conſider the great number of 
ong letters I receive. Indeed fince many, in compliance with my 
dclirc, have anſwer'd all in one copy of verſes, I have more room 
or ſingle anſwers, which I ſhall improve in obliging them and 
thereby myſelf : I would not infer as tho' this liberal contribution 
as burdenſome in the leaſt ; but on the contrary, as my crop is 
ſo plentiful, the harvelt is ſo much the more advantageous and ſa- 
isfactory;z and as they are the productions of ſo many different 
Worls, the variety adds much luftre to the pleaſure. "Tis my part 
pnly to collect ſome of the various kinds, (expunge the ſpurious) 
nd diſpoſe them in ſuch order as may be moſt delightful, and 
here they may be moſt productive: If perchance 1 have over- 
ooked ſome of the moſt curious, tis that they have already embel- 
ind my deſign ; when a ſecond ſpecies is taken, I defign'd variety; 
nd by a third, novelty. In ſhort, I have endeavoured to comply 
ith the defires of new correſpondents, with this conſideration, that 
I never forgot my old and conſtant friends. Several ingenious let- 
ers from perſons under feigned names have come to my hands, 
rith not ſo much as town or country where they live; to theſe 
perſons I ſhould be glad to return thanks for ſome corrections they 

e favoured me with; ſome of them have won the prizes, which 
could never ſand. T | | - 

This digreſſion (confidering my room) may be thought injurious, 
s hindering things more proper: but I look upon my ſeit obliged 
0 give ſome account here of this ſecend part, and to excuſe the 
1annets of my performance, as well as to ſhow how much I am 
plcas'd with the honour the fair ſex do me in permitting me to be 
cir amanuenſis, ſince the death of my good friend Mr Tipper, 
on the 26th of march, 1713) whoſe ingenuity recommeuded him 
o the world, as his piety, modeſty, and candour did to thoſe who 
erſonally knew him; his ſingular modeſty denied the world know- 
ng his per fections; he was of a ſound and diſcerning judgment, a 
cnctrating and quitk genius, deliberate and judicious in reſolving, 
a good memory, And 'tis hard to ſay whether his natural or ac- 
uicd parts were greater: and had he happily enjoy'd in his youth 
n education proportionable to his genius, he probably had ap- 
ard with as bright knowledge as ſome of our moderns. But alas! 
Poet O we 
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| LADIES DIAAIE S. [Beigbion] ny 
we are wont to under- value ſuch while we might enjoy them, and 
in vain wiſh for them when too late, 1 


tion in the 24th ode of his third book. 


Virtutem incolumem odimus, 
Sublatam ex oculis qucrimus in vidi. 


Anfeers to the laſt year's Enigmas. 


G3. INNOCENCE. 


66. ConsCIENCE. 


64. A MIRROUR or Glaſs. ” 67. A Kiss. 


f 65. FAM E. 


bs à Handkerchief. 
Prize, The Moon. | 


The 63d Enigma verbs by Joan Tawdry. 


Aſſiſt ye ſacred nine! and tell me how, 
Tn pleaſing ſtrains, to make my numbers flow, 
Soften my ſtyle, and make my verſe ſublime, 
To tell the facred, the myſterious name, f 
Of what fair Druſelinda makes her theme. 
INNO CEN EI] like the pure #therial light, 
Which never can be darken'd by the night, 
But like the ſun does ſet to riſe more bright. 


Anfwered by Bellinda. 


Hail, IMNocCENCE ! attendant of that maid, 
Who is by virtue's precepts ſtritly ſway'd: _ 
How pure is an unblemiſh'sd innocence, 

Which dwelt with man before his firſt offence, 
And ever ſince (tho' by the bad deſpis'd) 

Is by the good and generous highly priz'd. 
What, like ſweet innocence, canſ ervet his end, 
Amidſt rude ſtorms to ſheiter and defend? 
The foul that's free from guilt's unhappy ſtain 

Is ſelf-ſecure, and tho' depreſs'd, can reign 
Triumphant o'er the malice of its fate, | 
Tho' the world frown, and friendſhip's ſelf ingrate. 
'Thus arm'd, can ſtand the ſhock of fortune's frown, 


Always aſpiring a cœleſtial crown. 


The 6ath Enigma anſwered by Mr. Tho. Dod. 


Wonderful artiſt ! with whom none dares vie; 


Not the great Zeuxis, nor Parrhaſius, Spe 
More fam'd: by thee, the great Vandike, outrivall'd, 


Propt his pencil, baffled when he ſaw 


according to Horace's cp, 


68. GiLT PAPER, made of 


17 
and 
ck 


The 
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— 


The beauties he had painted, leſs admir'd 
Than the more lively draughts, exactly ſhewn 
To the fair originals i'th BOOKING GLASS. 


The 65th Enigma anſwered by Indamora. 


What is that filly witleſs toy, 
V hich men ſo highly court and prize, 
And yet can yield no real joy? 
Is that an object for the wiſe? 
FAME's but a cryer's daughter, Cotton does declare, 
And honour's but a bigger blaſt of air. 


The 67th Enigma anſwered by Ro. Hoare, 


'This lady's project ſtrange I muſt diſprove, 
Twould the ſex debar that they ſo much love: 
None in her wits did cer pray ſo before, 
That five parts out of fix ſhould KISS no more. 
But what I think was the juſt cauſe of this, 
Her fickle ſpark gave her a Judas kiſs. \ 
The chaſte, the fair, can never bluſh at this, 
Ev'n cruelty will give a parting K1ss. | 
Virtue herſelf will ever this approve, : 
And abſent friends by this renew their love. J. Tawdry. 


The 68th Enigma anſwered by Mrs. M. O. 


The ſnowy Lawn that's purchas'd by the fair, 
Is oft for uſe, and ſometimes for an air ; 


Lovely in grief, whene'er the fair one cries ; 


She with it gently dries her flowing eyes. 


She often with it wipes her lovely face, 


As oft it does her downy neck embrace. 

It ſometimes does her glowing bluſhes hide, 
And often from her pocket decks her ſide; 
But when grown old, then it to paper turns, 
And letters written, eaſe the love that burns: 
With gilded edge becomes a billet deux, 

And ſable ink gives it the mourning hue. 


Ceneral Anſwers to all the Enigma in one copy of verſes; 


The Rev. Mr. Proſſer's anſcwer. 


If INNOCENCE or-chaſtity can ſkreen, Fig. 63. 
I dare once more by the fair ſex be ſeen, 
And if a Mix R OUR could but paint my heart, 64. 
Twould be a riddle worth your while t' impart; 
Q 2. ; But 


4 
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But as for brittle FAu E, or honour, none 
That's wiſe, would be by ſuch falſe fiend undone. 
For if I in the bed of honour die, © 

"Tis odds but ConsCrENCE is diſturh'd thereby. 
But if a Kiss once brings me to the ſnare, 

A fſheet of Pa ER thatf m y mind declare. 


All anſwered by Philaſter. 


Submit faint Mi RROUR to ſubſtantial ſhape, 
And beauty of a nymph divine, 
ofe rare perfections to complete, 

Both fun and Moon combine. 
Deluding vice her ConsCltNCE ſcorns, 

Her INNOCENCE does Ho x Ou gain 
From each admiring ſlave, whilſt 1 - 

On PAPER thus to her complain. 
Fair nymph, your cruel ſuit revoke, 
- Muſt one's falſe treach'rous Kiss, 
Obſtruct all loyal men to give. 

An carueſt to ſecure their bliſs? 


All anfucred: by Anna Philomathes. . 


A ſafe good CoxsciEN ex, wholly free 
( Of KissEs falſe) from flattery, 
That walketh in biight VIRTUE's way, 
Shines far more ſplendid, and more gay, 
Than he who is with laurels crown'd, 
For HonoUR's but an empty ſound ; 
*Tis but like ſhadows, which, we fe 
In MIRROUR $ clear, reflected bez 
More fickle 'tis than CyNnTH1A bright, 
Or on' gilt SHEETS what lovers write. 


They were alſe anſwered by Mr. W. Taylor. 


Oh, ſpotleſs INnocExcCE ! your charms we prize, 
| Which fell, by tempting Eve, a ſacrifice. 1 
As ina GLASS, this ſhews our tainted will, 
We covet blazing Honours mix'd with ill: 
Unerring Co Ns ENCE checks the ſecret guile, 
And ſafely guides the virtuous with a ſmile. 
| Thou blemith'd fair, no more thy wiſhes ſpread, 
| For ſpells to guard againſt the Kiss you dread, 
ö But when thy HAN DK ERCHIEF to Paper turns, 
WH And ome deſerving lover truly burns, | 
Convey thereon ſuch lines to eaſe his heart, 
__ cure the 5 7e and heal the pungent ſmart. 
ä Tho. Cox, £s 
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| F _ Though 


'. Though I have abundance more general anſwers, except their 
G, riſing one enigma, I ſhall conclude them with one from Terpſi- 


las, who ingeniouſly, in the perſon of a deſpairing lover, upon 


{ibed by Aſtrea in the 68th enigma, anſwers thus, 
Propitious Fair! ? | 
The Par r&s, which that welcome news impart, 69. 
Have ſo reviv'd my ſoul, and cheard my heart, 
Methinks I ſtill (as in a MrixrouUR) view. 4. 
Divine Aſtrea, drawn to life in you: FOE, 
So ſhall you find my ſervice ever free 
From that deluſive bane, Hy PO RISC: 67. 


Mo, And may yout Conscitnce know no greater care, G6. 


66, Than having freed a lover from deſpair. 
. 6, Your FAME ſhall from this happy hour commence, 65. 
Clear and unſpotted as your IN NO EN e x, 63. 
68, Bright as the fire that ſparkles in your eyes, 
And glorious as the Mao that: gilds the ſkies; Pr. 


The Prize E nigma anſwered. b 


Out of the 26 true anſwers, on: Candlemas-day the lot of 12 
diaries fell to Mrs. Anne Ellis, widow, of Calne, in Wiltſhire ; the 
the ſecond lot of 8 diaries was won by Mrs. Anne Scott. A lady 
cho ſtiles herſelf Dowſabella, of Newport, in the Ifle of Wight, 
anſwers-1t thus, | 


Sce how the ſubtle ſphinx has cloath'd the prize, 
In terms myſterious to deceive the wiſe; 
65, But what can 'ſcape a woman? When all's done 


This wonder-working handmaid is the Moon. 


64. 24 9 24 b 
- The ſame anſwered by Mr. D. Standiſhs. 


Since ſageſt Grecians ſtudied to declare, 
And trace the courſe of Luna with ſuch care, 
Great Kepler came, who firſt began to prove, 
63. In what an orb bright Lu NA ought to move. 
None but Latona's daughter bright. 


— Can ſolve the prize enigma right. | 
4 1 | © FW. Condlif. 
The Rev. Mr. W. P. A. M. this anſwer. 
6 4 0 ; 
4 Sir, the Moon, the ſecond faireſt in the ſkies, . 
Solves the enigma which you call the prize. 
or. 1 
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Ile receipt of the reviving letter from his compaſſionate miſtreſs, 
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Lavies Dranies, [Belghton, 5717 
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New Enigmas. 8 
I. Enigma 69, by. Mrs. Sarah ien. 


In. the terraqueous globe I claim a ſhare, 
My ſever'd parts moſt mediærial are; 
J ſometimes heal, and ſometimes taint the blood, 
A wholcſome mixture when apply'd to food. 
The crown revenues are encreas'd by me, 
My product yields a large gratuity; 
The chymick art explores my various uſe 


Then ladies tell the theme that's. ſo abſtruſe.. 


II. Enigna 70, „ b Indamora. 


J had a being ere the world was made, 
And fix'd well am; of ending not afraid; $ 
- I ſtill remain the ſame from age to age, 
Till the laſt conflagration clear the ſtage. 
I'm full employ. tor all the quality 
And zm pol! zel by thoſe of mean degree, 5 
But all aſham'd that they converſe with me. 
In children's play, | can. che ir breaſt inflame, 
And oft in me concludes the ſtateſman's aim; 
With kings and beggars I alike am free, 
And in their cloſets bear them company : 
All 1 enjoy I freely give em gratis, 
And ſtill with. me they are, nunquam ſatis; 
A fam'd Engliſh wit, ſaid you might ſee, 
y ag virtues of ſeven nations. end 1 in me. 


III. EF nigma 71, by Terpſi philus Oe Cleflire 


Room, for a mighty tyrant clear the way, 
Sent from the ſhades beneath, 
With light'ning arin d and death, 
10 quelt 
A num'rous race of upſtarts that rebel, 
Not out of malice, but of principle, 
Imhib'd from undeſigning man, whom they, 
Ungrate, before the fatal day 
Without a frequent execution) 
Wevld hurry to the grave tgo ſoon, 
From my deſtructive toil releas'd.* 
When I have triumph'd o'er the _ 
That lic, ; 
Neglected by, 


— — 


„„ „„ 04. 5 
Like martyrs dreſs'd in white array; 
: Scarce can I lay | 
My weary'd limbs to reſt, 
But a more rig'rous:tyrant comes in haſte: 
Io ſtrap my lazy ſides, and then 
Refreſh'd, I riſe to work again... 


r DOD og Ys re 
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E ry. Enigma ya, by Mr. William Maſſey, author of the bath 
| enigma laſt year, ingemiouſiy ſet out in blank verſe, and 
of the prize queſtion. this year.. | 


. er ER ⁶ ore ———_—_—_ 
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Since numbers ſtrive in theſe ingenious days, 
To ſhew their natures thro' myſterious phraſe; 
But to conceal their names, obſcurely get 
Behind the curtains of ambiguous wit; 

Let me, this once, the hum'tous project try, 

And ſeem to tell, what leaſt I would deſcry.. ; 
Before I was expos'd to fight of day, 

Within the bowels of a male I lay; 

Thrice did the great etherial lamp return 

From the cold goat, and thrice the crab-fiſh burn: 

While I by ſmall,eacreaſe; diſtend the womb, 

And burthen to my bearer did become; 

Vet ſtill my parent could not bring me forth, 

Till that his death and op'ning gave me birth; 

From hence a change in ſtate and form I knew, 

And in my ſhape was altogether new ; 

Was quickly married. to, an Indian bred, 

Nor can there be a truer couple wed ; 

In near embrace, I to his body clung,. 

Where'er he went I ſtill upon him hung. 

At length, tho' guilty. of no lethal crime, 

We both were hang'd, and both at the ſame time; 

Nor was this thought ſyfficient puniſlimentt. 

Till that we to a fun'ral pile were ſcent, 

Where we in union cloſe together came, 

And without pity periſh'd in the flame. 


v. E, nigma 73, by Mri. Deborah Roſcoe. 


Ladies, throw hy the curtain, view the ſcene, 
When infant time began its winged reigu, 1 
Whilſt yet the ſacred fruit e e . - 
And all things as immortal ſeem'd as young. 
In ſome primordial grove I had a ſeat, 
Wonder of nature! I appear compleat, 
Since earth s juvenile time, I do commence,, 
By primo- genius birth and exiſtence, 


Last Demktza LBeigbten] * 
Apollo's bards in raving Sappho's ſtrain, - _ ? 


Inſpired by Polimnia would proclaim, - - 

Mirrour of beauty, calls her bymy name: 

With gold and purple richly am I 1 ** "Bt, 

Mortals admire, at the uncommon fights. 

In Noah's ark no mutual mate had I, EP 

Tet ſtill remaining void of company. | 

And I enjoy an Eden-like retreat, * 

For Ceres, Proferpinas, works compleat, FO” 
Hebe and Flora doth adorn my ſ@at. + 

Nor doth the terror of Bellona's fear, 

In all my ſettled government appear,. 

Earthly felicities a ſtrong temptation, n 5 

And td a future life Tve no relation, 


Yet make for death a wond'rous preparations 


When hoary time alarms me for to die, ; | 
J death procure by my indu | ; 
T'th' torrid zone of Sol's meridian eye. 

Hercules ſhar'd my equal fate, for we 

Did act our laſt and final tragedy : 

Sure fate entaiFd' on me this horrid crimes: 

My mother did the ſame before my time. 

My body on the earth doth never lie, 

As others do, to rot and putrify.;. 7 - 

It's dubious what's my name, and whenee my hir, . 
Proceeding from ten times refined earth, 


VI. Enigma 1 745 | by Druſelinda. 


Kings reign o er nations, I o'er kings bear rulez 
Bred up in nature's rough unpoliſh'd ron © 6 
I ſtill have a tyrannick ſeeptre ſway'd; 
Jet in all places worſhipp'd and obey'd. 
My ſubjects know I'm of an ancient race, 
And that my pow'r can make men brave or bafe.. 
When towns are ſack d, and kingdoms are undone, 
I lead the armies of boch parties on: 
War's my delight. the moment I was form'd, 
A war commenc'd, and high-born pow'rs: 1 axm'd 
I liv'd before th Ammonian victor drew-- © *© 
His conquering ſword, or nations did ſubdue. 
He, cho by mighty Ariſtotle taught, : 
Without my aid the world had never — 
But as I ſome men do to glory raiſe, , 
So others likewiſe I as much oo Br 
I'm always buſy, marching to and fro, 
Dwelt once.above the clouds, but now below, 
I viſit ev'ry country, ev'ry town, 


5 _ oft inviſibly paſs up and down. ” 
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I'm parent of a num'rous offspring too, 
But they're ſo ugly, and ſo vile a crew, : 

I ſhall not name them, but leave that to you. 2 Ke 
I'll only add, my devotces ſhall find 3 
I'm of a temper rigid and unkind, TIT G1? 5 
And make two-thirds of all that ſerve me blind + © ' 

And when for me they've ventur'd life and fame, 
My boaſted favours vaniſh like a dream. - 
Thus much, you ſee,, I freely have confeſs'd, 

And think you now with pat may gueſs the reſt, + 


e Prize Enigma, to which, whoever ſends a true ſolution 
before Candlemas-day next, will have a chance, by lot, te 
win 12 or & diaries. | LEES 


What is that ſyren, whoſe enchanting ſong 
Draws the unthinking multitude along? | 
That feeds with faithleſs hopes, and flatters ſtil 
The poor deluded wretch ſhe means to kill? 
Men call her falſe, inconſtant, cruel, vain, 

Yet ſeek her favours with unweary'd pain. 

Th' unhappy bear her frowns, ſtill led away 

With expecaation of a better day. 

Th' ambitious court her ſmiles; only the wiſe 

Do her and all her gilded pomp deſpiſe ; 

For all that, ſhe preſents mare light, we find, 

Than air or froth; more way'ring than the wind. 
A fairy kingdom, a fantaſtick good ; | 

Remote, alluring ; nothing, nearer view'd. 


— 


— — — 
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Have, ever ſince my engagement as the ladies“ amanuenſis in 
writing the diary, took all poſhble care, even amongſt my 
neareſt acquaintance, to conceal myſelf from being the author; by 
bow much I have always thought myſelf unworthy, as well as un- 
capable, to render that affair acceptable to ſo many ingenious la- 
dies and gentlemen J every year am oblig'd to. ic ö 
Nor have the many epiſtolary commendations received by me yet 
raid that ambition, leſt I ſhould be charg'd with graſping at the 
honour of commencing author, rather than that moſt neceſſary part, 
of inducing the ſprightly youths of our age to a love of mathema- 
cal learning. That this has ſome way anſwer'd my end, I have 
Iuticient teſtimonies from ſeveral ingenious perſons, as well as 
perſonal acknowledgments from ſome of our greateſt maſters and 
teachers of the matkematicks, as you'll ſee farther on. mo 
One 


T54 LADIES“ PrARIEZS. [| Beighton] my, 
One thing J muſt confefs, I believe that the diary has the pou 
fortune to fall into a multitude of hands which mathematical boy, 
ſeldom or never would, and that the rather, becauſe alma nach 
are generally bought, and at a ſmall price; and eſpecially at ſuch; 
ſeaſon of the year, when almoſt every body may have leiſure fron 
ſports or gaming to try their {kill in the enigmas and queſtion, 
which they are the rather induced to anſwer, becauſe, in the fol. 
2 year, they may know if right, and the world ſee they're 
not id le. 5 1 | 
In ſome ar other of the diaries they are furniſh'd with queſtion 
in almoſt every branch. of the mathematicks, which as but ſingle 
queſtions, and a multitude of authors, could no other way poſſiby 
pear in print, [Theſe muſt conſequently put ſome perſons upon 
earch into books belonging to thoſe ſeveral parts, an advantage of 
improving youth in numbers, and fitting them for buſineſs. The 
enigmas amongſt the ladies cauſe reading much poetry and hiſtory, 
as may be ſeen by their compoſition ; the anſwering of which puts 
perſons into à ſerious and methodical way of thinking on any ſub- 
je, which by all is allowed no ſmall advantage to the mind. 
And, that the reſt of the fair ſex may be encouraged to attempt 
mathematicks and philoſophical knowledge, they here fee, that 
their ſex have as clear judgments, a ſprightly quick wit, a penc- 
rrating genius, and as diſcerning and ſagaeious Faculties as ours, 
and to my knowledge do, and can, carry them thro? the moſt dill 
cult problems. I have ſeen them ſolve, and am fully convin:'d, 
their works in the ladies“ diary are their own ſolutions and compo- 
ſitions. This we may glory in as the Amazons of our nation; and 
= foreigners would be amaz'd when I ſhew them no leſs than 4 or 
$00 ſeveral letters from ſo many feveral women, with folutions 
geometrical, arithmetical, algebraical, aſtronomical, and pbiloſo- 


. I generally find a complaint from moſt parts of the want of dia- 
N ries, which is their bookſellers fault only. I'm confident they might 
diſpoſe of many more if they would. To remedy this, choſe per- 
ſons wanting, need only ſend by any hand to Stationers-hall, Lud- 
gate, and be furniſhed at any time. There is indeed an excuſe by 
them urg'd, that the ſtamps have hinder'd the ſale; which, tho 
| true, the diary out- ſells the reſt, there ſcarce any beſides ſelling 
| above 6 or 7000 yearly, _ 55 
6 Much importunity has been uſed: to perſuade me to publiſh the 
| monthly books again; but I am well perſuaded, - conſidering the 
charge of printing books of that kind, and the few mathematical 
buyers, it would not anſwer. Vou'll perceive by the following 
letter what alterations I'm deſired to make, which coming from 4: 
perſon ſo ſxill'd in theſe ſciences, and fo accufate a mathematician, 
I deſign to comply with him in my next; and; in order-thcxcto, 
print this as an introduction; and farther, to ſhew that the clergy 
and laity, men of letters, as well as thoſe of figures, have not 
thought it an unworthy employ to%ontribute and encourage the 
undertaking, will be plain from the ſecond letter here annex d. 
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HEN I reflect upon the extreme uſefulneſs of your incom- 
; parable diary, I can't but be mightily pleas'd with ſo good 
Ind publick advantage you are pleas'd to communicate by your 
ingenious induſtry to our nation. e 
don't affirm this of it by way of compliment, but as it is real 
truth, as I can teſtify, not only in myſelf, who by it have been 
22d and induced to have a love and eſteem for that incomparable 
malytick art; but alſo as I have experimentally found in others, as 
I was, by providence, plac'd in a publick ſtation in the world, te 
teach youths in that and the like ſciences. I know this day many 
eminent men that owe (as I have heard them to confeſs it) their 
knowledge in thoſe myſteries to the ingenious Mr. Tipper, deceas'd; 
I mean owe it ſo far, as his diary was the firſt occaſion of applying 


nt I themſelves that way: and I don't doubt but it may have the like 
hat good effects upon other genius's in future ages, that might other- 
25 wiſe have loſt the advantages of doing good to their country, by 
yy improving ſuch an univerſal advantageous knowledge. 7 


And to do that more effectually, in my judgment it would not 
be improper to add more geometrical and arithmetical queſtions 
in each diary; but then you object you have not room. To which 
$1 anſwer, that you might advertiſe your correſpondents to ſend you 
no queſtions to be inſerted that ſhould take up more than fix (or r2) 
lines; which, if done, you may add 12 in every year's diary, which 
would be of far greater advantage and delight than now it is. 

This I have heard ingenious men to ſpeak of, wiſhing it could 
_ be effected Pardon the freedom I herein uſe;——wiſhing you 
8 may meet with good ſucceſs in ſo uſeful an undertaking. * 


Per ; | 
d- Nov. 1716. Lour friend and ſervant, 

— MEREDITH JONES, 
t | RN 

ling . 

the Letter to the Author, and Contents. 

the | e Bf 1 
read Vic Facundiſſime, 

vill | | | | 

m - Eceptum eſt apud omnes, quantum ex-fam3a conjieere queam, 
ian, \. quod menologium tuum tam utilitatis quam voluptatis cauſa, 
reto, gnum eſt ut a cunctis, bonæ literæ quibus ſunt cordi, legatur 
ef iuamvis enim in uſum fœminarum, quæ ſunt ingenio haud obſcuro 
not rr æditæ, præcipuè fit concinnatum, tamen quod exhibeat multa 
the iam maſculæ eruditionis documenta, nemo eſt (ut opinor) qui 
| nicias ire poteſt; quapropter ut a prima tui operis editione, co- 
ter uus tuos omnino fovendos promovendoſq; cenſebam, ſubinde pre 


mer 


15 LADIES DIARIES. [Biightin] tht 
mea tenuitate, ſubſidia quædam ad aciem amplificandam mitteie 
flagrabat animus; ©, quzſtiunculz, quas iufra lecturus es, tung 
ſubituræ judiciens tibi haud infulſe videantur; & 4 Sropoſito non 
abhorrentes, precor ut in tuo ſequentis anni diario locum obtineau, 


Suum cuique tribuere ipſa juſtitia jubet, ideoq; te haud inſciun 
velim, quod problema a quodam ex meis familiaribus acceptun, 
ut tibi mitterem, rogatus fuerim, 


Ex auditorio meoo Sum, vir diſerte, tui reiqz 
Nordovici 15. Literariæ ſtudioſiſſimus, 
Kal. Martis, 312253 e 
2729. 1 1 Sor r. Mass rr. 


Anfevers to * Enigma proppfed laſt year, 


; 4 SALT. 5 72. ACAx DLZ. 
„PRIDE. 73. A PHOENIX. 
7. Karen. 74. AM BITI oN. 


Prixe. Fo RTUN . 


The ingenious Mr. Fraß the firſt 5 ever anſwered any 
enigmas in verſe, ſends the following anſwer to all the fix propoſe 


laſt year. 


— 


Soft inclinations tender of the fair, 
(When others either fhy or baſhful were) 
- Firſt hurry'd me unwary to reveal 
What (if I could foreſee the conſequence) I ſhou'd conceal, 
But ſince th' enig's in verſe I anſwer'd firſt, 
IJ only bluſh I anſwer ſtill the worſt. 
- Bright female wits, be yours the glorious praiſe, 
And mine the ſhame that I provok' d your lays. 
And ſince my hand is in, the languid muſe 


Muſt take the 84 L Ts, and ſtrengtiy\ning cordials uſe. 69. 
And tho' my PRIDE ſhall here not boaſt much ſkill 90. 


Smooth from the Razor, I may pleaſe you ſtill. 71, 
By CANDLE light a face advantage gains, V5 7 
And by its favour Joan as PHotnix reigns; 73 
Till the AM BTTION of unrival'd fame . 74. 


Diſcovers her defects, and ou the game, 


Mr. Charles Maſon's anſwer'to the enigmas, in the cou. 
plaint of a deſpairing lover. 


In loneſome groves I mourning all in vain, 
With great regret Eliza's cold diſdain ; 
With Acrp tears my FORTUNE I hewal, 69. Ir. 
In doleful accents ſpeak my mournſul tale, | 


- 


—— — — — — —— ran 


No. 15. ENIGMAS ANSWERED. 157 


How in each grove with cordial love we ſat, 
There entertain'd ourſelves with harmleſs chat. 


2 "Twas then I thought no mortal bleſt like me, 
* Nor PHOEN1 x ſure was in the world but ſhe. 73. 
0 Now PRIDE, AMBITION, does her love betray, 70. 74. 


As flame conſumes a CANDLE quite away; | . 
That I've no hopes her former love to gain, 
But Ixion- like endure a ling'ring pain, 

Until kind Atropus do end my ſtrife, | : 
And with a Razor cut this thread of life. 71. 


Y 


| A general anſwer to the fix E nigmas and Prize, by Aſtrea. 


Under the coverts of a gloom 7 grove, 


Is A ſwain deplor'd his ill-requited love: 
Forlorn Lyſander ! haplefs youth! he cry'd, Es 
What rigid FoxRTUNE did of fancy guide : Prize, 
To court a nymph that hath all hope deny'd ? 
As well thy wild AMprTroNn might deviſe 74. 
To reach the glorious TAPER in the ſkies: 72. 
Sooner ſhall PRI DE as mild as infants grow; 70. 
Sooner the SAL THhall change to melting ſnow, | 69. 
any Than am'rous flames her frozen breaſt ſhall thaw. , | 
led She like the PHOENIX parallel has none; 73. 
She like the Phœnix vows to live alone. 
Then with a wiſe repentance Sh Av the ſcore 71. 


Of follies paſt, and think of love no more. 


fnfwers to the Prize Enigma 5 year, and who won the 
prizes on Candlemas-day. 


The firſt lot of 12 diaries fell to Adraſtea. The ſecond lot of 
$ diaries to Mr. Geo. Naſh, of Bayford, near Hertford, The third 
lot of 10 diaries to Mr. Tho. Cary, of Lyon Regis. 


69, Anſwer to the Prize Enigma. 


* What more than FoRrUNE does our hopes beguile? 
12. Or more deceives us with a treach'rous ſmile ? | 
13 Let the Britannick nymphs her pomp deſpiſe, 
14 And rather truſt experience than their eyes. 

Hereby they'll get eſteem upon the plains, 

And merit fortunes from the worthieſt ſwains, 


N- Anſwered by Eumetis, daughter of Cleobulus. 


FoRTUNE, that giddy, gay, fantaſtick thing, 
Sometimes exalts a ſlave, dethrones a king, 

| How are you gull'd who on her ſmiles depend? 
Pr. She's neither noble ſoe, nor faithful friend. 


How my | | K | 2 
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LADIES“ Diaries. [ Boightan] yy, 
To hold her faſt, your fruitleſs projects ſpare ; 
You graſp but water, and you catch hut air, 
Then flight her favours, or reſign your breath, 
For none's ſecure of fortune till their death. 


The ſame anſwered by Horatio Rawlins. 


% FORTUNE mad- up of toys and impudence, 


That common jade that has not common ſenſe ; 
But, fond of buſineſs, inſolently dares 
Pretend to rule, yet ſpoils the world's affairs. 


Let her love whom ſhe will, I ſcorn to woe her, 


While ſhe ſtays with me I'll be civil to her: 
But it the offers once to move her wings, 
I'll fling her back all her vain gewgaw things. 


She's nought but chance, inconſtant ſtill ſhe rolls, 
Beſtowing gifts on mean ignoble ſouls. 


I'll live with honeſty, tho' ne'er fo poor, 
Rather than follow ſuch a pur- blind whore.” 


New Enigmas. 


* 


I. Enigma 15, by Parnaſſus. 


What is my name, or where had I my birth, 
That thus ſurmounts the ſurface of the carth? 
Altho' I'm preſent in the ſhades of night, 

I'm not diſcover'd by the morning light. 
When ſable ſhades adorn the azure ſky, 

In ceres works a help compleat am I; 

Yet none there is that can my ſhapes deſcry. 
Mortals oft do their want of me declare, 

But they my fierce amazing terror fear. 
Altho' I have from early _ been known, 


Yet I my colour unto none 


ave ſhown. 


Kings crave my aid, whom I aſſiſt in war, 
When armies join, I'm always preſent there; 
Yet I in battles never did appear. 


By what is ſaid you may my name deſcry, 
Altho' along I bear you company. 


II. Enigma 76, by E. Halley. 


Bold as a champion I my force maintain, 


And trample down whole numbers of the ſlain, 
No feet I boaſt, but tecth that manage all, 
And make ſubmit from greater to the ſmall ; 
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gublime's the place where I engage my foes; 

On topmoſt hills no bounds my conqueſt knows. 
Egg'd on by honour, I the paſſage clear, 

And againſt ſquadrons open war declare. 

When by ſucceſs the victory I have won, 

I to the place from whence I came return, 


III. Enigma 77, by Aſtrea, 


Like them one eye adorns my face, 

Ith*' middle of my forehead plac'd. . 

But all the works the Cyclops have 

Wrought in their ſubterranean cave, 

Ev'n when on Aphrodite's requeſt 

They on Aneas' ſhield and creſt 
The fate of future Rome foretold, 

(As poets fahuliz'd of old) 

Were not ſo elegant and fine, 

Or of ſuch various kinds as mine. 

You judge me, by my equipage, 

The greateſt warrior of the age. 

For if you do ſurvey me round, 

Nothing but armour's to be found, 


Yet going armed cap-apee, : ? 


I came of the Cyclopean race, 5 7 


Like the old knights of errantry, 
I am not fam'd for chivalry. 
Grants or monſters I ne'er kill 
But tender ladies* blood oft ſpill. 


| IV. Enigma 78, by Mr. Jo. Smith. 


Once as I did the flow'ry meadows trace, h 

And thoughts with nimble wings ſprung up apace; 
When fields were green, and fancies ſwiftly flow, 
Like purling ſtreams, by rapid motions go. 
Heaps upon heaps, a pile ſo num'rous vaſt 
Appear'd in open view, till J at laſt 
With pen and ink and paper did em lay, 
(Like ſoldiers flain upon mount Gilboa) 

Which having done, I then expoſe to view 

Of you fair ladies, as doth here enſue. - 

Come ladies all, and tell how I began, 

How my being did ariſe, and when; 

For my creator, from his mighty ſeat, 

Has lately ſent me from a ſtructure great, 

To ſome nigh friends, ſo richly deck'd with rays: 

Of ſacred Bards, crown'd with deſerved bays. 

With ſteady eyes they quickly look on me, 

With ſtrange ſurprize ſome welcome gueſt to ſee, 
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But freſh when I in open view appear, | | 


Nor ſince, till late, tho' like a ſoldier clad. 


And ſent me out abroad, he knew not where, 


| Yes, if once he, who to the pole is true, 


LADIES“ Diaries, [Beighton] th, | 
The groves are naked, and the branches hare, 

(By th' time their cloath'd, my brother's head doth reaz.) 
In ancient days I here no being had, 


But being form'd, I now perhaps may laſt 
Till the late ev'ning of the world be paſt. 
For lo! I tell of mighty wonders great, 
Which fam'd Pythagoras did demonſtrate, | 
Strange ſigns that are near Jove's great ſeat. 
In ancient days when poems creed was ſung, 
By the divis. eſt of the facred throng. 

When my great maſter did create me here, 


Then to my friends I did repair in haſte, 

And they with ſerious thoughts judge me at laſt. 
Yet there I dwelt, and thus to mind did call, 
do remain your ſervant ladies all. 


V. Enigma 79, by Adraſtea. 


Whilſt in an adamantine rock ſecure I lie, 
Content with my own warmth, I never fear to die. 
No ſtorms or tempeſts e'er can me affrighe, 

Nor ſcorching heat by day, or diſmal ſhades by night, 
Nor Boreas bluſt'ring from the Thracian plain, 
Nor roaring billows on the rugged main. 

Yet I am trampl'd on by every fool, 
And made to rogues and peaſants a mere tool : 
Still I'm by all (tho' not all times) approv'd ; . 
is haid to be ſo us'd, while I'm belov'd. 

Has nothing power my cowardice to move ? 

(1 long t' aſpire, my region is above) 


Draw near, and give me one ſmart blow, or two, „ 5 
I ſoon am rouz' d, and in a fury fly, pe 19 
And ſeize on the firſt object comes me nigh. ks 
Then I make war againſt my beſt of friends, 41 lc 


And thoſe on whom my being moſt depends. 

When they're o ercome, if I can bear the ſway, 

] always kill by night more than by day. 

All frighted are who hear my dreadful name, 

And run in ſhoals my haughty pride to tame. 
The engineers their batt'ring rams apply, 


And ſay the world's not ſafe, unleſs I die. N 
At length I'm vanquiſh'd by the power I'm ſcorn'd, T 
And all my ſplendor into noiſe is turn'd. | My 
No pitying ſoul bemoans my lateſt breath, hi 
But all rejoice and glory in my death. 51 

Yet logick and philoſophy proclaim A; 


Aloud, to all, that I no ſubſtance am. VI. Eng" 


. 15, NW ENT. 167. 
VI. Enigma 80, by Mr. William Maſſey. 


In ancient times, when this our world was young, 
And nature, now decay'd with age, was ſtrong ; 
When the Athenian eye her Greece ſuvey'd, 

And martial Rome her val'rous- acts diſplay'd. 
With reverence, in my temples, mortals trod, 
For I was then eſteem'd, and own'd a god. 

To me they ſacred hymns, with joyful tongue, 
Requeſting my aſſiſtance, gladty ſung. 

Tho” chriſtian ages, better taught than thoſe, 

A ſingle object for their worſhip choſe. 

Yet ſtill they. pay devoirs before my ſhrine, 

And own my ſacred force, and pow'r divine. 
To pleaſe the curious fair, whoſe charms I know;. 
(For at my altar they their faces ſhow). | 

I'll now deſcend, and tell from whence I came, 
Whereby th' ingenious ſoon may gueſs my name. 
High- born, from heav'n my origin I brought, 
And ever ſince have love and union taught: 

In paradiſe were my indentures made, 

And am a maſter-joiner by my trade. 

Few are the nations (if there any be) 

But what employ and find out work for me: 
What I perform, ſometimes may long remain, 
But it is often quickly broke again. 

Irarcly make a joint that will endure. 

Above the term of fifty years; ſecure : 

Tho” either ſex are fond my ſkill to know, 
They often curſe my name for what I do; 

But all in vain: nor I, nor they, can break 
The ſtrong uncertain cloſures that I make. 


i: Prize Enigma, to which that lady who ſends a true . 
[1i5n before Candlemas-day next, will have a chance by 
it to abin 12 diaries; and any perſon anſwering, S. | 


When ſilent night with ſable did mveſt 
Our hemiſphere, and mortals were at reſt; 
With anxious thoaghts, to bed I took my way,, 
Tir'd with the noiſe and hurrics of the day: 
Reflecting on my dear Eliza's ſcorn, 
Which thus has made me wretched and forlorn. 
'fumbling I lay, expecting ſleep in vain, 
Tumult'ous thoughts did ſo diſturb my brain; 
My parched bones at laſt did find ſome eaſe, . 
And lumber on my heavy eyes did ſeize : 
Morpheus no ſooner had compos'd my reſt, 
And laid the perturbation of my. breait; f 
P 3 ; | BU 
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Zut he a viſion brought before my eyes, 
Which did my tim'rous fancy much ſurprize. 
Four ſpectres ſtreight before me did appear, | 
Deſpairing love, rage, jealouſy, and fear; 
Their diſmal aſpect ſhew'd me who they were. 
Deſpairing love with tears bedew'd the ground, 
And cruel rage did its own works confound; 
And meagre jealouſy did ghaſtly ſtare ; 
And fear look'd wilder than the tim'rous hare. . 
But in an inſtant, to my great delight, 
The ſcene did change, and there appear'd in ſight 
A beauteous lady, moſt tranſcendent gay; 
At which the ſpectres vaniſh'd quite away. 
Then did ſhe ſpeak with a majeſtick air, ; 
«© What mortal's this lies grov'ling in deſpair, 
4 And here, regardleſs of my winning charms, 
«© Supinely lies with cold extended arms. 
* As tho' it were not in my pow'r to pleaſe, 
« Or to thy love-ſick paſſion give ſoft caſe ?” 
Then did I take her to my throbbing breaſt, 
Thinking myſelf of heaven itſelf poſſeſt: 
In the enjoyment took I ſuch delight, 
I could have wiſh'd for an eternal night. 
Bat leſt that ſhe agaia from me ſhould fly, 
4 J aſk'd her name: to which ſhe made reply, 
| & T am that great Panpharmacon, doth cure 
| (All paſſions of the mind mortals endure : 
14 £ To pining lovers give immediate eaſe; 
; * Zoilus and Momus I can ſoon appeaſe : 
1 © Even jealous Juno I can pacify, 
, « And make her live with Jove in wry be 
1 ©« To wretches poor, whoſe wants ſcarce let em live, 
«© The philoſophick ſtone to them can give; | 
* And greedy Midas, who for gold doth cry, 
* By tranſmutation I can ſatisfy, | 
% And in contempt of fortune's giddy wheel, 
« I mortals poor againſt her croſſes ſteel.” 
Thus ſhe herfelf explain'd in various ways, 
Whilſt I in tranſports did ſet forth her praiſe : 
In love's ſweet raptures did we ſpend the night, 
Our love repeating ſtill with new delight; 
'Till bright Aurora bluſh'd to ſee me there, 
Then J aroſe, quite cur'd of my deſpair. 
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Was a little ſurprized to find in this year's diary a latin epiſtle, 
] which (tho' only commendatory) was ſent you by an ingenious 
gentleman. I am aware many of the fair ſex, to whom you adapt 
the diary, are at a loſs for, and deſirous of the expoſition, for whoſe 
ſervice you may inſert this following. 


Your welcome diary, moſt courtly fir, 
Which uſeful pleaſures doth adminiſter, 
I need not ſay is worthy to be read | 
By the moſt learn'd, and nicely bred ; 
And tho! tis chiefly to oblige the fair 
Ingenious ladies you do that prepare, 
Yet too the maſculine can ne er di ſoun 
There is for him no mean inſtruction. 
I therefore, when you firſt had undertook 
Fo publiſh and continue on the book, 
Was willing what I could to further that, 
(And with the lovely ſex to operate) 
If then what here I ſend, you ſhall think fit 
Amongſt their bright productions to admit, 
Be pleas d to grant the favour in your next, 
And you and that may claim my due reſpe&. . g 
Edge, in Cheſhire, Jan. 7, 1719-18. T HO. Popp. 


As an inſtance of the facetious humour and modeſty, as well as 
for a demonſtration of the qualifications of the fair ſex, I ſhall beg 
leave to tranſcribe the following letter I receiv'd, from one under 
a fictitious name, the author of the yoth, 79th, and 87th enigmas. 


Toe Monſieur Anonymous, Author of the Ladies Diary. 


Good Mr. Algebra, Iſland of Danger, 10 Jan. 1715-16. 
OyPpoRTUNITIES have here ſlender foretops, I mult therefore 
unfurl my paper ſails when the wind ſits fair, and ſend my ſilent 
meſſenger in a very ragged condition ; but my defigns (I believe) 
are quite contrary to the reſt of my contemporaries. I have no defire 
to have your next diary fill'd up with my nonſenſe; this is the firſt 
time I ever, dar'd to take a turn in Apollo's garden, and find I've 
but little encouragement, ſince I could gather nothing but crow-feet 
and daiſies, and thoſe are unfit for a bouquet ; eſpecially when you 
are provided with roſes and carnations, All I aim'd at was to let 
you ſee I would not paſs by ſo great a genius without my obſer- 
vation; a capacity that knows no other limits than what _— 
t 
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the univerſe, is matter of contemplation for all whoſe reaſon litts 
them above the brate. But you'll object, why then did I propoſe 
new enigmas if not to be inſerted? To that I anſwer, tis only to 
air your own pinions after the fatigue of a ſerious ſtudy, not to be. 
ſcann'd by the whole world; though J ought to make conſcience of 
taking you from better employment to loſe time upon my rifles, 

As your clear-ey'd judgment will eaſily diſeern the many diſl. 
cated joints in this crippled offspring, ſo I hope your judicious. 
candor may ſerve as a crutch to obſcure their haltings ; and be al. 
fured that rho' you have many more deſerving, yet have you not a 
more ſincere friend than your humble ſervant. 

Having then little hopes of diſcovering who ſhe was, I ventur'd 
to publiſh the-7oth-emgma made upon NoTHING, on which ſhe 
ſends the following letter to Stationers-hall, 2d Nov. 1116. 

Sir, Had you ſtudied generoſity and good nature as much as the 
ſpangles of night, you would not have had the trouble of this com- 
plaint, nor I been forc'd ſo oft to ſtain my cheeks with a guilty die, 
as I ſhall this year, every time I ſee a diary in any body's hands, 
Why would you put me in after my repeated deſires to the contrary? 

Indeed 'twas unkindly done; and 44 you but know half the uncaſi- 
= neſs it has given me (had you an inck of charity) you would at leaſt 
be ſorry for't. I could fret heartily at my fimplicity, but that! 
cConſider if I ſhould: multiply it by vexation, and divide by ſpleen, 
= the quotient will certainly anſwer. me, tis all in vain ; and the re- 
= mainder, fool thank thyſelf : ſo I might over-run the golden rule, 
and come up to vulgar fractions: before I touch upon fellowſhip, 
and never arrive at true poſition. I have ſeveral more of the ſame 
nature by me, but will take care how any of them fall into your 
hand; being compos'd chiefly to divert melancholy, which is ſome- 
times a little apt to encroach upon my capital. Now read this over 
twice, laugh at it,. then let the flames conſume it, and ſet me down 
for an impertinent wxetch, with a foul full of angry maggots, bu: 
Rad you uſed me better might have found an unalterable friend of, 


&c 


Anfwers. to the loſt year's Enigmas. 


75. WIND. 18. The Lapres Diary. 
76. ComB. _—_ $1: 
77. A NEEDLE.. i $8. MARRIAGE, 


Prize. Co NE NT. 


The 15th E nigma anſwered: by Mrs. Eliz. Dodd. 


Without th' aſſiſtanee of the wholſome air; 
Th' kindly influence of the atmoſphere, 
Nothing in nature here could long ſubſiſt; 
"Tis then we fear with boiſt rous WIN Ds oppreſt, 
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All the Enigmas anfwered by Cleonimus. 
Tho ſighted Hy N EN frown, tho' Box x as blow, 80. 75. 


And ALMANACKS malignant plancts ſhew ; 78. 
Tho? fatal ſyrens fing, and CoMs their hair, 76. 
And penſive Celia's NEEDLE fall thro' fer; 77. 
ol thunder FIRE, and rain tho' Scylla roar, 79. 


Yet go, cries hope, go ſeck ſome diſtant ſhoreg 
Like valiant heroes wealth and fame purſue, 


The 11th Enigma anfwered by Anna Philomathes. 


To Afirea, Altho' your NEEHDL x makes fruit, flowers, and men, 
Thoſe nothing are t'th' charms of your ſmooth pen: 
"Tis it, fair madam, diſtant hearts doth fire, 
And makes us emulate, love, and admire 
Your pregnant wit; which by kind heaven's lent 
To he our ſex's laſting monument. 
Dear ladies, when this fatal enem 
Does from your charming hands let fly 
Few drops of blood ; confider then 
How many wounded dying men, 
Do from your harder hearts receive 
Worſe wounds than e'er a NEEDL E gave. J. Penn. 


The 19th Enigma anſwered by Mrs. Anne Maſſie. 


Tf in ſome town a Frx x breaks out by chance, 
The impetuous flames with lawleſs pow'r advance; 
On ruddy wings the bright deſtruction flies, 
Follow'd with ruin and amazing cries. 
The flaked plague ſpreads ſwittly with the wind, 
And ghaſtly deſolation rolls behind. Blactmore. 


The 80th Enigma explain'd by Druſelinda. 


That MAs TER Jo1NER who ſuch curſes gains, 
(And often too deſerves em for his pains) 


Can ſurely nothing elſe but Hymen be; 

For where he binds what mortal can ſet free ? 

Hail Maſter Joiner, MARRIAGE, whence do flow 

The ſprighelieſt joys we reliſh here below. 

Two hearts made uniſons ; all harmony, 

Whence may harſh diſcords ever baniſh'd fly: 

Friendſhip, great queen! may Hy M EN from above 
Shower on thy bed the whole Idalion grove. Aune Dodd. 


Adraſtsa, 


That friend to few! that heathen deity, 5 
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ConTENT, my foul, and bid thy friends adieu. Prize. 
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| Adraſtea, in anfwering all the Enigmas laſt year, projuſy 
0 | | a new enigma. 5 
| J conquer all that's mortal here below, 

And to my eaſy yoke they freely bow; 

A ſweet CONTENT they in my fetters find, Pri 
And balſam for a much diſtemper'd mind. 

Care's charming mantle am I ftyPd, 

For all men's anxious thoughts by me're beguil'd : 

J prove a medicine for external pain, 

Phyſician's ſkill, without my aid, is vain, 
To wand'ring exiles I'm a faithful friend, 

And in my arms their ſorrows ſeem to end; 

Yet none e'er ſees me by himſelf poſſeſt. 

But kindly ſoothing of another's breaſt. 


Sooner the NE EDLE may its north forſake, = 
And I pretend the Di AR to make: 0 
| Or W1 ND kept prisner in the ſtony rocks, | 1. 
g Than human art to Co ug my downy locks 2 76, 
is Or ſhew the colour of my youthful head, 
AM When firſt I came to crown a MARRIAGE bed, ho, 


And give the proofs whence nature's birth began, 
For what eat end th' eternal form'd a man. 


Audacem pulchrz parcant heroides, opts, 
Etſi more inſueto quædam At l, Au c narrem. 


Cui fuerit munus, fortis PATI ENT iA ſolvet. Prize 
Poſtea PEC TEN gravis ſurgent, dentatuſqueVENTVU 8. 75.16. 
Nunc Ac us addetur, qua virgo intexere fueta. 77 

3 ; a \ 7 . 
Adden tunc ſolis Myvnc Tpronaidexa Curſus. 78. 
Altera, opinor, diſſolvent bene flammeus Ic NIS; 79 


Co x ju rvuquè ſacrum: quod certe, tempore priſco, do- 
Pæne deus fucrat : ſanctum quoque nobis habetur. 

O fit, ut illi cantirunt Hymenzus-honeſtus ! Th 
Sic nos optamus nobis conubia caſta. of 

| 8 W. Hoare de Shrevenham, Com, Berks 5 


Anſwers to all the Enigmas, in the complaint of a ny 455 
for her abſent lover, by Mr. D. Meredith. 


H 
Thus (as ſhe walk'd along the loneſome ſhore) 7 : 
Her Damon's abſence Celia did implore. iu K. 


& What cauſe (my lovely youth) detains thee thus? 
* Par'ſt thau attempt the ſea when all refuſe ? 
« Alas! what fear I not? The billows riſe, 


« Dire O L rages, clouds obſcure the ſkies ; | 7% | 

© The fatal ſyren now methinks appears, : 

% With Coms and glaſs ſhe plaits her dropping hairs, (75. 
And fills the ſailor with a thouſand fears, 
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Twelve tedious months are now well - nigh fulfill d, 
« While with my NEEDLE I the time beguil'd, 77. 
«© And with a thouſand hrroglyphicks ſpread 
« Th' intended curtains of our nuptial bed; 
«© Tho' when he took his leave (preſenting me 
«© For new-year's-gift a ladies Diary) 
* Ere thrice three moons (ſaid he) their orbs ſhall fill, 
« Expect me back: but ah! he's abſent ſtill. 
© Oh how I dread! ſome foreign wanton dame 
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& Has kindled in his breaſt a ſudden FL AME, 7 9 
© That by her beauty there he's ſtil] with held, 
&© And HYMEN's rites ere now perhaps fulfilld; 90. 


* But ſure my Damon won't his Celia ſlight, 

“ And thus his vows and plighted faith forget; 

« Such treachery in love, avert, O fate! | 

« And Ill his 7: return with PAT I ENCE wait. Prize. 


Aﬀrea's incomparable anſwer. 


While fair Aminda Com 8'd her lovely hair, 76. 
1 aye, Can Berenice vie with her ? | 
No! there” a brighter conſtellation here ; | 
When her nice NE eDLE draws th* obedient thread, 5 77. 
The new created roſe erect her head, | 
And blooming lillies ſtart up in their bed. 
Her every look and motion does inſpire 


My ſoul with love, and ſets my heart on FIRE. 79. 
Were holy HYMEN to my paſſion kind, 80. 
And that my fortunes were with her combin'd. | 
That day I'd canonize, and make divine, 

And in an ALMANAK with crimſon ſhine, | 5 78. 
And ſwear no man's Co NT ENT ſhould equal mine. Pr. 


But fruitleſs are my wiſhes, for I find | 
My hope leſs parmanent than ſea or WI ND. 75. 


Mr. Will. Whitworth, D. Roſcoe, W. Vorley, Lewis Evas, Mich. 
Elin, A. Mazina, Statira, A. Kenning, Chiſt. Maſon, Rob. Green, 
J Wilkinſon, Hugh Cowen, and Terpſipbilus, all anſwered thoſe 
tnigmas exacꝭ iy in the method above. 


Haſweri to the Prize Eni ge and to whom the prize lots 
fell on Candlemas-day, 


Heſychia, of Chipnam, Wilts, had the firſt lot of 12 diaries, Mr. 


T. Leach won the ſecond of 8 diaries. And Mr. V. Gibbon, of Lydd, 
in Kent, 10 diaries. 


CoNTENTMENT 1s the jewel of the mind, 
The ſwceteſt pleaſure that we mortals find. Eli. Brewer. 


„ Qui fit mæœcenas, ut nemo quam ſibi ſortem 
Seu ratio dederit, ſeu ſors objecerit, 11a 
Contentus vivat? Horace. 
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New Emgmas, 
I. Enigma 81, by ]. c. 


An almanack came forth of late, 
That never will be out of date: 
*Tis what ſome ladies much delight in, 
And ſpend good part o'th' day and night in: 
At any time 'twill plainly ſhow | 
If fortune be your friend or foe; 5 
When ſtocks do riſe, and when they fall; 
Who ſhall grow rich, and who loſe all; 
What kings are great, and who goes down, 
And who ſhall win or loſe a crown; | 
What party ſhall be moſt in power, 
What changes happen every hour; 
What colour will be moſt in faſhion; . 
Who pleas'd, and who'll be in a paſſion. 
And ſince to tell ſuch things I undertake, 
I call'd myſelf at firſt an almanack : 
With which though I in ſeveral things agree, 
Yet there's another name belongs to me. 


II. Enigma 82, by Druſclinda. 


Tis you, bright nymphs, who in full luſtre ſhine,. 
And in your beauteous bloom appear divine; 
Whoſe ready wit th' enigma muſt explain, 
And tell the advantage you by me obtain. 
Envy itſelf muſt praiſe my curious art, 
Which for your ſakes I'll readily impart ; 


But by a ſtrict unchangeable decree, 


It is entail'd on my own progeny ; 
That it may ſtill belong to me and mine, 

To make the fair in full reſplendance ſhine. 
T always am promoting publick good, 

As every other creature truly ſhoy'd, 

And many thouſands conſtantly employ ; 

Some I make rich, and ſome vain fools deſtroy. 
Myriads of trades owe their firſt riſe to me, 
The matchleſs pattern of true induſtry. 

When I wes form'd, I was at firſt deſign'd 

Of univerſal uſe to human kind: © 

But tho' moſt innocent! yet you'll agree 

Jam not from dire apprehenſions free; 

For thunder (that ſo much all creatures dread) 
From which of old een Rome's bold tyrant fled, 
Not,only ſtaggers me, but ſtrikes me dead, 
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I am link d to an ignoble mind, 


& 


t do diſdain to prey upon my kind; 


. . 


ou'd but the flothful their own intereſt ſee, 


Aud in this caſe example take from me; . 
Rather than live like drones, they'd ceaſe to be. 


III. Enigma 83, by Nannon- 


Some ſenſes I have, if me you'll believe; 
As for hearing indeed I have none: 

And all ſtudents in nature agree in this matter; 
I'm ſurely as blind as a ſtone. 

This alſo I tell, that I have no ſmell, 
Yet a taſte to me none muſt deny, , 

For I can diſtinguiſh 'twixt freſh aud alt reliſh ; 
One's food, give me t'other I die. FA 

Indeed and good truth, I have never a mouth 
To take in my nouriſhment by; 

Yet good liquor I love, becauſe I do prove 
Good for nothing when ere I am dry, 

Without legs or wings, or any ſuch things, 
From this place to that I advance; ; 

But to move or lie ſtill, I am quite without will, 
For which happens is merely by chance. 

Very much to my coſt, I am loved by moſt; 
Love only it is that's my ruin; 


From my foes I am free, and ſhou'd ever ſafe be, 
Wer'n't my friends the ſad cauſe of m'undoing. 


Fen ladies with glee, me naked do ſee, 
To ſtrip me all that love me do ſtrive, 


And 'tis moſtly obſerv'd the ſame ſauce I am ſerv'd, 


Tho' moſt am approv'd when alive. 


x69 


Pray which of the creatures, with all theſe odd features, 


Good ladies, d'ye think me to be ? 
'Tis plain, when alive, I ſenſibly thrive, 
And alive me you like well to ſee. 


IV. Enigma 84, by Terpſiphilus. 


By curious induſtry and artful care, 
By cruel diſcipline | 
Of Stripes and wounds, and ſuch- like tyranny, 
The world's inſtructor I refine. 
With wit and beauty to adorn the fair, 
And ev'n immortalize mortality; 
What's more ſurprizing ſtill, 
I ſcarce can work theſe glorious wonders, till 
To human fight I grow inviſible, . 3 


Poetry Q, V. Enizma 
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v. Enigma 85, by D. Meredith. | 


Drawn from the womb a uſeleſs maſs, I for a while remain, 
And all degrees of heat I paſs, ere I my beauty gain. 
By artiſt then exactly ſkill'd, I'm with a ſhape endu'd, 
And when compleatly finiſh'd fill'd with vital fleſh and blood. 
Much priz'd, to ev'ry ſex and age a weleome gueſt I come, 
And do in divers feats engage, of which I'Il tell you ſome : 
By force the famous Gordian tie the Macedon disjoin d, 
But force and ſkill you'll vainly try to looſe the knot I bind, 
J Strephon's ꝓlaint to Silvia bear, with much ingenious art, 
What in two hours he'd ſcarce declare, I in two words impart: 
Yet I of what I her apprize, a tittle never knew; | 
And tho' I'm grac'd with num'rous eyes, can ne'er an object vicy, 
But hold! already I too far, I fear myſelf unmaſk 3 * 
Ladies, I pray my name declare, tis ſure an eaſy taſk. 


VI. Enigma 86, by Mr. Chriſ. Maſon. 


I am a lady of tranſcendent fame, 
Beyond the ſouthern queen or grecian dame; 
Yet vaunt I not myſelf with ſtolid pride, 
Nor enviouſſy with other ladies chide; 

Yet am not turbulent, nor puff'd in mind, 
Nor yet ſalacious, but both chaſte and kind, 

I have two ſiſters both of high degree, 
But of them both I claim ſupremacy : 

Tho' many boaſt they can my favours gain, 
Yet few there are that do me entertain; 
But like ſome famous celebrated toaſt, _ 

The numbers of my lovers I do boaſt. 
There's ſome with me will not in wedlock join, 

\ Becauſe, forſooth, I am too ſcant of coin. 
For why ? Licentious times keep me ſo poor, 
"That oftentimes I have been turn'd t'th' door. 
Yet if for ſtrength he Sampſon could repel, © 
Or Abſalom for beauty far excel, 

Or Solomon for wiſdom clear outvie, 
Or Alexander for his victory ; | 
His ſtrength, wit, beauty, proweſs is but vain, 

If kindly he do not me entertain. 3 
Had he Archimedes or Euclid's art, I 
Or cou'd with learn'd Agrippus act his part; 
Or he ſtupendous mountains cou'd remove, 

And poize the pond'rous orbs that roll above: 
Or the inconſtant veering winds cou'd guide, 
Or ſtop the courſes of the fluxil tide. 
Tf I'm not priz'd above his myſtery 
He in my tender arms ſhall never lie; 
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Nor e er my chaſte embraces ſhall enjoy, 

His art to me is nothing but a toy. | 

For I'm not like ſome ladies of this nation, . 
Who make their choice on foppith fools of faſhions 


I am a true attendant on the fair, - 
To make them. handſome is my daily care; 
And they in gratitude are kind and free, 


And crown me with a pleaſing liberty. 


Freedom! for which many an am'rous ſwainn 
Would give the world he might the like obtain, 
And gaze and envy me in every place, | 

Till my default brings me into diſgrace; 

Then torments, ſuch as Phalerus tyranny 

Cou'd ne'er invent, are ſoon prepar'd for me. 
Firſt in a winding-ſheet encompaſs'd round, 


Faſt bound with «cords I am in water drown'd; 


A funeral pile being rais'd, my corpſe they burn, 

My aſhes place in a triangle urn: 

Where furious elements do join their hate,. 

And by united force conſolidate 

The ſhatter'd fragments of my little bones, | 

And make them prove at laſt more hard than ſtones; 

Then, Proteus-like, in various ſhapes I move, 

And ne'er in any fail to meet with love. Es 
If you would know how me you may unfold; © 

Among the Ty ſtars my name's enroll'd. 

Then view the north, and ſearch a conſtellation- 

Of Twenty-ſeven, and tell me where's my ſtation? 


Il. The following 88th Enigma I'm requeſted (by a ſchool- 
| boy, brother to N annon * an 

and tho“ *tis not the firft time ] have met with it, 
may give riſe to others in that language, take it. 


of the 83d enigma fo print : 
race of 


1 Alia, Lzlia, Criſpis, 
Nec vir, nec mulier, nec androgyna, 
Nec puella, nec juvenis, nec anus, 
Nec meretrix, nec pudica, 
Sed omnia: 
Sublata neque fame, nec ferro, neque veneno; 
Sed omnibus: | 
Nec cœlo, nec aquis, nec terris; « 
Sed ubique jacet. 
Lucius agatho priſcus 4 
Nee maritus, nec amator, nec neceflarius, 
Neque mrcns,. neque gaudens, neque ſleus. 
| 22 Hane 


(7 
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Hanc neque molem, nec pyramidem, nec ſepulchrum, 
Sed omnia, 5 | $34 
Scit & neſcit quid poſuerit: 2 
Hoc eſt ſepulchrum, intùs cadaver non habens; 
Hoc eſt cadaver, ſepulchrum extra non habens, 
Sed cadaver idem eſt, & ſepulchrum ſibi. 


IX. Enigma 89, by Mr. W. Maſſe y. 


Tis doubted whence I ſprung, yet moſt agree 
The rich Arabian ſoil gave birth to me 
I to the ancients wholly was unknown, 
But am thro' Europe now familiar grown : , 
Nor Jews, nor learned Greeks of me could boaſt, 
For I was unconceiv'd when Troy was Joſt. 
Deform'd in ſhape (if crooked ſhapes be ſo) 
Olf various ſtature through the world I go; 
My make in every place is much the ſame, 
But have in diff rent tongues a diff rent name: 
Nay (ſtrange to tell!) as many names I had 
Before my being viſible was made; 
Thoſe of my ſpecies 'a'n't confin'd to be 
Exactly of a bulk and ſize with me: . 
Some full proportion'd mount up two feet high, 
When fifty more may ride upon a fly. | 
J am but one, yet ſuch my conſtant pow'r, 
That I have e'er ſupply'd the place of more; 
Fight are my brethren, but as fate had paſt 
Her ſtrong decree, my lot's aſſign'd the laſt; 
Howe'er in this my loſs was made up well, 
|; Becauſe in pow'r I all the reſt excel. _ 
Wi But I'll no further now myſelf explain, 
Leſt you with too much eaſe the prize obtain. 


i The Prize Enigma; what lady ſocver anſwers it before Can 
| dlemas, 1719, ſhall have a chance by lot to win 12 diarie! the p 
and any perſon anſwering, 8. | what 


A Pindarick Enigma, by D. Roſcoe. 


T was ere Phebus mov'd his fiery car, 
Or the Creator martiall'd every ſtar ; 
| And ſhall ſurvive the torrid conflagration, 
| Stupendous being to immenſe duration. 
| | J taught the ſerpent to entice © 
| | Earth's new-born charming queen; 888 
3 I promis'd the conſcious pair themſelves to ſcreen. 
| Fore-rul'd the ſentence 'of their bitter puniſhment, 


I ſhar'd their griefs with bitter languiſhment. 


9. 


ö Can. 


Aries 


* 
H 
- o 9 " 4 
4 , ” , , 


The omni parent of all arts am I, 

My forms and motions do ſurpaſs 

The Delian twins impigrity, 

Or the fam'd mirrour glaſs. FO PI, 
In learned diſputes, and each quĩidditeous matter, | 
The higheſt place I ſtill aſſume, and am chief diſceptator; 
Sometimes I'm blacker than the ſhades of night, _ 
The nobleſt heroes I affright. 

From thoſe black forms I in a moment's time 

Tranſmute, and do appear moſt heavenly and divine. 
Like Argus, I've an hundred eyes; RR 

A thouſand times an hour I change my hue; 

I'm always-idle, vain, yet always active too; 
Companion for the ideot and the wiſe, 

My num'rous offsprings crouding every where. 

I've been too prolix in my character, a 

Ladies, my name explore? 


-» 


H ſince the publication of my laſt diary, and the receipt 


4 of my fair correſpandents opinions, conſider'd that the latin 
enigma did (rather) make a breach in the practical chain which 
drew their ſolutions through the whole number of enigmas, and in- 
terrupt their ſtudy by diſconraging the attempt?of a full and com- 
plete anſwer; I ſoon reſolved not to intermix any thing of that 
kind with the engliſh enigmas, queſtions, &c. but rather propoſed. 
io {ct apart ſome ſmall ſpace, where I might oblige thoſe who were 
willing to favour the undertaking with their performances in other 
languages than heretofore it has been dreſs'd with, 

To which end I have omitted any introduction. to the ſecond: 


bau, other than what may be thought reaſonable to apologize for 


the publication of them having a deſire a ſecond time to attempt 
what was ſo meanly nſher'd in laſt year. I would not be here 
thought to lay any reſtraint on the fair ſex by entering any thing 
in a different language: for although I know ſeveral of them ca- 
pable to anſwer them, yet the general cuſtom of educating their 
{cx rarely extends farther than the French tongue, and with few ſo 
far. Then as theſe on the next page are ſupernumerary, and anly 
by-additions with the former ſtore, (with ſuch a ſeries of ſuccets 
long continued) I hope to eſcape the cenſure of deſigning any diſ- 
advantage by them. The willingneſs of men of letters to ſhew 
their reſpects to the diary deſign'd for the ladies uſe, muſt be 
tiought an honour done them and their amanuenſis, fince it argues 
they would 'have nothing omitted which might be ornamental, or 
vorthy the peruſal of all ſorts of readers who value learning and 


ingenuity. R . he 
Q 3 Autor 
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Autor Lepidiſſime, | 


Uoniam manibus fere omnium, bonis qui favent literis, jan 

teritur menologium tuum, haud mihi abſurdum videtur, quz- 

dam romanis meditata cicutis impertire ; quæ iſtius linguæ ſtudioſ 
minimè ingrata fore, pervicax eſt mihi fiducia; & infra ſequuntur. 

5 i | Guil. Maſley, 

ENIGMA. | 


1 

F 

1 

N 

N 

-. 0 8 . T 
Forte duæ comites curſu contendere certant, A 
Atque unam metam, præpes utraque petit; ＋. 
Tempore carceri bus fic egrediuntur eodem, 0¹ 
Poſterior prima, ad quinque ſecundo pedes; W 
Centum mille gradus procedunt tramite recto, Aj 
Inter utramque tamen quinque fuere pedes; T} 
Nec plus; quod merito ſolers mirabere lector, W. 
Hac cum velocior tollitur illa duplo; WI 
Nomina currentiim, jam fi depromere poſſis Let 
- DileRa quadam Phylide dignus eris. Ho! 
Not 

Yet 

No 


Mr. . Deare ſent me two latin enigmas ; the ſubject of one d 
hem tempts me to defire room for it here. 


ENIGMA 


Naſcimur Æthiopes, Borez ſub ſidere quam vis: 
In lucem trahimur pedibus manibuſque carentes, 
Sic patriam fugimus. Mox vaſtum ſcindimus aquor, 
Perque graves ventos, prædones, perque procellas 
Devehimur, donec tandem melioribus auris 
Londino potimur, cui fugere templa jubemus; 
Hoſpitis atque novi domus omnis ſentit amorem. 
Nec bene quod meriti fuimus, nec jura tuentur 
- Hoſpita, quin ſtatuant in nos aſperrima quæ que. 
Arctis carceribus ſine lumine tradimur, inde 
Cratibus incluſi morimur; fic Bajaſet olim. 


Anſwers to the laſt year's Enigmas, 


81. A PAck of CARDS. | Bs. A GorD RING. 
$2. A 8$1LK-WORM. | 86. CHARITY. | 
83. An OrsSTER. 87. A S1LVER GIRDLE 
84. PENEKNIF E EDGE. 89. The FiGUR eg. : 


Prize. THOUGHT. 


F Adraſtea's Enigma propoſed in her laſt year's anſwer, is 8L BET. 
And 88, the latin enigma, on which there's ſeveral conjectures, 
you, have them in the next page but two, W 

| | rea 


Fo. 7. EIO AAS ANSWERED. 173 


Aſtrea anſwers the 10 Enigma, in the following liner. 


Forſaken Celadon, with grief oppreſs d, 
To faithleſs Leſbia theſe complaints addreſs d. 
How long, ungrateful fair, ſhall I accuſe 
| Your alter'd love, 'and violated vows ? EY 

Nine changing moons have found my faith the ſame, 89, 
Nine waining moons have ſtill increas'd my flame. 
Think of that happy time when thou didſt bring, 
A verſe for our intended nuptial RinG. : 
Think how thy PENK NIE, conſcious of thy fame, 84. 
on thy green myrtle's bark engrav'd my name; | 
Which wound upon the tender rind impreſs d, 
Appear'd an emblem of thy wounded breaſt. 
Think too when thou attired as a bride, T 
With rich GoLD: LAc x, and all the SxLk-woRm's pride, $7. 82. 


While pearls which in the orient OYysTERs reſt, 83. 
Left their rough bed to ſeek thy downy breaſt, 

How then I THOUGHT my hopes, my joys ſecure Prize. 

Not fate conld grant, nor could I wiſh for more, 8 
ed Jet blaſted by inconſtancy ſo ſtrange, : 

No game at CARDS produc'd a quicker. Change. - Bro 
But of thy rigour I'll no more complain, 

Nor ſupplicate thy CHARITY in vain; 86. 
Ill try the mercy of the kinder deep, 

And calm my ſorrows in eternal SLEEP. Adraſt. Enig. 


Hrs Alice Wilſon, of Bridlington , Yorkſhire, anfovers 6. 


A nymph onee wrote to her neglecting ſwain, 
(Women impatient raſhly oft complain :) 
THOUGHT dictates ſtraight, and thus her pen —- Prize. 
8 - Runs on, complains, and call him back agen. 
Falſe man, have you forgot the RixG you broke, 85. 
The promiſes at CAR Ds you whiſp' ring ſpoke ? „5 
In CHARITY return to her again, | 86, 
Who lives no moments from you free from pain. | 
Miſtaken nymph, he anſwer'd, do not dare 7 
Jo charge me with neglect of one ſo fair: ? 
_ Tonly ſtay at preſent to prepare. 3 
The S1Lk-woRM's product, SILVER LACEs too, 82, By. 
5 Are preſents vain, and far unworthy you. | 
| I come, I come ! with Hymen's ſacred chain, 
The gods and goddeſſes, to grace our train. 


E ET. 
tures, 


Mr. 
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Mr. Da. Meredith, in Pembrokeſhire, here anfwers al, 
The year well nigh has to its period run, 


| ith CHARITABLE rays the fun, | $6, 
Beyond the torrid Zo E . e. * 97 
| Brings the long wifl'd for ſummer on: 
But here (ber paſt) his head | 89, 
Cold hyems rear with hoary locks o 'erſprend.. | 
| Ladies on-OysTERs now regale, 
| And MoxrPHevs oft ezile,  Adroft. Ei, 
When they with CAx os the night beguile, $1, 
Or ſome diverting tale. - 
In warm alcoves the SrL K-woRr M's ova lie, ? 16:5 92. 
Expecting Sol's return to hateh the num'rous fry. 
While THOVOGH- ful Phaon in his cloſet ſet: Fries: 
With PENEKNIT E keen 84, 
Prepares his pen, 


So writes a letter to his amoret, 8 
And finiſh'd-does (for 2 irt) therein 
A RING 225 emblem of his . anions. 85. 


all 8 hort, of Newcaſtle on Tins, 22 tem thus, Ch; 


Caps, SrLK-WoORM, OYSTER, RI NC, Gor. LAc r, 
- And ſaving CHARITY, 
If I do not my THovGHTs milplace, 
To ſeven enigs ſolutions be. 
Hope to the moon, faith does th' ſun aſpire, 
But CHART: TY to th higheſt heav'n and higher. 
23 WA Lowgihttn, 


* 


Anſwer 6% all the Puigmas by Adraſtea. 


When Zthra to Minerva gave the name | 
Of Apaturia, to the lovely dame 
She built a temple, where for ſacrifice 
(As antwally her feaſts they ſolemnize) 
The Trazomenian virgins were to bring 5 
A * girdle offering for a wedding Rr N . 99.83 
But purer laws have taught a better way, 
Our homage now to living ſhrines we pay; 
Where ſecret THoUGHT in open view appears, Pri. 
Our ſpringing hopes, and winter frozen fears, 
Are made the victims, from our hearts releas d, 
Which ſerves itſelf for fuel and for prieſt, 
Thus S11.K-wo R M-like our utmoſt {kill we try, bt 


. — 


— 


3 
— r 


r 


With fervent love and high-born CHARIT Y: 
In verbal threads to ſpin our deſtiny. 


N 

4 
. 
: 

f 


„ 
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Anfwers to: the Prize Enigma: * year, and who won the 


177 


EN IGMAS ANSWERED. 


As Albia's champion made the dragon feel 
The force and power of his pointed ſteel; 


No. 17. 


So harmleſs quills are made the PENK NI E's ſport, 84. 
That they to future ages may 7 „ 88. 
How many ſtrove to gain one fingle prize, 


(More worth than pearl that in an OySTER lies): 33. 
And dealt the Ca x Ds, and courted wide-mouth'd fame, 81. 
When chance, not merit, muſt decide the game. 
Oh! wou'd th' Arabian nun lend me her wing, 38. 
Or were my ink drawn from Caſtalio's ſpring; 
Seraphick numbers, from the matchleſs g,, 
Inſpire my brain, and with my thoughts combine: 
I'd ſing the bleſſings of a.+ happy pair! 
Whoſe hands and hearts, and ſouls united are. 

No anxious cares can their leaſt joys remove, 
. Nor-letheal SLE EP make THEM forget they love! 


* Thoſe enigmas mark'd * + and | were ber owns. 


89. 


To the 88th enig. Lavinia ſays, It is a famous inſcription in 
Senator Volta's country-houſe near Boulogne, in Italy. But the 


learned are very much divided in their opinions about it; being 


variouſly taken for Rain Water, Mercury, the Soul, Idea, Love, 


or that tis fram'd merely to puzzle. Tis alſo call'd Materia Prima, 


Chaos, the Soul, engraven on a tomb at Bononia; a Worm. 
See Draukelles on Eternity. Vide M. Miſſon's Voyages to Italy. 
| Anni præſentis Enigmat. ſolutio, per Guli. Deare. 

Omnia præteriti retulit ſub imagine SOMNI 


An RAST EA ſagax Enigmata ſolvere tento 
Anni præſentis: pulcherrima turba favete! 


Cœlatur ſummo MepiTATio; præmia dentur) Prize, 
At Chartz Pictæ primo, Bo M BY XQ E ſecundo, 81. 82. 


Os REA, SCALPELLUM, ſponſalis & ANNULUS; algens 
[83, 84. 85. 


Hinc Ayden ſexto®, Cx Sus, & No NA fgura. 86. 87. 89. 


Per ceſtum intelligos balteum vel eingulum argentium. Quid 
bi vult enigma 88, divinare non queam. - 

Urbis niſi alicujus excidium eo celatur, e. g. heroſolyma a Tito 
delpaſiano devaſtata. NY 


ww 


prizes on Candlemas-day. 


The firſt lot of 13 diaries fell to Mrs. Anne coleman, of Berwick 
St James's, near Saliſbury, Wiltſhire. The ſecond prize to Mr. 
Mark Meyle, in Cornwall. The third prize to Philomathematrea. 

| ö 2" M# 
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Ar. C, Maſon ſends three couplets on the Prize Enigna, 


Tzuovchrs in an inſtant thro? the zodiack run 
A year's long journey, for the Jab'ring ſun, a 
Then down they ſhoot as ſwift as darting light, 
Nor can obſtructing crouds retard their flight, 
Through ſubterranean vaults with eaſe they ſweep, ' 
And ſearch. the hidden wonders of the deep. Blackmr,, 


The Jollowi lines avell deſerue 2 place in anſwer ti th 
"Price Enigma, by. Mr. T. ane. 1 


When bright Aurora with her radiant beams _ 
Had quite diſpell'd the miſt, and warm'd the ſtreams, 
The fair Orilla, in a myrtle grove | 
(A ſolitary place for thoſe in love) - 
eplncy for; with ſuch a lovely grace, 
She ſeem'd à godfleſs of immortal race; 
But with ſoft whiſp'ring ſighs ſhe broke the air, 
Loſt in a labyrinth of wild deſpair: © ' 
She cry'd, too charming Strephon, cruel boy, 
Why did you ſlight my love, my peace deſtroy ?' 
Deny'd to my enamour'd foul relief, 
To heal the wound, cauſe of my anxious grief. 
Tha' with diſſembled rigour oft I ſtrove 
To hide my wiſhes, twas to raiſe my love. 
Altho' my charms have neither force nor ſkill 
To gain your. love, your frowns have pow'r to kill. 
This ſaid; ſwift as quick THovenf her balmy breath 
She did reſign to the great conq rer death, . 


The following commendatory epiſtle from Druſelinda begs leare 
in this ſpare room to ſhow its face to the world, being deſign' 
by her for the preface. But as I cannot perſuade myſelf but ſhe 
out-does any deſerts of mine, I rather placed it here, to ſhow bet 
good will, and the perfections-of her pen. | 


When I with pleafure ſee the wits o'th' age, 
With one conſent in your applauſe engage; | 
T with, methinks, I could with them declare 
Your modeſt excellence and matchleſs care; 

By which you both — 6 and pleaſe the fair. 

A taſk which many have eſfay' d in vain, - ; 
Whilſt you ſecure in their good graces 9 w 
To whoſe juſt praiſe you have a laſting claim, 

Since your chaſte work e' en envy cannot blame; Tho 
For your ſtrict lets no line have place, ROE 
Which might with bluſhes die a virgin face ; w 
But *tis throughout ſo uſeful and ſo pure, l 

It will the niceſt ſtricteſt teſt endure. Syeh 


. 2 


, 
No. 47. - Ne w.ENn1GMAS»..- 


Such worth the brighteſt genius myſt rehearſe, 

A theme 100 lofty tor my humble verſe; 
Which (ſince by others tis ſo well expreſs d) 
71! Glently admire { and only wich the reſt. /; 
Oh! . you thus; then perſevere unmov'd, 
And be by all judicious men approy'd; {HY 

By us eſteem d, and your own ſex belov d. 

May the ſucceſs you merit, ſtill attend, 
And even your own wiſhes crown the end. 


* 


. 1 


1 Nu Enigmas. 


I. E nigma 90, propoſed by Aftrea, 


In England once a gracious prince did reign, 
Worthy the world's great empire to obtain; .. 
Beautgous his aſpect, his complexion fair, 

Pleaſing and courteous, mild and debonair ; 

With early bleſſings crown'd his riches vaſt, 
And all s knew him did his bounties taſtes  _ - 
In him all beauty and all goodneſs. ſhin d, 
And juſtly ſtyl'd delight of human kind. # 

But now his reign's expir d, I muſt; proceed 

To ſhow his portraiture whieh did ſucceed ; 
But ſo diſparent are their characters, 
That he's his brother's abſolute reverſe: 

The firſt, tis true, was elder many a day, 
Yet he was ſprightly, juvenile, and gay; | 
But this tho* younger, with red, bald and grey. 
With walls, and bolts, and locks, he now ſecures 
What formerly lay ſcatter'd out of doors + £4 
And yet this drowſy gormondizing for: 


ave With ſpeed conſumes whate'er his brother got. 
ion Wi Penurious and yet poor, and hated fo, ' | 
t the Men arm againſt him as a publick foe, 

_ _ Sometimes with furious rage he roars and raves, 


Stormy as winds, tumultuous as the waves: 
Strange kinds of tortures he invents by turns, 
_ His ſlaves he ſtarves, and other whiles he burns. 
Nor need Ito ſay more, for every one 


| That hears me now has both the brothers known. 


pe; + Enigma 91, by H. P. B. 


When the ereator all things made, amongſt the reſt were we, 
But what the reſt ſeem all to ve had, we lack, poſterity ! 
Tho' we have ever been a numerous family. 
We have no enemy but human kinl dd 
Who always bears a grudge to us in mind; | | | 
22 3 deen H 1 - as 7 Whenc'er 


Such 


Where'er'they find us, baſely us they treat; 


They ſtrip us, flay us, tread us under feet. 


Tho ſtill to mankind onlyewe are friends, 
Serving them not for one, but ſeveral ends; 


And yet tho they all other creatures rear, 


That are for uſe, and for their ufe prepare, 


- To make us live neer ſpend a minute's care. 
| They, and none elſe, promote our extirpation, 


Tho we ne'er give them the leaſt provocation, 
For all this, ſtill to be we do not ceaſe, 
Nor do our numbers in' the leaſt decreaſe. 
And now fair nymphs declare, if it. be meet, 
Not why, but who, ſo cruelly you treat? 


1 III. Enigma 92, by Heſychia, 


J have no eyes, and yet my noſe is long; 
I have no mouth, and yet my breath is ſtrong ; 
Therefore not to offend I turn my back, 
Which yet my miſtrefs don't n take: 
To whom, that I may make return in kind, 
When guts do grumble, and I muſt break wind, 
I uſe to do't before, and not behind. . _ 

How do my bowels riſe and fink again, 


\ 


As if my fides would burſt ! it doth me ſtrain 


Like colick- blaſt, but not with half the pain. 
I like a war the neighbourhood inflame, 


And yet am thank'd ; whence you may gueſs my name. 


IV. Enigma 93, by Mr. Elias Hall. 


My mother's pregnant womb me long inclos'd, 
Till, by rude hands, I was to light expos d. 
'Thro'.other hands as rude I after paſs'd, 

Till J was formed what I am at laſt, 


More eyes than Argus had with me you'll find, 


Altho' I always was, and ſtill am blind: 

To others, not to me, their uſe is great; 

And what would blind all men, ne er hurt me yet. 
J have a ſturdy brother that would ſpill | 
Fair Ladies* blood; but I keep off the ill. 

And in requital, me they highly prize, 2 
For my moſt uſe, them preſerving eyes. 

T've been too plain; A a with the reſt, 

Will ſay my name I well-nigh have expreſs d. 


V. Enigma 94, by Philænigmatiſeus. 
Let it be ſo, cen the Creator ſpoke; 


Whence ſun, moon, ſtars, earth, ſea, their beings took: 


1 did exiſt, and have exiſtence ſtill, 
And on this wretched globe ſhall live, until 
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The laſt tremendous trumpet ſhall be blown, 7 
To ſummon all betore the heavenly throne. | 
In heav'n I was when the angels did xebel, _ 2 
I egg d them on, and caus d their doom to bell, 
In Eden I, When Abel there was lan, 
Urg'd to that horrid fact accurſed Cain. 
] ever ſince on earth like crimes commit; 
Where Adam's race do all to me ſubmit. 
I buſineſs have with all, by all am us'd: 
By ſome careſs d, by others am accus c. 
vaſt empires, haughty ſtates, endure my chains; 
Monarchs my power obey, and rural ſwains. 
The chriſtian, inſidel, the jew, and turk, 
Papiſt and proteſtant, I ſet on work ; 
Diſſenters ot all ſects, whigs, tories, all 
Submiſlive yield to my tyrannic thrall. 
The ſtateſman, lawyer, natur liſt, and grave | 
Divine; the tull-grown man, child, fool, and knave; 
The ſoldier, ſailor, all on land or ſea, | 
Father, ſon, marry'd, fingle, bond, aud free, 
| Beauties, wits, Critics; all are ſlaves to me. 


10 


My properties and faults thus having told, - 
"Tis the fair ladies muſt my name unfold. 


| VI. Enigma 93, by Mr. Maſſey, in Miltonic verſe. 


wy Known, and ſo obvious to the literal race 
prying men, and the more curious ſex 
Ycleped fair, to paint my properties 
In colours enigmatic, and not ſhow | 
. My name's an arduous taſk : But then, O muſe! 
Whom feeble bards invoke, with graceful aid 
Advance the work propitigus, and ſugyeſt | 
Redundant phraſe, and ſounding pomp of words, 
Moſt ſplendidly aigreſcent; that at once 
(Like Philomel, that in ſome tufted buth 
*-Obſcurely chants the pleaſures ef the night 
Warbling, and fills the.grove with ſecret ſong) 
I may allure by numbers tuneful ſet, 
And darkling fing unſeen ; From parents dear 
Orfcſh and blood I ſpring; a twelvemonth's time 
From my firſt peep of heing, doth produce 
My greateſt ſtrength ; but I am ne'er endued 
With the kind vital flame; a fertile ſhe - 
May give me birth, but oft a gen'rous male 
Bears my increaſing bulk: When born I act | 
Wonders amazing; for ſametimes I give ba 
| Laughing diverſion to a. circling club 
took Inopinate ;; ſometimes in ſpeech ſevere 
2 | R | I ſcatter 


w- 


> 


N 

| Lavres' Dranres. [ Beighton.] in 
I ſcatter terror through the trembling world, 
Dread meſſenger ef multifarious wo : 
*Tis I that ſend the anxious lover pain, * 
Or cool his breaſt with Cloe's calmer thoughts. 
Relenting ; mighty Kings have often made 
My company a folace to their cares; | 
Grave judges, learn'd phyſicians, great divines, 
Chuſe me their friend, who conſecrate their name 
To long ſucceeding years, of hoary time - 
Indelible; and from my fatal mouth 
Eftſoons proceed the ſentences of death, 
To diſtant criminals; but leſt I ſhould. 
Garr'lous diſcover what I ſtrive to hide, 
T'ill here no more unfold, but leave the reſt 
To fair diviners, and the pretty {kiH 
Of riddling wits, who doubtleſs will unfurl 
The envious cov'ring of ambiguous words, 


And grace the following diary with my name. 
VIL Enigma 96, by Mr. W. Dawſon. 


We come from place unknown to mortal eye, 
In ſtate confus'd; but now by alchymy 
Our homogeneal parts united are, 1 
And from enormous maſs a ſhape we wear, 
Worthy for whom we're made, the charming fair, 
In ſplendor we exceed, and order too, 
The fineſt army which you ever knew; 
Our troops on argent plain exactly ſtand, 
And yet are broken by the weakeſt hand : 
Each ſhining troop when full ſcarce counts a ſcore, 
And once diſorder'd, never rally more. 
Seiz'd by rhe bright Dorinda, we hecome 
Her gardes du corps, and triumph in the doom; 
Then artfully dispos d our ſtation take, 
To keep Dorinda's dreſs in modiſh ſhape. 
Altho' her native charms no more require, 
For ſhe adorns the mode, the mode not her, 
And is moſt charming with the leaſt attire. 
In bondage nigh her face, her neck, her waſte we lie; 
Would you rot think ſuch bondage liberty ? 
To her cach morn ourſelves we captive yield, 
Till you ſee nothing but an empty field. 


VII. Enigma 97, by Druſelinda. | 


Of the wing'd race I far the brighteſt ſhine, a 
There's few whoſe merit can compare with mine ! 
My plumes are eminently rich and gay, i 
Moſt happy thoſe ! with whom I deign to ſtay; - o | 


11, 


Some of my friends, and ſome by 


Noi 17. NIV. ENIGMA. Ya, 7 


When I am with 'em, they are always priz'd; 


But in my abſence juſtly are deſpis 8 


I to the wiſe great ſafety do procure, 

Achilles“ 1 cou'd — well ſecure. 

To power, th, and honour, I promote 

me are brought 
T' enjoy much ſatisfaction of the mind, 

One way os other I to- all am kind. 

Yer (ſtrange to tell!) by many Fm contemn'd ; 
Virtue ſure ſtoops its head and falls condemn'd, 
When worth like mine ſo little is eſteem d 
Others there are who uſe me careleſly, 
Regarding not my matchleſs company. 

But know, 1 do deſerve your utmoſt care, 

Nay, and your utmoſt pains you muſt not ſpare 
To keep me with you : I command reſpect, 


Thofe who poſſeſs my love are never poor, : 


And ſoon take leave upon the leaſt neglect. 


If I but once am on the wing, in vain 

You call, you rave, and grievouſly complain: 4 
For 'tis no human pow'r, or mighticſt men, 

With all their art can charm me back agen: 

No: for I ever leave that wretah forlorn, 

To wiſh, in vain, he never had been born. 


The Prize Enigma; what lady ſoever anſwers it before Can- 


dlemas-day, 1720, 
ries ; = any 4 


have a chance by lot to auin z dia- 

{ with them ring; 8. | 
J have no tongue, yet elegantly ſpeak 

The nobleſt Nd ſublimeſt greek. 

I have no toes, and yet I have fix feet; 

J move in meaſure, ſmooth, ſerene, and ſweet, 

I'm pleafing, yet majeſtic, ſoft, yet ſtrong ; 

I'm white, and yet I'm black; I'm ſhort, yet long; 

A favourite to Auguſtus” court I came, | 

He gave me lauzels, and I gave him fame. 

I magnified the virtues of thoſe times, 

Yet with an equal boldneſs laſh'd the crimes; 

Triumphant victors at my will I lead, 

O'er proſtrate crowns, and mountains of the dead. 

At my command they conquer, live, and reign: 

If I a more diſaſtrous fate ordain, | 5 i 

They lie inglorious, wounded, vanquiſh'd ſlain. - 

"Twas I that made Alcmena's ſon 10 great, 

And monſters, giants, tyrants did create, 5 

T' advance his trophies on their abject fate. 

Tho' I have liv'd above two thouſand years, 

In me no ſymptom of decay appears; 

| * 


My 


— CLI I ICE rn gs ” nn tne Bag nt en — Dre — — 
NED — — I= am io . YT 2 CSE — 
1 — <4 Sy 9 el — 2 
pe - — - > 4 2 2 9 J 


— —_ 
— 
* 


. 
hows PO” 


& ve — — —— 
— d bib ag os — — obs - 
— — 
——ů  - 
— — « 
« 
pf o 


—_—— 
- * "es 
a — Sr - 


— — 


. DDS 
3» SAID 12 * 8 2 


* © . 2 * 
E - 
; ; — 


ute | L45128˙ Diaries. Center] m. 


My genius for devouring time's too ſtrong, 

T ever flouriſh lovely, gay, and young. 

My birth's prepoſtrous; ſuch (in times of old) | 
The tabulous poets of Minerva told; Ds 1 
So ſhe was form'd, and caſt in ſuch a mould. 5 j 
In that ſame hour whence 1 my being non, 

To abſolute maturity I grew: 

No female was affiſting to my birth; 

My fire alone conceiv'd and brought me forth. 


1721. 


Terpſiphilus gives the following anſwers to the latin enignui, 


IDI certantes curru properante ſodales, 

Si male conjieimus, Phillida ſolus habe; 
Si benè, reddatur merces promifla ; reverti 
Nec timeat noſtris caſta Puella Rois. 


Second Latin Enigma reſp. 
Chare, quid Fthiopem revolutum ænigmatis umbra 
Condis ? Habet fumi cùm ſatis ipſe ſui, 
Aut propria cui luce dedit natura videri, 
Dic, quibus expectes poſſe latere dolis 25 
Ille quidem dignus nigro CAR BON E notari, 
Qui neque tot videat * nec tenebras. 


The two Latin E nig. laf year anfer d, per Tob. Atkin 
fon, Oedipus Bamtonienſis. 


Ad Enigma Maſſeyanum, A. D. 1720. 


Anteriores & poſteriores rhedarum rote. 
Sunt quos curriculo pulverem Olympicum 
Collegiſſe juvat: Metaque fervidis 
Evitata rotis. vv | 
Terrarum Dominos evehit ad Deos. Hor. L. 1. O. . 


Ad Deareanum. | 


Keſp. Carhones foſſiles, Saxei, Juv. 
Et latet & lucet griphus, chariſſima CHART! 


Sis licèt atrat us, elarior eſſe nequis. 


+ 
=> * 
p 
* 


No, 18. ENIGMAS ANSWERED. _ 38s 
vel, Sis licèt æquè niger, clarior eſſe nequa. | | 
Ardet me tua ſphinx eb carbone notanda, 
Dum gelidus torpes propitiore polo. 
Me tamen irradiant, quos fert, uruntque vivendo, 
„ ET Mor s, Cas TRI frigida Zona No vz. 
Queis focus aſſiduus moderato ſplenduit uſu, 
Non cadit his noctu Lv n Ave, Solve die. 
Your maſſy waggon wheels, and dear pit on 
Are northern blacks, whoſe duty built St. Paul's. 
Currunt Fronte Ro#e, Carbones deinde ſequuntur. . 
: Hexameter, ſummo cclatur Verſus. Hyemſque „„ 
Aſtatem ſequitur Lapides, Follis, Digitale. | 
Invida. Fit Calamus. Tum Spinuls. Famaque claudit. 


| | W. Deare. 
Mr. David Meredith's Letter. 


To the author of the Ladies' Diary, Jan. 1719-20. 


fing one day on the ingenuity of the fair ſex of late; their 
performances appearing to me more eminently bright in 
is, than in any former age, I conſequently cou'd not lefs than 
ink them as noble a ſubject for 3 Hom as any in the univerſe. 
And could you be prevail'd upon to dedi 


at | 


I 


PAL, 


cate a page in ſome part 
pf the diary, wherein you male contributors might have an oppor- 
unity of addreſſing fair, with ſome ſhort epigrams upon the 
appineſs of their genius and acquir d perſections, I'm poſitive it 
ould be no improper ornament thereto. Virtus laudata creſeit, 
a ſaying no leſs true than ancient; nor ſhall I uſe any e 
Jo induce you to comply with this requeſt. If theſe rude pieces I 
end may have the geod fortune to lead the way to more ſublime 
ad ingenious pens, I ſhan't value what cenſure may fall upon 
dem, acknowledging that I publiſh them rather to ſhe my will, 
han capacity to applaud. the ſhining produQians of the ladies, 
bat every year appear to us. be > | 


To Area, upon her Enigmas, 
Madam, Two female wits of eld the world has ſeen, 
Mellifluous Sappho, and the ſouthern queen ; 
Oue charm'd each audience with her tuncful lays, 
Her lines in diſtanc breaſts did tranſports raiſe; - 
Such dark enigmas tother did propoſe, 
As none cou'd, but a Solomon, difcloſe : 
0. . But heay'n thoſe talents did in you unite, 
Like this you do propoſe, like t other write 


To Adraſtea, upon her Aſtronomical Calculations; 
Madam, Ere yet the genius of the fair was known, 
The aſtral (ci was pro feſi d along 


ye R 3 By 
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By ſageſt males; whom ſo the ancients priz d, 

They wanted little of being canoniz d. 

But your productions prove no arts can bar 

The piercing genius of the britiſh fair: 

And that they do in ſonthern climes as well 

In their capacities as charms excel. . 
The times apprpach (if right the muſe divine) 

When female honour in its turn ſhall reign; 

Then Ariſtotle ſhall grow out of date, 

And Euclid's fame ſhare poor Megara's fate; 

Sicilia ſhall her Archimede forget, 

And Plato's praiſe with Athen's hon6ur ſet; 

Ptolomy's name in Egypt ſhall expire, 


While all the world the britiſh, dames admire. 


Anſwers to the laſt year's Enigmas. 


90. SUMMER and WINTER. 94. Dis cokp. 


91. A MUSHROOM, 95. A PEN, 
93, A THIMBLE. 97. REPUTATION. 


Prize. VERSE. 


Enigma go, anſwered by Mrs. Anne Brown. 


= . : 
bl - _ Sing, ſprightly muſe, the verdures of the ſpring, 
; Tn warbling notes the pleaſant SUMMER fing, 


1 When Flora ſpangl'd all the plains with flowers, 
1 And joyful nymphs dane'd in their fragrant bowers ; 
| When nature clad herſelf in bright array, 
| And all things ſhone in an eternal May. 

But oh ! the fatal change! ſhe's ſtri pp'd of all, 

And wrapp'd in winding-ſheet for funeral; 

She ſhivers at the fFozen hoary morn, 

Her cheeks the grizly Icicles adorn, 
| | Neglected piles of blocks ſhe now ſecures 

| With locks and bolts the ſhe immures. ee 

\f Wh ilſt bluft ring ſtorms and tempeſts roar abroad, 
li | She warms herſelf with fires of well-dry'd wood; 


Regales herſelf, till Phoebus turns the 2 


And gives new life to the frozen hemiſphere. 


Enigma 93 anſwered by the ſte hand. Fo 


Hail, mighty guardian of the charming fair, 
; Brightex than Ajax' ſeven-fold ſheld of war. 
i No tender virgins, darted —. ˙ 
1 1 Nor bleed with puygctures of ſharp-pointed ſteel. ol 


| Ent Gas ANSWERED. 
"Matches machine | worthy the care of Jove, 

Ik thou could'ſt alſo guard their hearts from woes 
So Telephus iavulnerable wass 
In all his parts but in his feet and toes. * 

So ye, bright nymphs, have all unguarded hearts, 
2 open breaſted lie to Cupid's darts. 5 

darts inviſible you proſtrate lie 


5 ceding, bn ang Jobs and ERS, die. 


221 17 7 : 


Aﬀtres's replication af all the E e, 


# 


To paſs the rigours of a WainTER's day, 


% 7 * 


on a ſoft couch th enamour'd Strephon Jay, 


Inhuman nymp 1 why was I doom'd, he cry d, 


And ſtrove with floods of tears to waſh his cares away. 

But lovers tears are oil to love's deſire, | 

And heaving fighs, which from the brealt refpire, 

Like B:LLOWS to the Co ALs augment the fire. 
Penſive he lay, reclining on his fide, 


The vaſſal of your cats and PRIDE? 

When you with filk and gold embroi@ries Aa 
And your diminutive harmleſs needle take, 
With SH1 EL D of ſilver how you armed 20, 


To guard your finger from the feeble foe. 


Yet, pitilefs, caſt every, piercing dart, 

Againſt my naked, my detenceleſs heart, 

Which hath not pow'r nor will one wound t'avert. 
With every artful Px 8, you- fx a ſnare, 

And place a net in every cur} of hair. ares £7, 

Whilſt all combine to make you killing fair. 
Why was that mind join'd ta that Taultlck * 

(That mounts you on the pinnacles of ai 6 | 

Which love muſt {till admire, and Ex vx ne er can blame? 
Who beholds your face ſo heavenly fair, 

Such INNOCENCE and ſweetneſs in your air, 


— 


Could ere ſuſpect a tygreſs harbour d there ? 


* 


How often has my Px, how oft in vain, 
In ſweet HE X AM-B F-&R8- expreſe d my pain; 


Which fill; avith ſeals untouch d, . > 6227] 


gy 


Sol, whoſe refulgent MATO WAA EL ſurveys 
All the vaſt globe in his diurnal race, TIS. 
Beholds no wretch like me in all the ample ſpace. 

But for my wrongs, %; chi Juſt judgment own, k 
That like the cyprian mart, you turn to ST'0 NE,” 
For your obdurate hearts ee one. | 


— 


444 
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Prise. 


3 


94 · 


96. 


97. 


95. 


„„ Lapizs' Driazizs. [Beighton] nn, 


Mr. D. Meredith, in the ubjning dial? of @ {i bted cla 
imitated, anſwers 1 2 25 cleun 


Roger, unſkill'd in leard'd HexameTER, Prize Eu 
In numbers rude, addreſs'd his faithleſs fair 5 | 
PEN, ink, and paper, he made uſe of none, 91 
But with his nail thus ſcribbled on a ſtone: " 
% Oh Suſan ! canſt thou leave me thus to meurn? | 
% My SUNMER joys, to WINTER ſorrows turn? 90. 


% Pjerc'd with the thoughts, alas! I ſigh, I faint, 
„ My baleful breaſt does like a BILL O WS pant. 92, 
«© Ah! Can thy Co AL-black eyes look wry on me? ad Lt, 
% Canſt thou forgetful of my ſervice be? 

% The 'Squirc's COA WRTETs could never faſter fly, 1 Ly, 
* With team of fix, than on thy errands I. 

*« What vows thou mad'ſt, when I the Tulum BLE, ring, 93. 
« And ſheet of P1Ns, did thee for fairings bring? f 96. 
e But now, Ambitious of à wealthier ſpouſe, x 9, 
« Thou ſett'ſt at naught thy CR Dir, break'ſt thy vows. 9). 


The Prize Enigma anſwer d by Mrs. Frances Croſs. 


Troy had been doubly loſt, if grov'ling proſe 
Had fill prevail'd, but lofty Numbers 2 
Which (taught to charm by Homer's wond rous ſkill) 
Gave her new life from Greece, by which the fell. 
What mention of her wand'ring prince had been, 
Or what remembrance of the Tyrian queen; 
Had Virgil's muſe their ſtory difapprov'd, 
Nor told how Trojans fought and Dido lov'd? 
IT be crimes of Nome had long been bury'd all, 
But for her Horace and her Favenal; I 
IIluſtrious bards! whoſe-f6ft, tho pungent Pill, NT 
| Retains the keenneſi of its ſatyr ſtill; - f 
And thro' vaſt ſeries of devouring age, | 
Has, to theſe very times, preſerv'd its rage. Pp 
4 


vrxsx got our Shakeſpear everlaſting praiſe, 
Crown'd Milton's brows with never-fading ba 
And does to Addiſon immortal glories raiſe. 
But ceaſe, my muſe, thy dear Apolle's gone, 
Whoſe loſs no recompence can e er atone, 
No not the dozen diaries Ive won. : 


| The Prize Enigma anfwer'd by Mr. Charles Eades. 
Immortal Virgil's never - dying lines, 
F That matchleſs poet to tix feet confines. 
: When ancient poets Trojan tales rehearſe, 


1 praiſe the heroes, but admire the VE RSI. 
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. The Prize Enigma anfwerd by” Mr. Maſſey, 
. Old Homer told in Eexc ſong, 
The fiege of once renowned Troy; 
5. A ſiege, that laſted ten years long, t 
l. g e | | To pleaſe a boy. 
| SIX Fx E the epic VERSE contains, 
0. On which the ſtately Iliad moves 
When he rüns thre the Phrygian plains, , - | 
1. Wo „ yes Or Ida's groves. 
at, And when from thence great Maro brings 
The poor remains of Trejan ſeed; | 
Fil In ſmooth HE XTAM E TRANS he fings s 
3 | a The noble deeds 
93. By various fate Æneas led, | 
96. On ancient Tyber fix'd his home; 
9, Where after roſe, with lofty head, 4 af 
9 ES Imperial Rome, 


i 


Ne Enigmas, 
I. Enigna 98, by Eutrapelus, 


As I was lately at a neighb'ring town, ; 
Where drums were beating, and their trumpets blown, 
I ak'd the reaſon; (at the George) ſaid: one, 
A thing moſt ſtrange there ſoon is to be ſhown ; 
And hearing they were going to begin, 
I my money paid, and ventured in, 
71 Hoping for ſatisfaction and content, 
But quite contrary, alas! was the event, 
As by the ſequel will, no doubt, appear, 
If to my ſtory you'll but lend an ear. 
"| A —— 'twas of bulk, and monſtrous ſize, 


Which foreign ladies ſaid they much did prize. 

No head it had, no feet there bore its, weight :; 

It mov'd by artifice and cunning fleight : .,, 513 

Its ill-ſhap'd body too was lean and thin, 

The bones ſtood ſtaring thro' the naked ſkin: 

Its twirling tail was of that compaſs round, of 6 917] 
5. Twould cover more than four half yards of ground. 

Its heterogeneous parents ow'd their birth  _ 

To ſea the one, the other to the earth; _ 4 

But this amphibious creature did in all 

Things vary from its firſt original. nd nr te] 
10 Its modern uſe, in Britain, ſpreads its fame; 

oy No wonder, ladies, you'll deſcry its name. | 


/ 


Ii. Entgma 


A diſmal inſtance of unconſtant fate; 


That een to want me ſeem' d a great diſgrace. 


Tm, without f aid, the product of a male. 


Lanizei'D: 41128. [ Zeigbton.] im. | 


Britons, in me you may behold of late, 


Five thouſand years, and more, ran gently round, 
While I from moſt, reſpect and honour found; 

By heroes, ſages, fenators careſs'd, - 

To kings and princes no unwelcome gueſt ; 

Nay, in ſuch abſolute requeſt F was, | 


But ſee the iſſue of my proſp'rons fate; 

Scarce dare I offer to appear of late, 

But men wich fatal ſtcel my life purſue, 

And all around my mangled members ſtrow. 5 
Ladies, leſt you ſhould in your gueſſes fail, 

ll one ſtep farther yet myſelf unveil ; | F 


Ill. Enigma 100, by Credelia. 


Brought from the weſtern ſhore a captive ſlave, 
My liberty I never wiſh to have; 5 

For, tbo' in bondage, I in beauty ſhine, 

When rude before, unpoliſh'd, plain in kind; 
Now deck'd with gems, with gold embroider'd o're, 
Gay as thoſe beauties modern beaus adore : 

Of different ſtature, thro? the world I go, 

And ſometimes prove to men a deadly foe, 
Commencing quarrels, which to compenſate, 

I urge no wrong my offence to palliate, 

But as a harden'd finner for's defence, 


Pleads the Infipidneſs of innocence, 

So I ſhare juſtly in the ſame pretence. 

But now I've ſhown my dang'rous properties, 
I've got to boaſt of ſome good qualities. 
Guard to the injur'd, aged, and infirm, | 
Support to all who court my pow'rfut arm; 


By rich as well as poor my aid's requir'd, M 
As well for ornament as uſe defir'd. | 1 
Yet, what is ſtrange, without aſſiſtance I, T 
Unable to ſupport myſelf, muſt he T 
Ufeleſs, and unobferv'd by ev'ry ſtander by. 


. 

My friends who know my inability, Ke 
Have thought it fit a filken wreath to tye A 
Around my ſhoulders 3 when to grace me more, By 
In ancient times, I oft a ribbon wore; Nt 
But then Oer · dreſs d twas thought, and foppiſh grown, a 


| Leſs gaily now appear, th' offence atone, 


g. 18, "Netw EniGmas. 
And ſtill as faſhions change, ſo I ſubmit, 
As all my wiſe directors ſhall think fit; We 
Now thus diſguis'd, yet with ſo plain a face, 
Induſtrious in a faithful verſe to trace; f 
With ready thought the query you'll obtain, 
For tis an eaſy taſk th' enigma to explain. 


ad.7 44.» - r — „„ 
—_—_—} ys — 2 ah : 


"A 
1 
Wo 
1 


IV. Enigma 101, by Blowſabella. 


Dark in a cell, remote from vulgar | 
Sought for many, I regardlefs he, Fey } 


Reſolv'd to ſave my dear virginity. 

All tricks I try to keep myſelf diſguis'd, 

My charms diſcover'd, ſeldom long are priz'd. 

Whatever ſhape my purpoſe ſuits I horrow, 

To-day I'm Thomas, Abigal co-morrow ; 

Or bird, or beaſt, or fiſh, or ſtone, or tree, 

(Juſt as the whim directs) I ſoon can be. 
Sometimes a ſort of magic art I try, : 


Eaſt a thick miſt before my lover's eye, 

That he can't ſee me tho? I ſtand cloſe by. 

Again I take him, {to make ſport or ſo) 

Oer hedge and ditch, o'er mountain clad with ſnow; 
Then leave the wilder'd fool in ſtatu quo. 

Thus o'er my ſlaves I reign and tyrannize, ' 
Slighting the witty, ſlighted by the wiſe: _ 
Still ſome bold youth attacks with manly grace, 
And takes me ſtruggling to his fond embrace; 
Pleas'd with the „ be forgets his toi], 
And proudly triumphs o'er the vanquiſh'd ſpoil : 
Twelve months with him I pleaſantly refide, 
Ere he grows cool, and with poſſeſſion eloy'd: 

Then by conſent we from each other fly, 

He a new miſtreſs takes, and a new lover I. 


V. Enigma 102, by Mr. W. Maſley, 


Attend, ye curious fair, whilſt T rehearſe 

My ancient origin in modern verſe ; 

I call you fair, but I muſt frankly own - 

The race of womankind to me's unknown, 

That I'm a man, from hence you'll eas'ly deem, 

'Tis like the flatt'ry you receive from then; 
Known or unknown, they can cheap praiſe afford, 
And gloſs their meanings with a doubtful word; 
But J more true than all my ſex befide, 
Ne'er gave you charms you want, nor ſooth'd your pride. 

On earth I live, thro? happy plains I rove, 

And ev'ry objects my peculiar love; 


Wil 
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Wild beaſts are tame to me; I neither fear 
The brinded lion, nor the ſhaggy bear. 
I fleſh and blood like other mortals haye, | 
Yet neither fleſh nor blood my being gave. ; 
Obſcure my riſe, yet kings would change their ſta 
To be a part' ner in my better fate: | 
Let Greece and Rome's great men inglorious lie, 
There's none ſo happy, none ſo great as I. k 
Ine'er was wad} nor eſnous d a bride, 
And yet my wife lies nightly by my ſide; 
Full-grown, a lonely Bachelor I live, 
And know no joys à nuptial bed can give. 
Unſeen by men J ever paſs d my days, 
Without retreat to unfrequented ways; 
And tho' to ſome I may a ſtranger ſeem, | 
Yet all that read theſe lines have heard my name. 


VI. Enigma 103, by Druſelinda. 


To ev'ry realm a welcome gueſt I come, 
Ev'n crowds of rich and poor for me make room; 
Howe'er in other points they ſnarle and bite, 
In my applauſe they one and all unite. 
For I to good and bad alike am kind, 
W extenſive bounty's to no clime confin'd ; 
To-day I paſs thro' Europe, far and near, 
To-morrow Aſia does demand my care, 
In ſhort, T now am almeſt every where. 
T with great Alexander lov'd to ſtay, | 
Left him but once in his long rugged way, | 
And then he'd like t'have been a royal prey: 
Which by my quick return I did prevent, 
And made him ſtill victorious as he went. 
Since then with temp'rate peaceful men I'd reſt, .. 
And don't delight in any ſplendid feaſt, | 
Tho' ev'n there I ſometimes am a gueſt. 
But when th' exceſſive glaſs moves britkly round, 
In which both wit and reaſon too are drown'd, 
I commonly muſt diſregarded ſtand, | 
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And tho' I ſtill ſhou'd take the upper hand, 

Yet then they think me ſubject to command: 

At which enrag d, I ſwiftly from them ſſy, 

But make their pleaſures bear me company. 
For where I move, freſh tranſports fill the place, 
And joy triumphant fits on eviry face: 

A beauteous bluſh J on my viſſage wear, 


; 
; 


And with that colour too adorn the fair; 
hut here, methinks, they ſay, — now we know 


what you are. 
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VII. Enigma 104, by Mr. David Meredith. 
Great pains, in'vain, the Greeks and Romans took, 
To bring the ſpacious earth beneath their yoke, 
When I with greateſt eaſe the world ſubdue, 
And make all nations to my ſcepter bow. 
Me kings oppoſe, and ſtates reſiſt, in vain, 
No pow'r can ſhield em from my ſervile chain; 
You'd think me by my {kill ſome engineer, 
That circumvents by art, not open war; 
For tis in ſieges moſt conſiſts my ſlight, 
And fly ſcaladoes enterpriz'd by night; 
Yet ſpight of fol I oft” aſſert my ſway, 
And proſtrate numbers in the face of day : 
In my opponents this you may admire, 
While they their gates keep ope' I muſt retire ; | 
But when they're ſhut, I compaſs my deſire. 
Favours on all my ſubjects I beſtow, 
But moſt on him (poor ſoul) that weds a ſhrew; 
Like me no ſpell can o'er her tongue prevail: 
Xantippe, charm'd by me, wou'd ceaſe to rail. 
Now left you ſhou'd ſome upſtart me ſuppoſe, 
My great antiquity I ſhall diſcloſe ; 
I'm almoſt of an equal date with man, 
And c'en in paradiſe my power began : 
Since then, no bounds my ſpacious empire knew; 
Some after ages deify'd me too ; | 
But tho' t'adore me mortals now diſdain, 
My power is {till throughout the world the ſame ; 
Nor will the ſkill of man repel the charm, 
Till the laſt trump the univerſe alarm. 
Now, faireſt ladies, I ſuppoſe with caſe, 
You may my aame by this deſcription gueſs : 
But leſt you miſs, you one thing more ſhall know, 
To my aſſiſtance you your being owe. 


VIII. Enigma ros by Aftrea. 
am companion of a worthy knight, 
His daily follower, yet no paraſite. 
While he purſu'd me, I his preſence fled, 
With ſuch a race as tim'ròus Daphne led. 
But fince that time a fugitive he grew, 
With equal ardour I his ſteps purſue, 
And near his perſon conſtantly attend, 
The happy minutes in his-preſence ſpend. 
To copy him is my peculiar eare, 
And ſure a great ſimilitude I bear; & 
Yet I'm a negro, he divinely fair. 
His form, his motion, and his garb J ape, 
And am a female in a manly ſhnape. 
8 Shou d 
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$hou'd men impriſon him, exile, or kill, 
In his diſtreſs I would attend him ſtill, 
In furious floods ſhould he entombed be, : 
The ſame tumultuous wave would ſwallow me. 
Were he condemn'd to-the rapacious fire, 
I'd ſhare his fate, and in that flame expire; 
A truer love ne'er fir'd the indian wife, 
'That at the fun'ral pile refign'd her life : 
And tho? no nuptial ceremony paſt, | | 
But ſympathy alone unites'us faſt, | 
Yet fam'd Lucretia never was more chaſt. 


The Prize Enigma ; whoever anſwers it before Candle, 


1721, has a lot to win 12 or 8 of theſe diaries, 


— Sing lofty muſe, no more of Cupid's charms; 


No more of love-fick fools, and folded arms, 
Sing warlike camps, where dreadful trumpet ſounds, 
And write heroic verſe in blood and wounds, 

A mighty warrior on mount Atlas ſtood, 
Fearleſs of death and prodigal of blood ; 

His glitt'ring target brandiſh'd in the air, 
Summon'd the pow'rs of heaven and earth to war: 
The war began —— The mighty thund'rer ſent 
Th' embattel'd legions of the firmament. 

Hot thunder bolts, and pointed light'nings fly 
Thro' all the blazing regions of the ſky, 

But ſtout as rock of adamant, the hero ſtands, 
Defies great Jove, and laughs at his commands. 
His ſhield caſe-harden'd by vulcanian arts, 
Receives his thunder, and repels his darts. 

Next, olus advanc'd with bluftring pride, 
Unlock'd his den of winds, and loudly cry'd, 
Blow ratt'ling Boreas, blow th' audacious foo], 
Beyond the regions of th' antarctic pole. 

Let Brontes and Pyracmon arm apace, ; 


Throw fire and hand-granadoes in his face, 

And make him yield, turn tail, and quit the place. 
Enraged Neptune, rouz'd from wat'ry bed, 

Spouted vaſt cataracts upon his head, 

As tho' he'd deluge all the world anew, _ 

And drown the hero, and the mountain too. 
tna inflam'd, from's dreadful mortar-piece, 

Threw red-hot bombs, and fiery carcaſſes. 
Veſuvius and Volcano rage in vain; 

In vain with ſparkling ſulphur ſpread the plain. 

Nor Mars, nor Vulcan, nor the mighty Jove, 

The invulnerable hero could remove. | 

He bravely fought, and with his conquering ſhield 

He vanquiſh'd all, and ſtill maintains the field. 
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1722. 
Enigma per Ed. Point. 
Loribus ornatum volo, qui bene conjicit horti 
Si male, tum Viola florea ſerta geram; 
Eſt mihi namque domi multa, eſt mihi parvus agellus 
Creſcit & aprico fine, maligna dapes. * 
Torſit ab his oculis lacrymas, ingrata Puella, 
Quiſquis amat, tenera Phyllide ſpretus erit. 


Vivat in æternum ligno damnatus, Horati ! 
Atque edat has epulas, crimina dira luens. 


Nas, 


E nigma by Orilla. 


Bis venere novem juvenes ad mania noſtra, 
Ex aliis huc ad nos rediere locis; . 
Conſpicui forma pariles, florentibus annis, 
Attamen his minime par decor oris adeſt. 
Nil eſt egregiz quod dicas deeſſe cohorti 
uam quod non potis eſt, edere lingua ſonos, 
Non illis vox eſt; fed ſecum quinque ſodales 
Ducunt : Ex his verba loquantur habent, 
Submoto nullum dicunt interprete verbum : 
Orbe ſed eſt toto gloria magna viriim. 


Anſwers to the laſt year's Enigmas. 


98. A Hoor-PeETTiCOAT. | 102. ADAM. 
99. A BEARD. I 103, HEALTH. 
100. A CAN E. 104. SLEEP. 
101. An ENIGMA. | 105. A SHADOW. 
Fo Prize. A WEATHER-COCK. 


Mi. Mary Young fend! this anfer to rhe 98th Enigma. 


Hail ſpacious canopy! ſpread h——'nly wide, 
What wanders doſt thou ſhow, what wonders.bide? 
Could I but half thy num'rous beauties tell, 
For ever on the lovely theme I'd dwell : 
The canvas here to nobler uſe apply d,. 
Shall ſpread its ample breadth with envy'd pride. 
When Cloe's PETT1coAT in bright bob 5 

[Gay] 
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Like the tall ſhip, does all its pride diſplay, 
Swell with full gales, and ſweep along the way. 
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The 99th Enigma anſwered by Mrs. Anne Dod. M 


In ages paſt a fix-inch Bear D was thought 
A garb denoting men with wiſdom fraught; 
What folly then does now-a-days abound, 
When not a fiftieth part that length is found. 


Enigma 100, anſwered by Mrs. Anne Tones, 


If the ſtrong CAN E ſupport thy walking hand, 
Chairmen no longer ſhall the wall command: 
Ev'n ſturdy carmen ſhall thy nod obey, | 
And rattling coaches ſtop to make thee way: 
This ſhall direct thy cautious tread aright, 1 
Tho' not one glaring lamp enliven night. [Gay's Trivia 


Galatea in the following verſes very ingeniouſly anſwers all 


When firſt my good old father heard 
Of theſe new Hoops, ke ſtroak'd his BEAR D, 98, 9. 
And leaning on his CAx E, ſays he, 12% 
"Tis an EN1GMA all to me. | 1 


| 'Twixt man and wife this caſts a bone; 2 | | dev. 


Ir. 7 
horley 
ally | 
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Such an invention ſure was none 
0 Since father ADAM was alone. 
[| HEALTH to the author, whilſt poor I 
N SLEEP ſafe in my obſcurity. 
1 Go on, and yearly ſhew your wit, 


| Whilſt I, your SHA DO w, follow it. arr 


| ut in 
1 . e ee ey 's 
Blowſabella anſwerd the 8 Enigma, in one copy of verſe. N, 
| 9. Cot 
| | As on a couch ſad Blowſabella lay, 
; Striving in SLUMBERS to forget the day | 10 
= / That ſnatch'd her favourite Corydon away, 
1 Young Damon to her great ſupprize appear'd, 
7 Neat was his dreſs, new ſhav'd his downy BEARD. | 9 
> A modiſh CAN E upon his wreſt was hung, 100 
And HEALTH and vigour o'er his viſage ſhone. | 10 
„ My life, my ſoul (ſaid he) ceaſe, ceaſe to on 
ly % Retake thy Hoop, that mournful weed lay by, , W 
| «© He's but a SHADOw now, the ſubſtance I. 10 W 
“ Such levity let rigid mortals blame, Ar 


% Love's an EN1GMA none cou'd yet explain. 10 
© Pleas'd with his perſon, ſhe th' advice approv'd, 
« And like the Ephefian matron mourn'd and low d. 


- 


1. No. 19. a NEW ENMtCOMAS. | 297 
Mr. David Meredith ve ingetiion lr enfwers all the 8 Enig- 
mas and Prize, Fahy complaint of a; flighted nymph. * 


Camilla, ſet beneath a myrtle 8A Dx, „ e 
(As o'er her Ho'o ſhe hung her drooping head) 98. 
Againſt young faithleſs Strephon thus inveigh'd: 


„% Who wou'd, alas! have thought a BEAR Dleſs youth 99. 
% So ſkill'd in perjuries, ſo void of truth? : - 
In ſuch a form cou'd fo much falſehood lie? 


« Ah! man's a RiDDLE we can ner deſcry. 107. 
„% How oft I call the fatal time to mind, | 
„When penlively upon his CA x E reclin'd, 100. 


* 


Such oaths he ſwore, I dare not here repeat, 
© 'That I alone was miſtreſs of his fate. : 
© Wretch that I was, to credit the deceit! 
« For like a WEATHER-COCK, he turns wi'th' air, Pr. 
„% And I'm, alas! abandon'd to deſpair. 

«© Tojilt me now, he ſome excuſe might plead; 
*® Sorrow my HEALTH and beauty has decay d: 103. 
„ Oh! death, make haſte my flowing eyes to cloſe, 
© And in eternal SLEEP conclude my woes. „ 


Several other general anſwers I have from Mr. Thomas Dod, 
Ir. 7a. Clarke, Syluander, Mr. Moyle, Mr. Evan, Mr. Horton, Mr. 
birley, He ſychia, Mr. Smith, Mr. Martin, Mr. Eccles; but eſpeci- 
aily that from Druſelinda, which my room will not permit me to 
ubliſh. | | 


via. 


On Candlemas-day the true anſwers to the prize enigma were 
ut in a lottery; the firſt drawn, for 12 diaries, was Mrs. F, 
ves, to whom I had no dire ion. Then thoſe of the men who 
lv'd it were added, and a ſecoud lot for 8 diaries fell to Mr. 


in. Coch, of KingSthorpe, near Northampton. 


New Emgmas. | 
I. Enigma 106, by Blowſabella. 


Tell me, dear ladies, (and I'm ſure you can) 
What being more than yours engages man ? 
Who 'tis from Celia's arms can Damon rouſe, 
And call the dotard from his captive ſpoule. 

Soft as your ſex I am, and tender too, 

By laws preferv'd from harms as well as you: 

And yet (tho' glory of my race) muſt be 

The paſſive ſlave to human tyranny. 

Fond of my ruin, they all hazards run, 


2 Such as Leander wou'd' for Hero ſhun. 
1 | 8 To · day 
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To-day 4 party of light-horſe are ſent 5 
My ſpeed to prove, and future flight prevent; 

To- morrow the main army moves to try 

If noiſe and numbers won't my bliſs deſtroy : 
At every glance ſmall arms and cannons roar, 

And loud huzzas reſound from diſtant ſhore ; 
| Whilſt I to gain your pity, oft diſcover 

All the wild mazes of a generous lover. 

At length grown weary of my reſtleſs ſtate, 

Cauſe of your joy, but object of your hate; 

Submit in ſilence to th' ungrateful crew, 

Affording pleaſure, health, and profit too. 


II. Enigma 102, by Mr. Leigh Maſley. 


A champion in a turret ſtands ſecur'd, 

As Danaë was with brazen walls immur'd: 
Strong towers once were made, as poets feign, 
For ſuch as Hero, that young Seſtian queen. 

The monſter's of a vaſt prodigious ſize; 

But yet when e'er he fights, he always cries. 
He's now I think full forty years of age, 

And roars like thunder from his airy cage: 
Tho! he is often ſtruck, he never ſtrikes, 

And if a clock but toll, he always ſhrieks; 
Mindful how hours like the rivers glide, 
How fleeting moments into ages ſlide. 

His ſkin's as thick as Ajax' ſevenfold ſhield, 
And tho? he's often thraſh'd, he'll never yield: 
He has nor ears nor eyes, but what's too long ; 
For his wide toothleſs mouth, he has a tongue.. 

He has an enemy that ſcarce can creep, 
That makes him rock and ſing himſelf aſleep :. 
Wrack'd with Ixion's torture-piece he lives, 
But yet he is ſo ſtubborn, he ne&er grieves. 

They force confeſſion from him now and then, 
And then he mutters the ſame o'er again: 

He's ever, ladies, to one place confin'd, 

There you may fee him, if you have a mind; 

He can't return the viſit, if he wau'd; 

Nor when you've feen him, you expect he ſhou' d. 


III. Enigma 108, by Galatea Eboracenſis. 


We are ten brothers, all full grown 
When born; and as our parents own, 
Not one of us but did appear 


Fth' revolution of one year. 1 
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Some years indeed 8 * forth more, p 

But ſeldom lefs than half a ſcore 

Yet as the plant, which ſoon does ſpring, 
Moſt frequent is a ſhort-lived-thing : 

So we our life do quickly ſpend, 
A year or two our courſe does end. 

Howe'er we ſpend that little ſpan 

In doing all the good we can; 

And ſhou'd to church and poor do more, 
But interlopers rob our ſtore. | 

Our features are ſo like, ſo fine, 

They prove eur birth is genuine: 

Yet now and then a ſpurious brat 

Claims Kindred, till he's found a cheat. | 
But now, when we have paid our fees, F 


11. 


The ſov'reign our protector is, 

And lords and commons guarantees. 
We're well deſcended, no prince now 
A better coat of arms can ſhew, 

Yet are a beggarly poor crew. 

We beg with licence for the poor, 
And never miſs the parſon's door. 

But now, what's this, I need not aſk, 
For I have taken off the maſk. 


IV. Enigma 109, by Mr. John Richards. 


Aſſiſt, ye ſacred nine! whilſt T explain 
My flatter'd glories in heroic ſtrain. 
E'er ſince the deluge, or the giants wars, 
My preſent granueur to the world appears: 
Nature my rough unpolifh'd ſubſtance rais'd 
To ſuch a height, that wond'ring mortals gaz'd. 
The hero of his times, great Philip's ſon, 
In whom all virtue and all valour ſhone, 
Would fain my chaos into order frame, 
And raiſe my figure to exalt his name: | 
He will'd that 1 a human ſhape ſhould wear, | 
Majeſtic lines upon my viſage bear, 5 
And limbs adapted to the brunts of war. 
Further, (ſays he) let thouſands on him wait, 
« And monarch-like let him command their fate : 
If he but wrings his hand, their death's th' effect, 
« And Sodom's fate their dwellings muſt expect.“ 
He ſaid, but then alas! ſucceeds his fate, 
By which means I retain my priſtine ſtate. 
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Civil ſociety's moſt welcome friend. 


4 
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v. Enigma I 10 by Mrs. Eliz. Dod, ix blank ver/+, 


Welfare the man; wlio from mechanic art 
Found out che rare expedient, whereby. | 
No little eaſe does to mankind accrue ; 

And yet is none a greater ſway than me, 
Which by ſome innate virtues may be ſeen. 

Divinity, with all its warmth preach'd up, 
Sways little, when compar'd with me; nor law, 
Tho' neꝰ er ſo ſtrictly executed, will 
Pretend that abſolute authority 
J o'er the moſt tyrannic creature boaſt. $$] 

Not all the compound med'cines of the great, 
Or Mead, or Millington, e'er work'd ſo ſafe 
On female fevers, prone to old and young. 

* Oxtord indeed, thro' ſome bo'n genius' aid; 
May vie with me, and ſhare an equal right 
In my dominion; tho' tis rarely ſeen 
By its effect in that learn'd town to reign. 

Slander, that worſt of poiſon, that ſtill finds 
A too eaſy entrance in th' ignoble, 

At my approach is huſh'd. Tea-table ſcandal, 
(If freedom of expreſſion that you call) 

Or what from fluent will, or ready tongue, 

Still fruitful at invention, *chance may drop, 
And with the conduct o'th* *fore-mention'd fair 
Hap' to quadrate, this innocent or no, 

Or what makes merry with entendre double, 

I never put a check to; and am deem'd 


What tho' fair ſex (whoſe wiſe prerogative 
Wou'd be unlimited) cou'd never boaſt 
Superior power o'cr, nor all their art 
Or wily ſtratagems ſubdue, I, only T 
The ſecret charm of governing poſſeſs, .- 

Theſe few qualities, of multitudes 
To me inherent, yet enow to ſhow 
My name to artiſts, fer their help are penn'd. 
One preſented by this author two years ago. 


VI. Enigma 111, by Mrs. Deborah Roſcoe, 


My cool receſs Clymenia did frequent, 
Where ſhe like Niobe did thus lament : 

Long time like Anaxarete was my heart 

Invulnerable, I defy'd love's dart; 

Till, to revenge the ſlight, th' incenſed boy 


Betray'd the lovely Plivio to mine eye; 
Ia 7 _ Je; VI 
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12. 
Whilſt daring and unguardad view'd the ſwain, 5 
Who conquer'd all my natural diſdain: 

And now the perjur'd wretch has left me to complain. 
To me the ſaid, when I in groves relate 
My woes, kind echo does commiſerate. 
Said I, my nobler powers love's ſway diſdain, 
Echo, like you, Narciſſus loves in vain. 
This ſharp reproof I will revenge, ſaid ſhe; 
I'll change thy nature into 8 
From Thetis' watry bed ſhe brought me, where 
My body muſt to ſultry liquid glare: 
Then curious artiſts all their ſkill combin'd, 
To form me to my penſive lady's mind; 
With gliſt'ring diamonds beautify'd me round, 
With filver clad, my head with ſtars was crown'd, 
A ſable robe did ſo augment my charms, 
The nymph ſurpriz d, embrac'd me in her arms; 
Sighing ſhe view'd me with a languid air, 
And ſaw in me the emblem of deſpair; 
When in her ſight to pleaſe her I did feign 
To be the equal ſharer of her pain. 
Yet was no flatterer, but a real friend, 
And Momus-like, her faults did reprehend : 
Told her how love eclips'd each female grace, 
Which once adorn'd Clymenia's matchleſs face, 
Said I, rouze up, let nobler thoughts deſpiſe 

Tyrannic love, and Plivio's cruelties. 

She took th' nepenthe of my grave advice, 
Which baniſh'd all her former miſeries. 
She as an oracle conſulted me, : 


And now reſumes her former gaity, 
And vows to be Diana's votary. 


VII. Enigma 112, by Mr. Maſſey. 


From ſeed, or egg, the tender fetus ſprings, 
Of all our @ommon generated things: 
For, as the modern naturaliſts explore, 
Spontaneous generation is no more. 
But my capricious riſe upbraids the rules 
Laid down by Ariſtotle, and the ſchools; 
Regardleſs of the ſearch of prying eyes, 
And all aſſiſtant midwifry denies. 
From male, or female, I indifferent ſpring z 
Nay take my birth from almoſt every thing: 
A cloud may oft my pregnant mother be, 
Sometimes a church, and oft an ancient tree; 
A fan, a chair, a mouſe, old iron, earth, 
Have often given me my awkward bi:th : 
And when brought forth, I in a moment's ſpace 


hill Start out from home, and rove from place to place. fy 
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0 | No corner of the univerſe is known, 
| But I have come from thence, and thither flown; 
| And always with ſuch potent force endu'd, 
I ruſh as ſwift as lightning from cloud. 
Sometimes L through the ſtrongeſt walls can paſs, 
Fly thro' a window, and not break the glaſs ; 
The trembling Jadies in their beds invade, 
Or make a monarch with his guards afraid. 
But I not always terrible appear, | 


4 Jo damp the mirthful, or affright the fair: A 
4 Sometimes into their company I move, 
| With all the ſweets and blandiſhments of love; mal 
3 Ss ſoft, fo charming, that with rapt'rous glee, \ tha 
1 They fix the paſſions of their ſou] on me; genie 
And for my ſake forego the night's repoſe, 4 U 
1 Or ſlight the ſervice of efficious beaux. uſe 
4 But farther let me not myſelf undreſs, troy 
| Leſt you ſee plainly what you are to gueſs. few 
| tran 
1 The Prize Enigma ; whoever N it before Candlena. Wi , 
| day, 1722, jm a chance by lot to win 12 or 8 of il: 
i diaries. « | ok 
ll Ye riddling wits, ingenious to reveal 8e 
| What ſome from you obſcurely wou'd conceal ; ty 
| Tell me whence we proceed, or who we are? an e 
| Poor couple! but a merry fruitful pair : Jour 
We're white as chaſte Pigmalion's miſs (we think), fam 

And yet our children are as black as ink. « J. 

They're forty-two in number, yet we bear nera 

Each one and twenty, as our equal ſhare: | quia 

But ſome perhaps will ſay, they're not our own, enipt 

Becauſe we very often lie alone. — 

We came from India, if you fain wou'd know, tion 

Our children ne' er will any bigger grow: Not 

Whole troops of-men they often diſcompoſe, 0 Fe 

For which we oft receive ill natur'd blows. hects 

Dame Fortune makes us execute her will, heal 

To gain th' aſcendant over human ſkill; _ to w 

She ſways our lives, with us ſhe moſt prevails, ſhow 

And while ſhe favours one, another rails, | | ouß 

Damns her, and in his paſſion bites his nails. Tot 

y Ye can't tell which of us is man or wife, bo 91 
Nor which child's boy or girl, not for your life; Th 

"We've each of us an odd one, that makes ſport urdi 

When cer they chance together to reſort; to be 

In armies we delight to play our tricks, | to thy 

One there, ſometimes does as much hurt as fix inpo 

Ha' done. I almoſt hear each lady cry, bo an 


Don'tyou unriddle it, pray let me try. 
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I 7 2 3 . T7 : 
Rules for making Emgmas. . 


Aving in the laſt year's diary ſaid ſomething of the errors in 
the arithmetical queſtions and anſwers, it would ſcem proper 
make ſome obſervations on the enigmas; which I cannot better 
than by extracting part of a letter of Calypſo's, where ſhe very 
geniouſly eriticiſes, and then gives theſe rules for their compoſition. 
« What figures in rhetoric, enigmatiſts may be allow'd to make 
uſe of for the hetter diſguiſing their ſubjects, I ſhall not here 
trouble myſelf to enumerate ; but ſhall make bold to inſert ſome 
few reſlections, which I hope you'll allow, they ought not to 
tranſoreſs in their compoſitions, | . 
« Firſt, That they propoſe all their enigmas on ſubjects gene- 
rally known; becauſe 'tis not to be ſuppos'd the generality of 
our ſex, to whom in a peculiar manuer you dedicate your diary, 
are read in the myſteries of all arts and ſciences. 
* Secondly, That they aſcribe to no ſubject a property or qua- 
ity incoherent to, or inconſiſtent with it. As for example; in 
an enigma upon Snow, twou'd be very abſurd to ſay, it diſco- 
lours all the ſurface of the ſea, or defies the fury of Ætnean 
flames, | | | 
* Thirdly, That they propoſe not particular qualities for ge- | 
neral, For tho' by Synecdoche we ſay, Athiops Albus — 
quia albos habet dentes; yet it would be very improper in an 
tnigma upon a Blackamore, to make him ſpeak in general terms 
m white as down of ſwans or falling ſnow. Another cau- 
ton which may be reduced to this rule is, That they propoſe 
not certain numbers for uncertain. 
Fourthly, That they have regard to time. In treating on ſub- 
jects which have been, but now are not: They ought always to 
peak in the preterperfect tenſe, not in the preſent. As were I 
to write an enigma on Noah's Ark, 'twou'e be ridiculous if 1 
ſhould ſay, all creatures living are within its womb. This wou'd 
oufine the anſwerer's thoughts entirely to things now in being, 
To wm rule may alſo be added the regard they ought to have 
0 place. 5 
' Theſe are maxims ſo plain and common, that 'twere an ab- 
ndity one wou'd think to violate any of them, and yet 'twere 
0 be with'd ſome enigmatiſts in your diary wop'd be ty'd down 
o them. Whenever they are violated, tis certain the reader is 
mpoſed upon, for in ſolving an enigma until we can bring it 
Þ anſwer in every particular, we cannot ſuppoſe we have found 
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the ſolution. If therefore the propoſer impoſes a falſity upon u, 
ce tho' never ſo ſmall, tis ſtill an objection to our anſwer, and we 
go on beating our brains in endeavouring to apply to ſome. 
© thing, that which perhaps is not applicable to any thing.“ 
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Latina Enigmata ſunt 18 Conſonantes, & Allium, : 


Cui ſubjiciatur illud horatianum, 
Parentis olim ſiquis impia manu If 
Senile guttur fregerit, Be 
Edat cicutis Allium nocentius; 
At, ſiquid unquam tale concupiveris, 
Jucunde „„ 
Manum puella ſuavio opponat tuo, | 
Ezztrema & in ſponda cubet. Tac, Wylde. 


Mrs. Anne Rufſel's anſwer to the prize. 


si damnoſa ſenam juvat alea. Ludit et hæres 
Bullatus, parvoque eadem movet arma fritillo. Juv. 


Reſponſa Lat. Enig. by Joh. Painter. 


LiTERUL1S meritum qui non præbebit honorem, 
ALI u M olens edat, ſuavia amica neget. 


Enigma per Joh. Painter. 


Aſſiduus ſocius lateri, dum parvus, adhæſi 
Materno, & erevi, crevit ut ipſa parens, 

Quz mecum atrios auſet tentare volatus, 

Atque etiam per aquas fecit iter liquidas, 

At caput (heul) tandem mihi barbarus abſcidit hoſtis, 

Atque novos vultus improbus ille dedit; i 

A trans formato veniunt ſpes, ira, voluptas, 
Sumque boni fautor, ſæpius atque mali: 

Fedus amicitiæ conſervat amicus amico 
Per me; bella gero, pacis et author ego. 

Noſtra opera aſpiciens gaudet vel languet amator, 
Riſus vel Rugas Phyllidis iſta ferunt: 

Omnes me metuunt, tam magna potentia noſtra! 
Sin mihi potus abeſt, nil valeo — ſatis eſt, 
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Anfwers to the laſt year's Enigmas. 


106. A HARE. | 110. A BRI1DLE for a Scold, 
107. A BELL, great Tom of OxoN. | 111. A LoO0KtiXG-GLASS, 
108. BRIEFS. | 112. SOUND, : 
109. MouNT ATHOS. | 

Prize. A Pair of Dre x. 


iſt Lat, Enig. GARLIC. ad Lat. CONSONANTS and vowzIs. 


Enigma 106, anſwered by Mrs, Eliz. Ranſon. 


As I beheld Acteon's quick-nos'd crew _ 
With winged haſte the tim'rous Har x purſue, 
Aſſiſted by the routs, who all combin'd 
Poor Lepus' ruin, in purſuit they join'd, 
When thus ſhe view'd her foes with frightful eyes, 
A trembling faintneſs did her limbs ſurprize : 
Quite ſpent with ſpringing over lawns and fields, 
To th' merc'leſs crew, her guiltleſs life the yields. 
Thus as I paus'd on Lepus' diſmal ſtate, 
Tho' innocent, yet moſt unfortunate ; 
Your knotty riddle I could then unlooſe, 
Which long before lay hidden and abſtruſe. 


— — 


— 


— 
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Enigma 107, anſwered by Mrs. Grace Egidius. 


When Tom at Oxford So uss at nine, 112. 
Each lad muſt leave his love and wine: 
It Dre E hit right, the prize is mine. Pr. 


Club Soßoe ſends this anſwer to the togtb Enigma. 


Stah:rates, employ'd by Alexander the Great, contriv'd to have 
t mount Athos, in Thrace, ſo as to have made it repreſent the 
oſt nohle and durable ſtatue or image of a man that ſhou'd be in 
e whole world; in his left hand he was to hold a city large 
ough to contain ro inhabitants, and out of his right hand 
c to flow a great river which ſhou'd empty itſelf into the ſea. 

Plutarcb's Lives. 


uatea in the following copy of verſes anſwers all the Enig- 
mas in the diary for 1723. 


If, when I take the Dre to throw, Pr, 
For the much wiſh'd-for prize, 
Fortune one lucky caſt beſtow, 
L praiſe her to the ſkies. 
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Mr. Tho. Dod anfwers all the Enigmas in the following ii. 
genious lines to Galatea. 


LADIES“ DIARNIE S. [ Beighton] 1513 


The BELLs ſhall ring to ſpeak the joy | 
That ſparkles in my face, 


The eager huntſman ſhows not more, 
When a long doubtful chace 

Is ended by th' untimely death 
Of ſome poor hart, or HAR E, 
And dogs and men in conſort join'd, 
Proclaim the vict'ry there. 


And whilſt propitious fortune's praiſe, 


To tuneful notes I bring, 


The MouUuNTAINS ſhall repeat the Sounp, 


And fortune's praiſes ſing. 
Nou prithee, Ocdipus declare, 


What t'other five enigmas are. 


There's LETTERrs PATENTS for the poor, 


A BRIPDI. E for a ſcolding whore, 
Oh! ſhew the pretty thing her face, 


Ne'er let her want à LoOK1rNG-GLASS. 
Without an Orion this may make her weep, 
Nay make her heart and tongue a, conſort keep, 


It may make audible her ſad accounts, 


As Vow ELS always do with ConNSONANTS. 


'Tho' oft the partridge, cock, and HAR E, 


Entice me out from home; 
The wit of Galatea fair, 
Muſt ſtil] atirat her Tom. 
'The virtues ot her ſex, in her 
BRI EFly ecpitomiz'd, 
Mou Nr to ambition, I prefer 
To health by others priz d. 


She for the government o'th' tongue, 


No curb nor BRIDLE needs; 


Whoſe ſpeech is tuneful as the ſong, 


Or all her ſex beſides. 
Mi RR OUR of beautcous medeſty 
In converiation found; 
And whati9c'er of her we ſee, 
Ker praifes ſtill re- Sou ND. 


Wou'dſt thou thy happineſs compleat, 
At once make there thy choice ; 

Her for this pleaſing conſort get, 

And guide to para-DIcx. 
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My ingenious Friend and conflant correſpondent Mr. Da. 
Meredith, anſwers them all in the complaint of a {lighted 
fwain, thus: | : 

Cloſe by a brook the love-fick Damon ſite, 
And wail'd in doleful notes his wretched fate ; 
SwelPd by his tears the torrent ſped along, 


With mournful Sou N p in conſort to his ſong. 122% 
„The fatal DE alas! at length is thrown, Prize. 

« And fly Amintor has Belinda won; 

© Tranſported by the ſweet un-BR1DLED tongue, 110. 


« About her ſnowy neck his arms were hung; 
% Her fmiles approve the freedom which he takes, 
And her bright eyes the ſwain his MIRROR makes. 117. 
© Tho' when her pity I did erſt intreat, 
© She ſeem'd a ſtranger to love's ALPHABET; 2 Lat. 
« Swift as a HARE, when I approach'd, ſhe flew, 106. 
4 Like Daphne when Apollo did purſue. . 
* pain alas! contemns great Galen's art, 
© No 4 can raze her image from my heart; 


© Sooner may MOUNTAINS inte valleys turn; I 09. 
© Sooner the fun may freeze, the ocean burn, 

« I ſolve in BRIEF, all in the diary, + 108. 
© Or GARL1C with Arabian odours vie, 1 Lat. 


© 'Than I Belinda from my thoughts expel, 
„Till ſome kind hand ſhall toll my paſting BELL. 107. 


In this method moſt of them are anſwer'd by Hudibras, Mr. Tap- 
per, Mrs. Holford, Mr. Bath, Lucilius, Mr. Page, Mr. Ayrey, Mrs. 
Z. Dod, Mrs. Eddows, Eliza, S. F. the two firſt having anſwer' d 
them all; but room will not permit my inſerting them here. 


Upon Candlemas-day drawing the lots for the prizes, out of 27 
of the female anſwerers to the prize enigma, the firſt lot fell to Mre. 
Eli. Greenwood, of 12 diaries. Then the names of thoſe men whe 
anſwer'd it were added, and a ſecond lot of 8 diaries fell to Mrs; 
Anna Price. 


New Enigmas. 


I. Enigma 113, by Mr. Leigh Maſley. 


Proteus, as poets ſay, cou'd fiſhes ape, 
Or Beaſts, or turn himſelf to any ſhape ? 
But I can be a bid, or beaſt, or fiſh, 
Sometimes a brace of theſe, and of: a leaſh: 
I can be what I pleaſe, or that, or this, 
Nay all in Ovid's Metamorphoks. 

15 ceu'd be a cow, and ſove a bull, 
With gold he fill'd the virgiu's apron full. 
'S 4 | 


Ladies Diaries. [Beigbton] 


But I can be a crown of gold or braſs, 

Or filver, or a dragon green as graſs. 

And yet I am no witch, altho' folk ſay, - 

They can be tabby cats, white, black, or grey. 

I mimic ſacred things with nicer {k11], 

And cen the civil ſword obeys my will. | 
Tho' ſome may think me ſaucy, yet with caſe _ 

I can aſſume the mitre, if I pleaſe, 

And not be thought preſuming; any change 

Will ſerve my turn, nay ſhips too, which is ſtrange; 


| I ofien am au anchor, none reſiſt 


My pleaſure, I'm a hon when I liſt. 


Whole bodies I not only imitate, 


But eden heads, or paws, or legs, or fect. 

I ſeldom vary from what I once have been, 
As in good fam. lies may ſtill be ſeen. | | 
For when I'm fix'd by laws, I may not change 
From what the kings in order do me range. 


II. Enigma 114, by H. P. 


In the dire clime, where endleſs tracks of ſnew 
Ale always ſeen, and nature's all.congeald 
By horrid froſts; where the cold bleak north wind 
Forbids the motion of the limpid ſtreams; 
Strephon (whom fate on that dire climate threw) 
One of its fierce inhabitants ſubdu'd, 
His foe he ſtripp'd, the ſpoil at Cælia's feet 
He lays, and earneſtly invokes the God 
Of love, to make the gift acceptable. 

Six months the nymph twill conſtantly attend, 
As many more 'twill unregarded lie; 
E e beauties of her tender chcek, 
If ſhe the uſe of Strephon's gift neglects, 
A ſudden livid palenefs will invade; 
No coſmetic will ſo eſfectual prove 
As this to guard the beauties of her line; 
More uſeful ornament ne'er grac'd the fair, 
Devotion's ſelf without its needful aid, 
Would often languid, cold, and lifeleſs grow. 


And when grave judges, aldermen, or kings, 


Appear abroad to grace a ſolemn day, 
This makes part of the public pageantry. 
Celia, if you ſhou'd find this hard to gueſs, 
Aik, for I'm ſure your paramour can tell. 


III. Enigma 115, by Sol. Cook. 


When firſt th' almighty gave creation birth, 
I ſtarted from the fruitful womb of earth, 
Since liv'd in regions not to ancients known, 
Till bold invaders made my clime their own. 


From 
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From diſtant ſhores I'm wafted o'er the main, 
And thouſands live luxurious by my gain; 
Sometimes to orphans I'm a kind ſupport, 

And help t' maintain the grandeur of the court. 

Whoever ſeeks my peaceful company, 

At firſt addreſs I'm always very ſhy; 

Con vulſive ſweats o'erſpread my lever's face, 
E'er I'm propitious to his wiſh'd embrace. 
But if he does with earneſt love purſue, 

I grow familiar, and am friendly too: 

If ſad perplexing cares oppreſs his ſoul, 


Or if he drowns his forrews in a bowl, 


A lov'd companion in theſe diff*rent ſtates 

I ſtill remain, and guiltleſs of debates. | 
But mark the. ingrateful temper of the age, 

Vith whomſo'er I friendly thus engage, 

In fierceſt torments he my body lays; 


The pureſt element my ſhape deſtroys. 


Sometimes thg females fondly me embrace, 
And court my favours in a ſecret place. 
But hold, The ladies cry no more of this, 


Unmaſk no further, we gueſs what it is. 


IV. Enigma x6, by Mrs. Eliz. Darbyſhire, 


As fam'd as ever was Euterpe's lute, 
Or Polyhymnia for the Leſbian flute, 
Tho' with her muſic this inſpires her mind, 
And that with ſongs perſuades you. to be kind. 
Yet I am miſtreſs of Apollo's art, 
To me the ſweeteſt voice he did impart : 
So well as me the ſwan cou'd never ſing, 
Nor yet Amphion with his 'Theban ſtring. 
Tho' he make dancing ſtones compoſe a wall, 
And charm'd 'em fo as they'll ſcarce ever fall: 
Yet I make braſs, or harder ſteel to quake, 
And all the while they tremble, make em ſpeak, 
Nor Mercury, nor great Melpomene, 
Cou'd do ſuch feats as have been done by me ; 
Nor Cliö, nor her fiſters have I ſeen, 
As Heſiod ſaw em on the ſhady green. 


For if I had, I'm ſure all had been right, 


Not one but-wou'd ha' been my proſelyte; 
Where e'er I am ſweet tranſports fill the place, 
And mirth triumphant fluſhes ev'ry face. 

But not to wonder what this thing ſhou'd be, 
Above a hundred chant and dance with me. 
Thirty or forty of one proper name, 


| Lead up the choir and conclude the ſame. 


This moſtly with the faireſt ſex prevails; 


This will ſubdue, and does enſaare the males, 
| ® $3 | V. Zulgma 
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V. Enigma 117, by Calliope. 


Ye lovely maids, whoſe innate merits ſhine, 
As if inſpired by tt? immortal nine; | 
Whoſe ſacred offices were known of old 
'The hidden rites of wiſdom to unfold ; 

And now their wonted ſtations they renew, 
Leaving Olympus to reſide in you; 
Since o'er the laws of myſtery you reign, 
My wondrous nature to the world explain. 
Without my aid no mortal can ſurvive, 
And yet unknown to thoſe I keep alive : 
By me you move, you ſpeak, and challenge fame, 
Yet none of you did ever ſee my frame. 
Sometimes the greateſt friend you mortals know,” 
At other times I am your potent foe, ; 
By me the bright Aſtrea's glorious name, 
Shines in the volume of immortal fame. 
Adraſtea ſoars on my expanded wings, 
Above the reach of tranſitory things. 
Yet while you read the vaſt immenſity, 
Vain is your greateſt art if turn'd on me, 
Moſt authors term me of the female kind, 
For they're the brighteſt work that heav'n deſign d. 
Jet one advantage does to me belong, | 
Their beauties fade, but I am ever young : 
Rapt with my force does Anna Bowen ſing, 
J gave her bright deſcription of the ſpring. 
Fair Drufilinda owes me her deſert, 
In whom is center'd all my virtuous art; 
Yet ſuch does my myſterious nature ſeem, 
They're ignorant of ought, but of my name; 
Which by my uſual truth is ne'er confeſt, 
My words are faithful as my virgin's breaſt. 


VI. Enigma 118, by Mrs, Mary Cheſhire, 


When bluſhing Phe&bvs with his welcome light 
Diſpell'd the ſhades and darkneſs of the night, 
I to a chryſtal fountain took my way, 
Led by the fragrant ſweetneſs of the day; 
My ears were tickled with a warbling lute, 
Whoſe trembling echo forc'd me nearer to't. 
(For if what ancient poets write be true, 
Ihe woods and ſtones the tuneful Orpheus drew.) 
J look'd about and ſaw a charming fair, | 
With golden treſſes, but diſheveÞ'd hair: 
Fix'd were my eyes, like th' needle to the north, 
When lo! ſhe roſe, and to the winds broke forth. 
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e Boaſt not how ſwiftly thro' the air you fly, 
Nor boaſt ye lightnings from th' ætherial (ky, 
© There's ſomething does your utmoſt ſpeed excel, 
Which in my breaſt I'm willing to conceal ; 
None of the winged choir ſo faſt can move, 
Not he that bears che thunderbolts of Jove: 
© Tt in one moment round the poles can go, 
« Swifter than arrows from the Parthian bow; 
Into all nations of the globe can peep, 
© And view the wonders of the raging deep: 
% Can ſoar to heaven, and a journey take 
« With unſcen motion to the ſulph'rous lake.” 

But here ſhe ceas'd, I found I knew what 'twas, 
Yet won't divulge it, ladies, till you gueſs. 


VII. Enigma 119, in pindaric verſe, by Mr. Meredith. 


A virgin ſpotleſs, heautiful, and fair, 
Tho' naked I appear : 
Nearly ally'd to human race, 
The Britiſh iſles my native place. 
And with its faireſt dames I may for native charms compare: 
Yet crofs-grain'd fates point out my doom; 
In this wy bloom, 
A Briton bold 
On me lays hold, 
Deprives me of my maidenhead; 
Then ſtrait Pm to a ſwarthy Indian wed, 
Fate does my fellow native ſcreen, 
From all the vengeance of my ire: 
But my preſuming ſpouſe to expiate his ſin, 
In my embraces does expire, 
Stain'd by this guilt 1 ſoon neglected grow ; 
In ſable hue my crimes I mourn, 
While he that was my friend becomes my 120 
Nor can I to his favour more return, 
Till I from my pollutions am releas't, 
Which neither pope nor pricſt, 
Nor all the water in the ſea, 
But Vulcan's flames alone can purge away. 


The Prize Enigma ; whoever anſwers it before Candlemas- 
4055 1723, has a chance by lot to win 13 or 8 of theſe 
iaries. 


The Prize Enigma, in blank verſe, by Mr. Meredith. 


As ancient bards long ſince of Venus ſung, 
To Neptune's foamy bounds I owe my birth, 
Tho“ not the n which I now enjoy. 
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T' expreſs the hardſhips which J underwent, 
Ere 1 my preſent ſtate and form acquir'd, 
(Enough to melt a tyrant's heart to pity) 
Wou'd be too tedious; I ſhall therefore wave it, 
And only what befel me after, tell. \ 
When at full growth I by degrees arriv'd, 
A huſband ſoon for me provided was, 
A foreigner, from diſtant ſouthern climes, 
In ſtature, ſhape, and nature ſo unlike, 
That north and ſouth cou'd hardly differ more. 
Yet ſuch a dowry with him was propos'd, 
My .avaricious breaſt cou'd not withſtand ; 
This to my full content I firſt receiv'd, 
Then ſtraight we were in ſtrict alliance join'd. 
Long thus in nuptial fondneſs we remain'd ; 
In cloſe embrace I did encircle him, 
And he, as true as e'er was faithful ſwain, 
Ne'er ſought occaſion from my arms to fly. 
But yet a diſmal fate did us attend, 

; (As no terreſtrial joys are permanent) 
Rapacious hands attack'd my loyal ſpouſe, 
With violence he cou'd not long refiſt ; 

Fierc'd thro' and thro! at laſt with pointed ſteel, 
By force he was from my embraces torn : | 
Nor yet content with that, they rifled me 

Of all my ſtore, and then to ſcorn expos'd, 
Left me a widow, deſtitute and poor, 

In ſorrow thus to wail my wretched ſtate. 


1724. 


Enig. 30 ſulicit hoc Virgilianum J. Painter. 


Aaucibus ingentem fumum (mirabile dictu!) 
Evomit; involvitque domum caligine cæca, 


Frigus? Hybernis ego lætus horis 2 
Clamo; Fu MAN T Es, puer, aſſer HERBAS, 1! 
Pr 


; Net 


Proſpectum eripicns oculis, glomeratque ſub antro L 

+  Fumiferam noctem commiatis igne tenebris. En. lib. 8. 
: Ki A 
| Ejuſdem ſolutio ſeptem Enig. 5 — 
| Trifte tentas pellere CHI ROT HEC1S” Enig. A WY 


Daque LACGENAM. 


24 


4 


| 


Vb. 6. 
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Nec LY X deſint, TuB1L1que mundi. iv, vii. 
Hæc poſſunt curas amovere ME NT E. v. 
Hæc po, divi, ſatis; hæc rogo; et nil vi. 
Amplius opto. 


Ad Dominum Painter ſui Enigmatis ſolutis. 


Quam bene pinxiſti non eſt mihi copia fandi; 
Nec ſane indigeas dum tua PEN NA viget ; 
Quz lenis calamus fuerit dum matris in ali; 
At capite abſciſlo, fit (velut hydra) minax. 

Y p Penniſer. 


Reſp. Enig. Lat. a Domino Dodd. 


Dum ſtillant oculi lacrymas & PEN A dolores, 
Damonis riſus Phyllidis iſta movet. 


Enigma by John Painter. 


Mortales mecum communi ſemine ereti 
Fructiferæ matris me rapuere ſinu. 

Naſo canit di vam tentare 1xiouis aufi 
Verſari celeri noxia membra 10tà: 

Talia fata mihi inſonti tormenta pararunt : 
Pulchra fed his, Mirum ! debita forma mea. 

Tortor & ille meus, Letis amplectitur ulnis, 
Ac labris avidis oſcula amica rapit. 

Gratus Thyrligero Baccho, Cererique remanſi; 
Divinis epulis accubuique Jovis. 

Laudibus altiſoni ſublimis muſa Maronis 

Ne eifert, dum cantat paſcua rura, duces. 

Et cecinit Flaccus lyrico me carmine amicus; 
Credidit & magnum me violare nefas. 

Qui me tam dignam ver ſu diſtinguere poſſis, 
Phyllide dilectà jam n tua. 


Anfwers to the laſt year's Enigmas. 


13. A CoAT oF ARMS. 117. $0UL. 


14. A Mur. 118, THOUGHT. 
J. TOBACCO. 118. A ToBAcco PIPE. 


6, ASPINNET or Harpſicord. 
Prize, A. BOTTLE, Lat. Enig. A PEN, 
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All the Enigmas anſwerd by Ariſtophilus. 


Th ambitious lofty honour only charms, 
Who only boaſt their new-bought CoaT of ARMS. It 
Unhappy Damon Amaryllis tires, - | 
And fills the youth with amorous deſires : 

Ev'n when ſoft ERMi1 's down preſerves the fair 

From chilling cold, and winter's freezing air ; 

If the cold nymph her well-tun'd voice does raiſe, 

And celebrate ſome conſtant lover's praiſe, | 
Then Damon's Sour is charm'd with ſuch harmonious lays. ) n 
Or when the ſweet SP1NNET her art does try, n 
O'er different notes her bounding ſingers fly, ö 
Swifter than lightning from the flaming ſky. 

No more the ſocial Pr E and circling glaſs, 
To mirth invite the love-ſick ſwain. Alas ! 
The BoTT1,t and ToBAcco fail 


In vain from theſe, peace and repoſe are ſought, 10 
She ſtill is found his beſt his deareſt THOUGHT. 1; 
| | | be P 
| uſe! 
An anſwer by Mrs. Anne Bowen. Gn 
| y ur 
When the HARps1coRD ſounds, the LION grows R _ bc he 
116, 118 exc; 
Jove tears off his Ex MIN, and the goddeſſes ſtamp on't. 12 
Ev'ry thought is inſpir'd with poetical FLIGHTs, s 
And the PEN of Apelles ſcenography writes. Lal. Nt 
Without a Pirz of TopaAcco, and a BoTTLE of wine, e's 
Grave Apollo's a buzzard, a flock of wild geeſe the ninc. 
An anſwer to all the Enigmas by Aſtrea. am 
| | 1 of? 
On her SP1NNET as beautcous Lzlia play'd, * 
Mine ears and cyes at once my heart betray d, my 1 
Whilſt they her magic charms into my SOUL e f pil 
I ſnatcl''d her Mor, which to my mouth apply'd, | I 
I THOUGHT the ſoftneſs of her lips I try'd, 1 
Then ſtraight my PEN in raving lines expreſs'd 
The Frantic raptures of my love-fick breaſt. 
But now, when reaſon has reſum'd its reign, That 
J find all thoſe exalted wiſhes vain: e nec 
I never can by HERAL»wRY make good be 
A title to genteel or noble blood; Come 


And ſure her lotty birth and charming face 
Will nc'er unite with a Plebeian race. 
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Well then, ſince my pretenſions prove in vn, 

ne er purſue what's hopeleſs to obtain. 

in my PIPE and BoTTLE ſeek relief, _ 
d with ToBAcco puff away my grief. 115. 


Il 


Mr. Tho. Hoyle's anſcwer. 


Let formal fop with ſimple So ul. - + _ 
Strut in his MUFF of otter, 114. 
And boaſt the AR Mus he ne'er deſerv'd, 2 
And picks his teeth with Qv1LL of gooſe, Lat. 

Since he can uſe 't no better. 
Give me a BOTTLE of Champaign, . 
. J n And P:px of beſt York RIVER, I19, 115. 
n The SPINNET touch'd by pretty nymph, c 116. 
i And then in Ty 0vGHT I ſhall ſurpaſs 118. 
Rich Crœſus or great Cæſar. g ; 


An anſwer to all the Enigmas by Blowſabella. 


hoe'er reflects on nature's glorious frame, 
ind creation nought deſign'd in vain. 


de PEN unſtain'd with ink regardleſs lies, Lat. 
uſcleſs cork from empty BoTTLE flies; Pr, 
de virgin PI E, till to her SOTWEED wed, 116, 117. 
undiſturb'd in nature's eaſy bed: 
M ? 41S: licaventy ORGAN breaths harmonious lays, 116. 
116, excite our zeal, and our devotion raite. 
u Mrs and tippets, coſtly robes of ſtate, 114. 
8 31! the gaudy 'SCUTCHEONS of the great, 113. 
Lat. es ſome noble virtues they inſpire, 
e, 


ac's none but empty Souls and 1 Ho H leſs fops admire. 
. — [117, 118, 


Another by Gregory Grindgriſt. 


am a young miller of a right thieving trade, 

1 oft have I loaded an old crippled jade. 

naPips of ToBACco, and a Bor r LE of brandy, 119, 115, Pr. 
ny TyouGH Ts I'm as happy a Soul as e'er can be. 119, 
uſt SPINNET and rich Fus heighten Celia's charms, 116, 114. 
the clack and the griſt-bag be my CoA or ArMs. 113. 


Galatea's Lamentation, ſheweth, 


lat from an ev'ning walk ſhe coming in, 

need not tell the ladies where ſhe'd been) 

' papa $ MOAKING in the corner, cry'd, 115. 
Come, Gatty, lay aſide your Fu Rs and pride, 114. 


. 
4 
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& Take your SPINNET, divert me with a tune, 116, 
„% To make my PIPE and FLASK go ſweetly down. 119, Pr. 
While ſwift as Alx ſhe THOUGHT t'obey, and ſing, 114, 
Unhappily ſhe fell, and broke her diamond ring. 
In teſtimony of poor Gatty's harms, 
Inſtead of word, take PEN and CoaT or ARMs. Lat. 111, 


NG 


All the Enigmas anfwer'd by Damon. 


While heroes do thro” fields of blood, 
To deck their gaudy *'SCUTCUEONS venture; 113 
I, by Aurelia's charms ſubdu'd, 5 
In her my whole ambition center. 
When Phe&bus to our clime turns tail, 
Let aged fires, to warm their noddles, 


Thr Tuzzs MU NDUNGAs fumes exhale, 119, 115. 
Or drain by drams their brandy Bo TTL Es. Pr, 
Aurelia's mien my FAN cv fires, 118, 
Ev'n then when Moes give fans a downfal, 114, 
Her voice my raviſh'd Sol. inſpires, 11. 
No SpIN NE T's notes are half ſo tuneful. 116. 


Hail, oh! my fair ſeraphic dame, 
While I am charm'd by theſe reflections, 

My PEN ſhall other themes diſclaim, Lol, 
And only treat of thy perfections. | 


nr 
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New Enigmas. 


I. Enigma 120, by Mrs. Mary Cheſhire. 


In times of yore, when things in common were 
Mongſt pious men, when univerial love 
To ſcatter'd nations under the expanſe 
Of heaven's ſpacious canopy, was taught; 
Then ſure the world with golden days was bleſs d. 
Bat I have reaſon-gainſt thoſe times t'exclaim, 
Since even then this peaceful mutual love 
Never diffus'd its influence on me; 
For early woes did with my birth commence, 
Nature was careleſs, and my ſhape deform'd, 
Mankind malicious enmity denounc'd, 
And vow'd averſion to my future race; 
Thus doom'd to vengeance ever ſince. I've been, 
And now remain the object of their hate. 
My food is ſuch as gives me great content, 
But always eat with hazard of my life. 
Search but in palaces you'll find me there, 
| Yet oft'ner with poor Iris I cohabit. 
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Phyllis ſhe calls me vagrant, foe to love, 
And the diſturber of a ſweet repoſe . 


But when of late her Damon I awoke 


At noon of night, and bad him to prepare 

For many joys : the ſwain with dreadful ire 

My boneleſs trunk ſurpriz'd, and nail'd it down. 
But farther to explain Pray, madam, don't 
Good Madam | Sylvia crics, 'tis plain enough. 


II. Enigma 121, by Junior Thompſon. 


Ye ſprightly fair! whoſe prying wits unfold 
Dark riddles, though obſcurely they be told, 
Reveal unto the world my hidden name, 
For you, or none, the myſt'ry can explain. 
I boaſt myſelf a guardian of the fair, 
None of the leaſt worthy your choiceſt care. 
When firſt my maker form'd me to his mind, 
He gave me eyes, but left me dark and blind ; 
He form'd a noſe, but left me without ſmell ; " 
A mouth, but neither voice nor tongue to tell 
The world my uſe. Thus ſenſeleſs I remain'd | 
Some little ſpace of time, e'er I obtain'd : 
The uſe for which my maker me ordain'd. 
But 'twas not long hefore a charming ſhe, 
Attracted by my worth and gallantry, 


Made ſuit to me, and ſoon my favours gain'd, 


Wiſh'd me her own, ſhe wiſh'd and ſoon obtain'd. 
In amorous embrace we ſtraight did join ; 

But what's more ſtrange, when firſt her lips touch'd mine, 
felt a change. The change did me ſurprize, 
That one ſoft touch ſhould fo inſpire mine eyes, 
To give them fight; 'tis wonderous to tell, 

I felt the fragrance of her boſom ſmell. 

I now grew perfect, tho' imperfect made, 

Cou'd ſpeak, ſee, ſmell, by her life-giving aid. 
Now if our ſpouſals you would further trace, 

I metamorphos'd her in my embrace. 

For her clear viſage, without ſpot or mark, 

Fair as the morn, by me look'd frightful dark. 
Not the bright ſun when in eclipſe he's hid, 
Looks more disfigur'd than this fair one did. 

Her neareſt kin, when ſaw her, in a fright 

They fled; ſhe ſmil'd, but I kept that from fight. 
Now, ladies, tell my name, and for reward 


From winter's cold and ſummer's heat I'll guard. 


U III. Enigma 
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III. Enigma I 22, by Aſtrea. 


There is a monſter to the world well known, 
Both lov'd and fear'd, yet viſible to none. 
At. firſt ſhe's weak, and ſcarce her voice you hear, 
She walks with caution, and ſhe talks with fear. 
But in few days grown to prodigious ſize, 
Her voice more ſtrenuous growing as ſhe flies, 
With-<qual boldneſs utters truth and lies. 
Ever in motion with expanded wings ; 
With theuſand ears mtelligence-ſhe brings; 
She's thouſand eyes which ne'er admit of ſleep; 
And thouſand tongues which never ſilence keep. 
Flying, ſhe different ſentiments inſpires, 
Some grieve, ſome fear, that envies, this admires. 
An angel or a fury ſhe may be, | 
There's in her nature ſuch variety. 


N. Enigma 123, by Philo-muſus. 


Within the bowels of the earth immur'd, 
And with impenetrable rocks ſecur'd, 
I undiſcover'd lay, till painful art | 
Depuls'd me from my render mother's heart. 
Some ſay I was engendered by the ſun, 
In beds of adamaat to light unknown, 
Which no prolific rays did ever pierce 
Since the foundation of the univerſe. 
I ſearch the depths of hidden myſteries, 
And know the various changes of the ſkies. 
F warn the watchful ſhepherds of the plain 


To guard their flocks from ſtorms of ſnow and rain. 


T know when Boreas thunders in- the north, 
And Zoglus his ſtock of winds lets forth. 

I teach the ſcediman when te plough and ſow, 
And point the ſeaſons when to reap and mow. 


When I am eruſh'd, t' a thouſand globes I run, 


As ſmall as dancing atoms in the ſun ; 
Each floating particle, like rolling ſand 
Trills back again, and joins at my command. 
So hiſſing ſnakes their young ones rally home, 
Who to their mother's bowels quickly come. 
When cut in two the ſever'd parts conjoin, 
And by a plaſtic touch unite again. 

'Thro' ſundry tranſmutations I am toſs'd, 
And in variety of changes loſt. 
Sometimes I'm liquid fire, then ſoon become 
A lump of lead, a caput mortuum. 
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Tho' th' alchymiſt diſſolves my ſhatter'd frame | 
Into a thouſand ſhapes, I'm ſtill the ſame. | 
Tell me, ye fair ones, tell me what's my name. 


V. Enigma 124, by Damon, 


A mighty champion from the ſhades below 
I come, but without teeth or tail, 
Or hands or feet, or what might elſe aſſail; 
Yet o'er my ragged foes I ſoon prevail, 
Proſtrate and trample all the way I go. GEE 
But like the ancient Greeks, who never fought 
| Save when their guts were full; 

So T, till I my belly full have got, 

Am but a dull unactive tool. | 
Yet then my diet's ſtrange, you'll ſay, I'm ſure; 
For what I-fill my hungry paunch withal, 

Ere to my work I fall, 

Wou'd moſt things elſe devour. 
A bad digeſtion often checks my ſpeed, 
For that on which with greedineſs I feed, 

Having no teeth 
To chew it with, 
T ſoon am fain- 

To diſembogue it whole again; 
Then down my throat another meſs I poſt, 
And ftraightway lay about me might and main, 
Doubling my ſpec& t'atone for that ſmall time I loſt; 


VI. Enigma 125, by Heſychia. | 


Whether of heathen or of chriſtian race 

I am, to moſt is yet a dubious caſe; 

I'm of amphibious nature, as you pleafe, 
Sometimes on land I'm found, ſometimes in ſeas 
I rarely ſpring or ſummer do appear, 

Altho' the pleaſant'ſt time of all the year; 

Nay, till the ſolſtice in the winter's gone, 

I'm little reckon'd of, or thought upon: 

Yet writers often, whether gay or ſage, 

Make uſe of me, at leaſt in the firſt page. 
Tho” grown in years, yet moſt times is expreſs'd, 
Youth in my brow, and frankneſs in the reſt. | 
The maid looks ſmiling on me when J come, 
And ſcarce will ſay her lady's not at home. 
Come when I will, before or at a feaſt, 

Tis ſeldom ſeen but I'm a welcome gueſt, 

As ſure, fair ladies, you will not diſown, 

When theſe my features unto you are known. 


U 2 VII. Enigma 
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VII. Enigma 126, by Blowſabella. 


Ye furies, curs'd inhabitants of hell, 

Where endleſs fears, remorſe, and ſorrows dwell, | 

My frightful form, and ſhameful actions tell. 

That wond'ring mortals may my name explore, 

And drive the ſubtile viper from the door. 

Erynnis thus began with accents wild, 

* Loveis thy parent, but revenge thy child. 

Meduſa's hair hangs hiſſing down thy head, 

And eyes and ears all round thy body ſpread; 

Thy bones ſtand ſtaring thro* thy parchment ſkin, 

«© And thouſand vultures tear thy lungs within: 

«« At thy right hand fit madneſs and deſpair, 

Thy left graſps all the frightful forms of care. 

„Oh ſhocking fight! yet ſhocking as you be, 

«© There's thouſand entertain and welcome thee, 

„In Spam and Italy thou'rt moſt in faſhion, 

«© Tho' much —2 by almoſt every nation. 

« Maids, huſbands, widows, batchelors, and wives, 

At thy approach curſe their unhappy lives. 

« Urg'd on by thce, Herod'the children flew, 

And envious Saul the pointed jav'lin threw. 

* Unlimited thy power, thy boundleſs ſway 

«« Scepters and croſiers, ſwords and crooks ohey. 

*© What's worſe, wherever you poſſeſſion take, 

© No magic power can exorciſe the ſnake. ' 

No herb, no balm, nor all Apollo's art; 

% Death, only death, can cure the raging ſmart.” 
This ſaid, in livid flames the fiend withdrew ; 

I paus'd a while, but ſoon the monſter knew, 

Which, ladies, friendly I've expos'd to you. 


The Prize Enigma; whoever anſwers it before Candtent 


1724, has a chance by lot to win 12 or 8 diaries. 


Ah! what a monſter comes within my view! 
What horrid ſpectres does my fancy fee! 
Can earth ſuch forms, to hell ally'd fo near, 
Produce; and ſuch enormous daughters rear. 

No more of Sphinx, no more Meduſa's name, 
Nor furies more in horror place ſhall claim. 


Drawn from earth's womb, and on her margin thrcvn, 


To happy ages paſt, in form unknown : 
Sometimes to th' eye a livid hue ſhe wears, 
Sometimes a yellow colour too ſhe bears. 
Not acres nine ſhe for her bulk demands, 
Nor Argus eyes, nor ſtrong Briareus hanie. 


7h, 


No, 22. 


ENIGMAS ANSWERED. 


Giants, to gain the empire of the world, 

Valleys depreſs'd, mountains on mountains hurl'd. 
Had Jove had her, he might with peaceful ſmiles 
beheld her with a puff blown down their piles. 

No hands ſhe hath, or feet, or tongue, or ears ; 
But one ſmall eye on her large trunk appears : 

A ſpacious mouth decores her ſwarthy face, 

Which neither teeth, nor noſe, nor forehead grace. 
When ſhe takes air an hundred males attend ; 

For to the females ſhe's no grateful friend. 


A ſurly trull, dehoiſt, a clam'rous ſcold, 


alema 


. 


ucwn, 


Giat 


With Jupiter ſo loud, not Juno bawl'd. 
Amphion's lyre charm'd ſtones into a wall; 
But when ſhe ſings, ſhe'll make a tow'r to fall. 


When ſhe but ſpeaks, th' attendants bow the knee, 


And none's from diſmal apprehenſions free; 

So awful is her voice and majeſty. 

She barks and growls with ſuch a dreadful yell, 
You'd ſwear it was the guardian dog of hell. 
Nor gives her vote, but when a fee's beſtow'd, 
Then for her patron none more bold and loud: 
Around her ſpittle toſſes in debates, 

And both her friends and foes contaminates,.. 
Say muſe no more; we ſhall offend the fair, 
Whoſe piercing genius muſt her name declare. 
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luthor Lepidiſſime, 


725. 


Uiequid in immenſis coli, terræque, mariſque 
Theſauris lateat, panditur omne tibi. 
Ne tua venturis laudum przconia ſeeclis 
Abdita ſint, nec quo progrediantur, habent. 
AL BTo N illa ſenex audacibus annuit auſis; 
Ne jam Barbariæ pondere preſſa cadat. 
Macte nova virtute, legent juveneſque puellæ 
Parvum opus; E parvis grandis habetur honos. 
Laudibus innumeris numeri tibi tempora eingent; 
Et meritam laurum muſa Britanna dabit. 


Libenter obtulit, tui aque ac utilitatis public æ fludioſus, 


Balbiz, Ebor. 7 Cal. Dec. 1723» 


Guliel. Fairbank.- 


9 3 


Zjuſdem: 
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Ejuſdem Enigmatum ſelutio in Zelotypiam. 


Pronuba Tiſiphone thalamis ululavit in illis, 
Queis, mala Sus icio, es commaculata decus, 

FAMA tihi vitam, vires dedit illa querenti ; 
Proferat 0 utinam LA R VA doloſa necem. 

Quid 6 PE DIC LIS fine te, dura, obſitus eſſem? 
MEgRcURIo victi cedere ſede parant. 

Tox ENV ique tubæque ſonus vaneſcit in auras, 
Unica at antidotus VIIISs amœna manet. 


Reſponſ. J. Painter, E. KE. per Jae; Bath. 


Potores bibuli media de nocte Falerni, 
Oderunt porre cta negantem PacULA: Quamvis 
Nocturnos jures te formidare vapores | —_ y 


Lat. Enigmatis ſSolutio. Tho. Dod. 


Sit mihi plena mero, curarum molle levamen, 
Corrugat frontem, FiCTiLIS V RNA, Venus. 


Enigma per Judith. Weal. 


Inſtabilis licèt, & venti variabilis inſtar, 
Muto locum ſemper, non locus alter habet. 
Aſt fixus tenui transfoſſus viſcera ferro, 
Hæreo in excelſis ac reiſque locis. 
Non Proteus magis incertus, nec Apollinis ora 
Certa magis, conftans ſum pariterque levis. 
Prœvideo nimbos, & tempora dico furura, 
Sum fine mente, fagar, 1 fine ore loquor. 


E nigma ger W 


Late per tremulas volito circumfluus aures, 
Mixtas, immixtas, circinor inque rotas. 

Non mage veloci rapiuntur fulmina curſu, 
Tardior ex arcu Partha ſagitta fugit. 

Non ſemel a Stygiis rupi penetralibus, orbem 
Iny aft a ſummo non ſemel ipſe polo. 

Oppctuit natura mihi monteſque, petraſque; 
Hos ſupero, aut redeo duplus ab oppoſitis. 

Me feriente tremit Capitoli immobile ſaxum, 
Arx nulla incluſum me cohibere valet. 

Sx pe leves ſomnos ſuadeo, Corydonis & ignes 
Phyllidis auriculæ ſæpè ſuſurro ſuæ. 


17%, 


No. 2. EN IGNMAS ANSWERED. 


Scire velis talis queis ſim genitoribus ortus ? 
Me parit aſſiduè quicquid in orbe movet. 
Nulla mihi forma eſt, nullus color, acre ſolo 
Veſcor, continuò fi fileam morior. 


Anſwers to the laſt year's. Enigmas. 


120. A FLEA. a 124. A SMOOTHING IRON. 


121. A MASK. | 125. A New YEAR's Gif 


122, FAME. 120. JEALOUSY. 
123- MERCURY. | 
"Prize. A CAN NON. Lat. A Por. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Aſtrea. 


Vainly I lov'd a fair, but faithleſs ſhe, 
Who wore the Mask of vile hypocriſy, : 
And tortur'd my fond heart with JEALOUSY. 

Her outward form adorn'd with every grace; 

Her mind more fickle than the WEATHER GLASS. 
But now no more ſhall love my heart ſeduce, , 

Nor the rich Cu fraught with delicious juice, 

No more inconſtant Leſbia's ſcorns I'll fear, 

No more call minutes hours, the month a YEAR. 

Mars will receive me, there I ſhall be bleſs'd, 

To him for refuge fly all the diſtreſs'd. 


Not famine, STE EL that FLEAs ſhall me affright, 124, 120. 


In the dead CA x noN's roar I'll take delight: 
In this bold enterprize I only aim, 
To loſe the thoughts of love, and merit FA M E. 


Anſwer'd by Mr. william Cookeſley. 


While Damon ſat with utmoſt grief oppreſs'd, 
His tears made way, and thus he eas'd his breaſt. 
I find, alas! my paſſion burns in vain, 
My New YEAR's Gry can't move her cold diſdain. 
That curious poliſh'd Box defign'd to SMooTH, 
But adds more rugged obſtacles to love. 
That velvet Mask, I for her face deſign'd, | 
But ſhe falſe nymph more ſkreens her faithleſs mind. 
No chymic lover with his niceſt art, | 
Can fix th' unſteady MERC R of her heart. 
That pretty little fugitive the FI. EA, 
Methinks preſents her falſe eſcapes from me. 
Why then ſhou'd JeALovsy thus tear my breaſt? 
With jovial Cu es I'll ſtrive to gain my reſk. 
If that me fails, 'I'l}, where the Can xoNs roar, 
Contend for glorious FAME, and love no more. 
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LADIES“ DIARIES. [Beigbion] 1, 


Mr. Chriſto. Maſon anſwers them thus : 


A SMOOTHING Box for New YEAR's GIF TI fend, 5,0. 
Wiſhing kind heaven the fair ones may attend; 
That guardian angels may preſerve em free 
From falſe ReyrorT, and meagre JEALovsY 3 2, % 
From dangers where loud CANNoNs rend the {ky ; Pr, 
From fops, and culls worn out with MERCURY: 4. 
Then they un-MaAsx'd, may drink their harmleſs tea, :, 
And for detraction need not care a FLEA. k 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Brunetta. 


Kind fir, tis true, I freely own, 
I ne'er before was correſpondent, 


But ſince your FAM E ſo far is flown, 122. 
Proteſt and vow I'm mighty fond on't. 

But ſtill a JEALovsyY remains, 726, 
Tho' T've un-Mas«'d your riddles right, 121, 


That notwithſtanding all my pains, 
_ anſwer ſcarce will ſee the light: 


For ſthou'd old friends be once left out, 
No queſtion bnt they'd bounce and bluſter, 

Like Quick-$1LVER, and make a rout, 123, 
As CAnnon does whien ſoldiers muſter. Pr, 
But to ſpeak out, I car'nt a FL EA, 120. 

Altho' you ſerve me as I hinted, 
But am reſolv'd my CL: Ack ſhan't lie, 124. 


Till I have had an anſwer printed. 
The latin one I doubt, a friend to 
Muſt coſt me a full Mus of beer; Lat. 
But I ſhall give't and never grumble, 
Engliſh being all that I pretend to: 
So wiſhing you a happy NRW YEAR, 1235. 
F reſt, kind fir, your very humble. 


The Enigmas arſw:r'd by Damon. 


Let ſoldiers' FAM E purſue with ſword and GUN, 122, Pr. 
And ſhift their Lovs'y linen once a moon : 120. 
Let JIEALOus fop; if budding horns he feel, 126. 
His Celia keep within to ſtarch and STEEL, 124. 
Nor ſuffer her t appear without a MASK: 121. 
While on my friends and me the charming flaſk 
And circling BRIM N ER nobler thoughts beſtow, Lat. 
Whether the WEATHER-GLASS ſtands high or low, 123. 
NEW YEAR benign or threat'ning aſpects ſhow, 125. 


Anfwer's 


N 
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Anſwer'd by Galatea Eboracenſis. 


8 Polly Cheſhire once bit by a Fl z 4, x, 
Bemoan'd the fad ſpoils of her face, | 
l A Mask, ſays young Thomſon, will be 2. 
5. Sufficient to hide your diſgrace. 
f Oh fie! ſtraight Aſtrea reply'd, 
by I'm ſure Mr. Thompſon you joke, | 
my What will fame ſay to that? and beſide, 3» 
Who cares for a pig in a poke? 
No, no, ſays old Philo, ſhe's got | 
A MERCGUR1AL waſh for her ſcars, 4. 
»Tis falſe! ſays young Damon — you fot, 
Talk Soor Hly or elſe, by her tears — 5. 
——— What, friends falling out this NEW YEAR, 6. 
2 Says old Beſychia ——'Tis wrong, 
'Tis JIEALouvs makes them ſevere. 7. 
6. Quoth Bella, as ſure as a Gu. Pr. 
25 have ſeveral more ingenious anſwers to them all except the 
fith, but room will not allow their publication, ſo ſhall conclude 
them with one fiom my ingenious and worthy friend, Tom, Thicka- 
tricks, Die | | OR 
3, At firſt I took thy Iatin riddle, Harry, 
. For bread ; but faith tis CL AR ET or Canary. Lat. 
0. E'er one can kill a FL EA, then bring a flaſk, _ 1. 
Twon't hurt our FAME wihout a vizard MASK : 3, 2» 
4. Sure as a GUN, you'd get from ſuch a ſhe | 
No NEW YEAR's Gry, but what needs MERCURY. 6, 4. 
Beſides, your conſort, JE ALOoUs of the whore, 7. 
4 Wou'd claw you off, and like a CAN oN roar. 0 
Send me the diaries — you can't tell where? 
You'll gueſs my name by what I ſend you here, 
* A prize enigma for the enſuing year. 
Upon Candlemas-day laſt on drawing the prizes, the firſt lot of 
1: diaries fell to Druſelinda, and the ſecond lot of 8 diaries to 
Mr. Tho, Gilbert, of Tiverton, in Devonſhire. 
y. : | 
0. , a 
- New Enigmas. 
I. 
I. Enigma 127, by Aſtrea. 
at, * 
3. Whilſt fortune ſmil'd, I was well known to fame, 
5. And ever honour'd with a conqueror's name; 


Upon my front ſuperb a crown was plac'd, 
4 My neck was with a golden collar grac'd. 
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In wy ſeraglio I walk'd ſupreme, 


And beauteous females courted my eſteem. 

All rivals from their preſence I debarr'd, 

Admitting only eunuchs for their guard. . 

But fince in martial fields was my delight, 

T took the ſpur, in token I would fight 

Caſual Encounters, like ſome errant knight. 
1 never to the fierceſt foe would yield, 

But always came victorious from the field. 

When lam'd of all my limbs, depriv'd of ſight, 

Like Chevy's worthy I maintain the fight. 

Yet by ſuperier force o'erthrown at laſt, | 
Without regard to all my glories paſt, 5 
Into a boiling caldron I am caſt. 


II. Enigma 128, by Mrs. T. R. 


The myſt'ry of my nature to explain, 


Wou' d rack the deepeſt philoſophic brain; 
But tho' my birth's more ſtrange, I die like man, 


And may with juſtice ftile my life a ſpan. 

I owe my all to nature's ſimple art, 

P ve Chloe's beauty, tho* not Chloe's heart. 
She's often lov'd, and ſometimes loves in vain, 
I'm quite exempt from love's tormenting pain; 
She's made of earth and crumbling mould, fo I, 
Am born like her, and like her too I die. 

My beauteous eyes, my fragrant graces are 
As frail as Chloe's, and as Chloe's fair: 

As Chloe's chiefeſt beauties, ſo mine lie, 
Compriz'd within the center of my eye: 

She hugs me like a fiſter to her face, 

And Tunmov'd accept her kind embrace; 

T touch her panting boſom half the day, 
Senſcleſs and ſtupid as my mother clay. 


Chloe can hear the am'rous ſwains complain; 


And gladly joys in every lover's pain. 

More ears than Chloe on my head I bear; 

From them I take my name, yet ne'er pou'd hear; 
So if I'm prais'd, I'm ign'rant cf the fame. 
Now, ladies, if you pleaſe, may guefs my name. 


III. Enigma 129, by Junior Thompfon. 


Let haughty monarchs vaunt in wild alarms, 
Boaſt in their ſtrength, and glory in their charms. 
While drums are beat, and trumpets iſſue noiſe, 
And guns proclaim their terror through the ſkies. 
And let the ſofter ſex, the Britiſh fair, | 
Enjoy their. coaches, and the eaſy chair, 
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Not thought upon theſe glories are by me, 
From noiſe and all promiſcuous tumults free; 

I covet not their wealthy domes and ſpires, 
Nor golden ſtores my rs fu breaſt deſires. 

In bow'ry grottos and in flow'ry lands, 
Where zephyrs nurs'd, my happy cottage ſtands. 
Far brighter ſtrokes of thoughtful artiſt wears, 
Than does a dame whoſe building coſt ten years. 
Here I reſide; while all around me glows 
The pride of May, and all that Flora knows. 

In happy ſolitude my life I ſpend, 

And often pleaſe, but never once offend. 

I'm ſeldom ſeen, I live fo much retir'd, 

But often heard with ſweeteſt muſic fir'd. 

For the great god of muſic when he's run 

And hurry'd thro' the ſkies the blazing ſun, 

In ſweeteſt notes thro' the etherial plain, 

And is deſcended to an evening main, 

Down the laſt beam he to the valley ſhows, 

To me his charming chanting harp he throws. 
J catch it up, nor ceaſe to try the ſtrains, 

Til! ſnining Phœbus mounts the morning plains. 
And then to him the muſic I reſign, 

Which muſt at night's approach again be mine. 

Now, ladies, name me, for if fame ſpeaks true, 

My firſt deſcent was from a nymyh like you. 


75. 
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IV. Enigma 130, by Mrs. Kitty Button. 


Of all dame Nature's various progeny, 
There's ſcarce one being more deſpis'd than J. 
Odious my form, reproachful is my name, 
My life's a life of ignomy and ſhame. 
Ungrateful age! thus ſcorn'd! when heretofore 
The wealthieſt king on earth my liv'ry wore. 
When pow'r to reaſon and rebuke was given, 
And I was deem'd the meſſenger of heav'n. 
When blood and cruelty o'er{pread the plain, 
And weeping ſulyeCts curs'd the tyrant's reign, 
To me was given the greateſt charge on earth, 
A great and mighty charge indeed; gave birth 
To thouſands loſt, whilſt hundreds more amaz'd, 
Admir'd my grandeur, and with rev'rence gaz'd. 
For theſe great deeds your pity I implore, 
And eaſe and pity give, I'll aſk no more; 
But from grim death will wreſt the languid fair, 
When Friend and Mead or Fre win ſhall deſpair. 


V. Enigma 
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And as icteric perſons always ſee 
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V. Enigma 131, by Mr. Tho. Dod. 


I long have reign'd on earth, and-ſtill proclaim 
Myſelf that wide-mouth'd fiend no tongue can tame; 
Ungencrous and mean, always unkind, 

Strange that in Albion I ſhou'd footing find! 
Yet ſo familiar I ſome-years have been, 
That in moſt companies I'm daily ſeen : 


Others of their own colour till to be; 

So I more abſolute, not one will bear 

A brighter garment than myſelf to wear. 

On eagle's wings to ev'ry ſide I fly, - 

And oft in ſecret corners love to pry : 

Thence fraught with poiſon ſuddenly I haſte 

To wretches, who thro' me lay many waſte : 

Thouſands of pens I ev'ry day employ, 

To publiſh to the world my ſov'reignty: 

Thouſands of tongues my tyranny rehearſe, 

Ten thouſands take my part i'th' univerſe. 
Tell me ye fair ones now who I may be, 
Where'er ſix of you meet you'll there find me. 


VI. Enigma 132, by Mr. Chriſto. Maſon. 


From a long ſeries of converging years, 
I've been well known by hiſtory appears; 
To human race *tis ſaid that I'm ally'd, _ 
And miſer-like am never ſatisfy'd; 
Yet juſtly claim one ſovereign property, 
To rich and poor I ftill impartial be, 
For kings or beggars are alike to me: 

The blind, or lame, or pris'ners in diſtreſs, 
Thro' application all may have acceſs. 
Yet molt ingrate! for all my charity, | 
I'm tilt deſpis'd; but in extremity, 
The moſt indigent abject drawing breath, 
Does ſhun my path, and hate me ev'n as death. 

Unto -one climate I am not confin'd, 
But univerſal unto all mankind; 1 
Nor does one element my power conſtrain, + U 
Sometimes I reign triumphant in the main. 1 
In fields of battle too I do appear, | 8 
Vet not in front, but moſt times in the rear: 5 
*Tis not my cowardice, but that I dare; 1 
The greateſt monarchs all my ſubjects are; 


But I've a gen'ral goes thro? all the toil, & 
Then I come after and do reap the ſpoil. M 
Yet reign 1n peace, and ſhall from age to age, T 


Till the laſt conflagration clears the ſtage, 
VII. Exigm 


25. a | 
VII. Enigma 133, by Damon, 


Having taken a poſt in a champion-like faſhion, 

I move, or I ſtand, as juſt ſuits my occaſion. 

My enemy's potent, and lies on the catch, 

But with tuch circumſpection his motions I watch, 
To receive his affaults I'm always prepar'd, 

No city beſieg d can be more on its guard; 

And tho' he does otten me fiercely aſſail, 

I ſtill keep my ground, and do never turn tail. 

This conduct from men gains me mighty reſpect, 

Tho” I treat human race with the utmoſt neglect ; 

I vouchſafe not a nod to the poor nor the rich, 

To both turn my face, but as often my br—h. 

But this rude breeding they eas'ly remit, : 
'Cauſe in what they're doubtful I oft ſet 'em right : 
And the great Delphian Phœbus the better to ape, 

I my oracles give in an animal's thape : \ 

But I tell *em plain truth, not as he did, amuſe 'em, 
And with double meanings and quibbles abuſe 'em ; 
Yet tho' to theſe virtues 1 make this pretence, 

I never had yet either reaſon or ſenſe. : 


Ve Prize Enigma; whoever anſwers it before Candlemas- 
. day, 1725, has a chance by lot to win 12 or 8 diaries. 


I ſprung, like Pallas, from a fruitful brain, 
About the time of Charles.the ſecond's reign. 
My father had a num'rous progeny, 

And therefore took but little care of me; 

An hundred children iſſu'd from his pate; 

The number of my birth was ſixty- eight. | 
My body ſcarcely fram'd, he form d my ſoul, 
Such as might pleaſe the wiſe, but not the dull : 
Yet ſundry pictures of my face he drew; 

As many of the other of his children too : 

Theſe pictures lay, whilſt none my worth did know, 
In Paul's Church- yard, and Pater-noſter Row. 
My father dead, myſelf but few did ſee, 

Until a warlike man adopted me; 

Deſtroy'd what records might diſcloſe my hirth, 
Sud he begot me, and proclaim'd my worth. 
Begetting me he call'd a chance—A taſk 
Faſy to him, aſſiſted by a flaſk. 

He then to me ſtrange edueation gave, 
Scorch'd me with heat, and cool'd me with a wave: 
More work expected from my ſingle force, 

Than ever was perform'd by man or horſe. 


Ts 


No. 2. NEW Entomas © 22g 


— — — 


— 
8 . W , „ PRI. 74 
wy _ X > = << <> DS - ph — 6 Wr 


_— 


! 
4 
(] 
* 
Lo 
i 
i! 
* 
1 
IS! 
4 
197 
1 
7 
* 
1 
+ 
_ 
' * 
$4 
* 
1 
* 
ö j 
q 1 
— 
'B 1% 
” 
IK 
* 4 
3: 
ä 
FF | 
IG 
©S 
Ri 
Fa, 7 
13 
1 
1 
= 
A 1. 
#1 
uy: 5 
IS. 
* 
Ph 4 
$I] 
74 
19 
19 
* 
3 
1H 


— . _ 4 — 


—ů—— 


. 
$0 
A 
$411 
—_ 
% . 
174 
E 
FL 
6 
3 
14 
7 


— — gh 


xr a wa > 3 * 
4 — 4 „„ Hp eas — — 
— * — * AM 3 _ . 
2 * r re — — y x n e * 
— I * N * 2 — W * 
— 1732 ͤ 0 . — 


— oy 2 A 


230 


When 'er he pleaſes, to make uſe of me. 


— 


LADIESs' DIARIES. [Beigb ton. 


To mend my ſhape, he oft deform'd it more; 

Which ſometimes made me burſt, and fret, and roar : 
Then from my eyes, ſuch vapours ifſu'd forth 

As comets yield, or twilights of the north : + 

And like thoſe lights, the vulgar I furprize ; 

Not thoſe that know my nature, or the wiſe. 

My heart has re and twice three valves; 
Tho but one ventricle, when made by halves. 
My vena cava, from my further ends 
Sucks in what upward my great artery ſends, 

The ventricles receive my palled bloed, : 
alternate; and alternate yield the flood, 

By vulcan's art my ample belly's made; 

My belly gives the chyle with which I'm fed; 
From Neptune brought, prepar'd by Vulcan's aid. 
My father (I mean he who claim'd my birth) 
My dwelling fix'd in caverns of the earth; 
And there, he ſaid, I ſhou'd in ſtrength excel; 
But there, alas! I was but feldom well. 

Torrents he bad me ſtop : I wanted breath; 
And nature ſtrain'd too much will haſten death, 
In this ſad ſtate, to languiſh I begin, 

Until a doctor ſage, new coming in, 


- Condemn'd the methods that were us'd before; 


And ſaid — That I in caves ſhou'd dwell no more: 
Then I ſhould dwell in free and open air, 


And gain new vigour from the atmoſphere. 


Did orders give, 


An houſe for me he built 


I ſhou'd no weight above my ſtrength receive; 


And that I ſhou'd, for breath and health to guard, 
Look out of windows when I labour'd hard. 

Theſe gentle means my ſhape have alter'd quite; 
I'm now increas'd in ſtrength, and bulk, and height; 
I now can raiſe my hand above my head; 

And now, at laſt, I by myſelf am fed. 

On mighty arms, alternately I bear 
Prodigious weights of water and of air, 

And yet you'll ſtop my motion with a+hair. | 

He that can find me, ſhou'd rewarded be, | 
By having, from my maſters, liberty, 5 


I 
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1726. 


Ad Mauſlrem, quamvis Anonymum, diarii authorem bac ine 
concinna amorts ful vota 
D. D. D. 


UM rotet, exiguo trans foſſus viſcera ferro, 
TRITON; & ZEPHYR verba ſuſurret ope: 1,2 L. 7. 


Ad GALLI cantum dum clara reviſerit orbem I's 4) 
Eos; AURICULAS mulſa calore leves : 2. 14 
Mollia dum fragili tentet modulamina voce þ 
ILLA SoRoR PROGNES, ruris & urbis amor: 3. A 
Quzque, ſine IN VID IA tacitos exegerit-annos, 5. 1 
Fama As IN æ in ſeros transferat adta dies; | 4. Th 
Ingenuz vigeant artes; pax floreat anglis, $i 
Recluſo juris juſtitizque foro; 1 
Læta tuum nomen celebretque Britanna juventus, it 
Nec tibi pro ſtudiis fit male grata tuis. Ni 
Omnia Mnemoſyne lepidi ſerventque libelli; KY 
aun velint famam, te moriente, mort. | 1 
ä | Guhel. Fairbank. 7 
Ut tremulos TRITON ſeſe convertit ad auras, 1 ti 
Oſcula fic nullis STRxDuL A ſappho negat. 2 L. TT 
A. The. Dod. 


Jam cecinit mediam volucris Titania noctem, Is 
Et revocat famulas ad nova penſa manus : 
Flet Philomela nefas inceſti Tereos, & que 
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Muta puella fuit, garrula fertur avis. Ovid. 1 
Invidus alterius rebus macreſcit opimis. Heyat. 5. 17 
Omnes eodem cogimur: omaium b Fi 
Verſatur Urna, ſerius ocyus, 6. 115 
Sors exitura, & nos in æternum | 1 
Fxilium impoſitura ined | Hor. | 4 
Ventilogium ut 1 Lat. "WW. Rotheram. 
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Anfwers to the laſt year's Enigmas. 


127. A FIGHTTNG COCK, 131. SCANDAL. 
128. AURICULAS. 132. The GRAVE. 
129. A NIGHTINGALE. 133. A WEATHER COCK. 
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| 130. An Ass. 
Prize, A FIRE ENGINE, Lat. WEATHER Cock, and SOUND. 
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n D its' D1 ARTE S. [Beighton] 1a, 


All the E nigmas anfwer'd by Altrea." 


Aurora now began to gild the ſkies, 
And CHANT1CLEER call'd on the maids to riſe; 127. 
The NIGHTINGALE Which ſweetly ſung all night, 129. 
Had ceas'd her muſic at approaching light: - 
When from his ſleepleſs bed Amyntas roſe, 
To the deaf woods his ſorrows to diſcloſe. 
Poor wretch ! ſaid he, when will my torments end? 


The ENGINE where two elements contend Pr, 
Suſſers leſs tumults than my tortur'd mind. 

'To love would be no SCANDAL, but alas! 131. 
J love in vain, and prove myſelf an Ass. 139, 


The beauteous BTAR's EARs which her boſom grace, 128. 

Are far leſs fair and fragrant thau her face. 

But ſhou'd I ſeek the pattern of her mind, 

Twould be the WEATHER Cocks, the Waves, on W1x 0, 
[133. and both Li, 

*T were better die than always live a flave : 

And ſince her favour I muſt never have, 

J ſeek a refuge in the peaceful GRA R. 132. 


An ſcwer'd by Brunetta. 


Twas ere bright Phœbus from his ouzy bed 
To gladden mortals rear'd his ſparkling head, 
When pretty birds upon the blooming ſprays 
Their various notes chant forth and tuneful lays, 
Whoſe various notes re-Sou ND their maker's praiſe; J 2 L 
When chearful ſwains repair t' attend their flocks, 
Conſulting firſt the WEATHER and the Cocks; L. 133, 12). 
When PHiLoMEL her mournful ſtrains do ceaſe, 129. 
And fair Au RIcULAs ſend forth their fragrancies; 125. 
*Twas then Belinda, who found no relief, 
From beds of down, thus ſpoke her rage and grief, 
Falſe-hearted Thyrſis, now I plainly ſee 


The ſtupid Ass has far more ſenſe than thee, 130, 

Who cou'dſt be brought to liſten .o her lies, | 

Whole jealous rage forms num'rous CALUMNIES; 131. 

And by her ſecret EN GIN Es ſtill goes on, 7 Fr. 

With them to blaſt thy reputation. 

Return to thy Belinda, think to ſave, 
Nor let her only refuge be the GRAVE. | + 

All the Enigmas anſwer'd by Blowſabella. 
Wou'd ladies drink their tea in peace, 
And lay the SCANDAL by, 131. 
And learn of PHI LONM EL to pleaſe, 129. 


Or her harſli med'cine try, 


26, 


27% 
29, 


- 
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No AssEs' Ears wou'd liſten thro' the crowd, 130. 
To hear who's faithleſs, termagant, and loud. 
AURICULAS and roſes gay 128, 
Wou'd crown each happy blooming bride; 


No op'ning GRA ES wou'd taunting ſay, 132 


Return, your noiſe and follies hide. | 
Ev'n Cock of grace pleas'd with one favourite ſhe, 125. 


Wou'd wav'ring TRITONS brand with infamy. 133. 


As from carth's bowels rais'd by FIRE 


ENG1NEs the reeking WAT ERS ſend, * 


So you, that heart youu moſt admire, 
Might from the bleeding hero rend : 
And Albion, fam'd for virtue, wou'd become 
'The wonder and delight of Chriſtendom. 


Anfwer'd by Mr. Sam. Marriot. 


Victorious Cocks may SOUND their champion hearts, 
Philoſophers their FIRE ENGINE arts: Sg 
I take more pleaſure Celia to embrace, > 

And form ideas of her beauteous face. 

To hear her with PHILOMELA to vie, 

Ass BEARS' EAR banks divert her killing eye. 

No SCANDAL her untarniſh'd boſom ſhows, 

But GRAVE, and mild, as when ſoft zephyr blows _ 
The haughty WEATHER Cock: This, Damon, this, 
Depaints to me a happy lover's bliſs! 


The prize enigma is a deſcription of the invention and progreſs 
oi the engine for raiſing water out of mines by the force of fire, 
It was firſt uſed by Herbert, Marquis, of . about the year 
1644, and publiſhed in his century of inventions anno 1661. In 
163 Capt. Tho. Savery got 2 patent for 14 years, and an act of 
parliament for 21 years longer for that invention. In the year 
11:2 Mr. Newcomen, by applying the weight of the atmoſphere 
ſtead of the elaſticity of the ſteam, brought it to the perfection 
where with it is now uſcd. | | 


Upoa Candlemas-day laſt, the names of all thoſe perſons who 
ſent a true ſolution to the prize enigma, were wrote on ſo many 
pieces of paper, viz. 11 women who anſwer' d the enigma, and put 
uo a lottery, and the firſt drawn was Mrs. Elizabeth Harriſon, who 
von the lot of 12 diaries, Next all the men, 28 in number, were 
added to thoſe of the women, and the lot of eight diarics fell to 
Mr, Sam, (lay. ; | 
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LaDdits' DlARKIES. [| Beighion |] ms. 
M' Enigmas, 


I. Exigma 134, by Aſtrea. 


My form is beauteous to allure the ſight, 
My habit gay, of colour gold and white: 
Moſt nicely ſhap'd, tho' of proportion ſmall, 
Admir'd by many, and belov'd by all. 
When Sylvia takes the air, it is my pride 
To walk with equal paces by her fide. 
Sitting, her filken lap becomes my neſt, 
And ſleeping I in her apartment jeſt; 
I near her perſon conſtantly remain, 
A favourite ſlave bound in a golden chain. 
And O how bleſt would Sylvia's lover be, 
Cou'd he exchange eſtates with humble me + 
Yet I without delight can near her ſtand, - 
Nor feel the charming touches of her Fand. 
And when ſhe caſts on me auſpicious rays, 
I view no feature of her lovely face, 
Blind and inſenſible of ev'ry grace. | 
Some hold that birds and quadrupeds, tho' ſeen 
To walk and fly, yet move but by machine; 
That all things but the human kind (they'll prove) 
Not by inſtin&t, but hidden engines move. 
Tho' empty ſpeculations theſe, they'll be 
Demonſtrative, whene'er they're ſpoke of me ; 
For tho' I can both ſpeak and go alone, 
Yet arc my motions to myſelf unknown. 


II. Enigma 135, &y Blowſabella. 


Silence, ye tcries, lofty whigs attend, 
Each fair enigmatiſt aſſiſtance lend; 
Whilſt I a tyrant's wond'rous deeds remark, 
In metaphors obſcure, alluſions dark, 

The learn'd his title variouſly explain'd, +» 
Some held de facto, others jure gain'd; 
But all agree ſome hundred years he's reign'd. 
Whom plots nor poiſons fatal to the great, 
Nor all the ſecret engineers of ſtate, 
Nor can pretending rivals extirpate. | 
Invaſions foreign, dauntleſs has withſtood, 
Enamel'd o'er with wounds, and painted gay with blood: 
Contending parties' vain ſupports he'd call, 

Ty 


To his rage victims undiſtinguith'd fall, 
Jews, Turks, reform'd Jacks, Preſbyters, and all. 
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To make his birth ſurprizing to mankind, 
A merry. god and wanton goddels join d. 
But he degenerate wretch in fetters binds, 
Or male or female, to no ſex contin'd. _ 
All ties of gratitude and friendihip ſcorns, 
And for good uſage ever ill returns. 
The rich and eaſy his reſentment feel, 
Whilſt rugged ſwains laugh at the threat'ned wheel. 
Pleas'd with his frowns, all paſhvely ſubmit, 
Nor their allegiance, love, or friendſhip quit; 
For he not many ſubjects dooms to die, 
But rather life prolongs in miſery. 
Thus thoſe unhappy flaves that gallies row, 
And nought but pain aud-ſtripes and ſorrows know, 
Drudge on, and chearfully endure the chains, 
Whilſt life and pleaſing hope of liberty remains. 


III. Enigma 136, by Phylogynus. 


Say who I am, bright nymphs, for ſurely you 
Or none can prove ſuch paradoxes true, 
As in the ſubſequent diſcourſe you'll find. 
No mortal 1s more conftant to bis friend 
Than I; and yet on t' other hand 'tis ſtrange, 
There's none more wavering, or more apt to range 
All known parts of the world I travel o'er, 
Tho? a recluſe, who ne er ſtir out of door. 
By ſea and land to every coaſt I come, 
Tho' like the quack, I travel much at home. 
To ſtand on picket which the ſoldiers dread, 
Enlivens me, who otherwiſe am dead. 
Hanging's the laſt courſe does to ſome befal, 
But I vnhung, can ſhape no courſe at all : 
Yet ſoon as hung, I ſcamper to and fro), 
Looking out ſharp quite round me as I go, 
Altho' I have no eyes; nor can I reſt 
Till I the object find I fancy beſt, 
Whom I reſpect ſtill with my nobleſt part, 
Altho' he be but of a ſtony heart: 
I am remarkable for conftancy, 
Yet fickle mortals learn to rove from me. 
Without doors, I in houſes am confin'd ; 

And tho' I am myſelf opaque and blind, 
I ſo enlighten others, that they know 
By me, tho' ſenſeleſs, where they ought to go. 
I ſtand divided too, tho' whole and ſound, 
In quarters, which tho' old, in new are fam'd. 
Thus I by flat abſurdities made clear, 
Shall, tho' conceal'd, to the fair ſex appear. 
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IV. Enigma 137, by Terpſiphilus. 


Doom'd to the horrors of a gloomy cell 
Of melancholy ſhades, as black as hell, 
We're bury'd underneath th' aſpiring head 
Of a bright monumental pyramid; 
As old Egyptian kings embalmed lie, 
In mournful pemp, and filent majeſty. 

That we're entomb'd muſt ſtrike you with ſurprize, 
For who can prove that monarch ever dies, | 
Which has the power, like us, t' immortalize? 

Here unafſail'd by foreign forces, we 
Shou'd ſlumb'ring in perpetual ſilence Iye ; 

In mighty liquor ſows'd, and drown'd in luxury. 

At laſt the creaking vault diſtarbs our peace, 

And op'ning, all our drowſy pleaſures ceaſe. 

Then toſs'd in reſtleſs waves from ſhore to ſhore, 
We're preſs'd, and teaz'd, and tumbl'd o'er and o'er; - 
We're prob'd in ev'ry vein, and drain'd thro' ev'ry pore. 

Inſatiate leeches of complexion pale, | 
Diſgorging quick digeſtion, never fail 
To ſoak our juicy treaſure all away, 

And quaff immortal nectar ev'ry day. 
The mighty ocean from our torrents fill'd, 
Thro' theſe alembics artfully diſtill'd, 
Flows more diffuſive than the waves of Nile, 
Gladding with fruitful ſtreams th* Egyptian ſoil ; 
Does with far nobler bleſſings raiſe its head, | 
With glorious wonders the whole world o'er-ſpread, 
Supports the living, and revives the dead, 


V. Enigma 138, by Mr. Rob. Harriſon. 


When the warm ſun withdraws its genial rays, 
And longer nights ſucceed dechning days, 
I to my winter's bed with haſte repair, 
Shunning th' inclemencies o'th* frozen air. 
Within the hollow of a rock immur'd, 
From all th' attacks of northern blaſts ſecur'd ; - 
In pleaſing ſleep I paſs whole months away, 
Nor ſee the ſetting fun, nor dawning day; 
No thirſt diſturbs me in my long retreat, 
Nor keener hunger dictates when to eat. 
Whilſt in the fetters of long ſleep I'm bound, 
My lazy blood ne'er circulates around, 
No ſpirits take their flight thro? ev'ry pore, 
Inanimate I lie, and am no more, 
Till Phœbus does with active heat return, 


And call me from my ſolitary urn, 
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To intimate the blooming ſpring is near, 
And introduce the verdure of the year; 
Thea near ſome ſtately ſeat I fix my ſtay, 
And ſport and ſing the merry hours away. 
The ſage philoſopher, who all things knows, 
Shall tell my ſtory, and my rythm diſcloſe. 


VI. Enigma 139, by Philogynus. 


Moſt lovely fituate on a riſing ground 
A pleaſant city ſtands, whoſe walls are round ; 
Built for a fence againſt both foes and cold; 
With but one entering port, like Troy of old : 
Within ſuch curious ſtreets and houſes are, 
So uniformly built, and regular, | 
As might with wonder and amazement ſtrike 
The beſt of architects to do the like ; 
Their governments a glorious monarchy, 
Where all the ſubjects free allegiance pay. 
Whether from royal anceſtors their prince 
Derives his tokens of pre-eminence ; 
Or whether from his noble ſtature he, 
Like goodly Saul, gains ſuperiority; 
His perſon's ſuch as ſpeaks him born to rule, 
And all obey his laws without controul. 
Here all the citizens well armed are, 
And yet they ſeem more prone t) work than war. 
Tho! as we find in Nehemiah's days, 
Thoſe zealous Jews, who, did the temple raiſe, 
Wore weapons at their work ; {9 muſt they here, 
Or elſe be exil'd, as the ſlothful are. 
Their ſprightly youth are very often found 
To fally out, and ſtorm the ſpacious round: 
With fuch tumultuous noiſe they fill the ſkies, 
As ſets th' adjacent dwellers in ſurprize : 
Who, finding that they can't by force ſubdue 
This inſurrection, have recourſe unto 
Perſuaſive ſtratagems, and forthwith beat 
A parlcy, and of peace reſolve to treat: 
Nay gladly yield to this capitulation, 
To grant new cities for their habitation. 
But mark th' inconſtancy of ev'ry ſtate ! 
For this like others muſt ſubmit to fate, 
And that a diſmal one; much like what we 
Of Sodom read in ſacred hiſtory : 
Oh ſad cataſtrophe ! in flames of fire, 
And ſulph'rous ſmoke, they all at once expire. 
But as from pious ſouls, ſo here we find 
Sweet memoirs they leave, in their works behind. 


LADIES“ DraAriegs. [ Brighton] 1126 
Tell me, ye charming fair ones, tell me true, 


What this delightful city is, and who 
The citizens ? for I appeal to you. 


The Prize Enigma; whoever anſwers it before Candler 
day, 1726, has a chance by lot to win 12 or 8 diaries, 


My birth is mean, but old my pedigree, 
And vulgarly Im deem'd a rapparce: 

But thoſe who know me to be ſkill'd in war, 
Allow I act more like a bold hufar. 

Wiſe nat'raliſts who ſcan my properties, 
On me make proverbs, emblems, fimilies. 
Were 1 a proteus, I would change my ſhape, 
Such diff rent ranks my politics do ape. 

A ſtateſman, lawyer, and a Yorkſhire bite, 
A Dutch mynheer, a Scot, a paraſite. 
Freedom and peace are what I moſt prefer, 
Yet ſtill involv'd in a defenfive war. 
Nobles and peaſants all make war with me, 

Waith horſe well diſciplin'd, and infantry. 
Where I encamp, when they can me incloſe, 
Th' enrag'd Plebeians are my mortal foes. 
But when their forces cloſely me purſue, 

I practiſe art, when ſtrength I find won't do: 
Doubles and counter-marches then I make; 
Yet often forc'd to my ſtrong holds to take : 
Where cloſe beſieg'd, my art I ſtill diſplay, _ 
Caſting redoubts to guard my covert way. 

I ſtraightly watch the enemy's deſign, 

And dext'rouſly their works I countermine ; 


Which when perceiv'd, my progreſs to retard, 


Fhey ſtraightway poſt a furious piquet-guard, 
Which I attack, and then again retire, 

Till ſtrength, and art, and all with life expire. 
And as a triumph after I am dead, 

They firſt expoſe, and then they ſell my head. 


The ancients plac'd their heroes all in heav'n; 


But unto me they no ſuch place have giv'n. 


The ſacred writ makes mention of my name, 


And you're defired to unfold the ſame. 


1727. 
The Author's Preface, © 


and acquired parts, are the leaſt addicted to write in this ſcrib- 
bling age, then ſilence would be an argument of modeſty as well as 
viſdom. But as nothing can be of greater uſe and advantage to 
the world, than writing on ſubjects deſigned ei ther to better our- 
ſclres, or rectify our judgments and underſtanding; ſo nothing can 
he more prejudicial than that which is at beſt calculated to trifle 
zway our time, in diſcourſes either looſe or vain, which tend only 
to corrupt the manners, and deſtroy that felicity of life which may 
be found in ſuch ſtudies as are innocent and uſeful. How much we 
are beholden to our predeceſſors for tranſmitting down their knows 
edge to us by writing, will appear when we duly conſider how 
jnorant we ſhou'd have been without ſuch helps. They who 
wou'd be thought uſeful in their generation, muſt pay ſo much 
deſctence to that branch of chriſtian charity, as to be communica« 
tire; under this reſtriction, that they inform the world in ſome- 
ting new, and not the ſelf-ſame thing that others have, only in a 
(:ferent dreſs and new form of words. As the author has no claim 
to merit in this performance, he has the happineſs in a new path 
to meet with no competitors, for that pleaſure he takes in endea- 
rouring to employ ſome ſpare hours of the fair ſex in a ſtudy inno- 
cnt, uſeful, and diverting; and is always willing to ſhew that ve- 
neration for them whilſt they are pleas'd to contribute their per- 
formanccs, for illuſtrating the Diary, by publiſhing to the world 
the honour and merit of the Britiſh Fair, 


At mea ſedulitas fumos non colligit iſtos: 
Si non culpabor, ſat mihi laudis erit. [Buchan.] 


Criff. Juxta Covent. decimo quinto octobris, 1726, 


A French Enigma by Mr. J. Turner. 


Je tiens comme les dieus rey'eſtre des penſees, 

Je fixe la parole, & je lui donne un corps, 

Due temple d' Apollon j'ouvre tous les threſors, 
Et fais voir les abſens, & les choſes paſſies. 

Mes forces par le temps jamais ne ſont uſees, 

Et mes charmes puiſſans reſuſcitent les morts, 
je fais que du cocyte ils repaſſent les bords 

Et viennent triompher des parques abuſces. 
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7 the obſervation be juſt, that men of the moſt ſuperior genius, 
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Je entretiens les plus ſourds ſans parole & ſans bruit, 
Je paſſe a ma conteur pour fille de la nuit: 
Mais.je mets au jour les plus cachez myſteies. 

Je inſtruis cet univerſe de l'un à l'autre bout, 

Et quand on me conſvlte afin de ſgavoir tout, 

(Ainſi qu'un enchauteur) j'uſe des characteres. 


1727. 


Anjwers to the laſt year's Enigmas. 


134. A WATCH. I37. Cor ro in an INK Hors, 
135. The Gov. 138. A SWALLOW. 
136. MARINEK'S COMPASS. | 139. A BEtnive. 


Prize. A Fox, 


All the Enigmas anfiver'd by Terpſiphilus, in a Paſt;ral 
 _occaſon'd by the death ef a friend. 


As old Damœtas weeping ſtood, 
Impatient of relief; 

His FLExcCy care hung o'er their food, he 
And ſhar'd their ſhepherd's grief. 

Oh, my dear Damon! thrice he cry'd ; 
"Twas heard around the plain: 

Damon the vocal nymph reply'd, 
And tun'd it back again. 

How ſhall 1, now my Damon's gone, 
So great a loſs deplore ? 

Dametas quite is left undone, 
Since Damon is no more! 

While voice remains, and pow'r to ſing, 
Thc WaTcnful Swar Low ſhall 6 

Forget to welcome in the ſpring, 

a E'er I to mourn his fall. 
Great Pan in tears deſpairs to ſee, 

Among the num'rous train. 

For courage and integrity, 
A more accompliſh'd ſwain. 

The flock that heard his breath to flow 
Celeſtial harmony, 

, Themſelves make all the muſic now, 

And bleat his elegy. 

'The hecs thus buzz away their lives, 
When they have loſt their king; 

And round the ComPass of their Hives, 3, 6. 
Their fun'ral ditties ring. 
How ſhall old age a cloud of woes 
Without a Damon bear ? 

Since all the world infipid grows, 
New Damon 1s not hcre ! 
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5 Let then thy mournful years decline; | 
Why ſhould Damcetas ſtay ?. 
But mix his longing ſoul with thine, 
In realms of laſting day. 5 
Where ſubtle Fox Es can't decoy, Pie. 
Nor hungry wolves devour; 
Where we fhall feaſt on endleſs joy, 
And feel the GouT no more. 


*. Anfwer'd by Mr. Thomas Dodd. 


As chatt'ring SWALLows fix their ftay _ =: 
Near to ſome ſtately feat ; 
SO WATCHFUL tatlers make their way | To 
-ral To the houſes of the grea:. 
Where the rich lord is quickly prais'd, 
. For roving little out, 
Altho' the reaſon by them trac'd 7 1 


Is found to be the Gour. 2. 

Ar The lady too, however gay, | 
(Her NEEDLE laid allde) 3. 
Wrapp'd in her CoTT@N whim each day, 4. 


Puff d up with ſcorn and pride, 
Will by theſe paraſites be deem'd _ 
A good and humble dame; | 
Tho' to the world ſhe never ſeem'd 
; Deſerving of the name, 
Thus the fly Fo x ſtill roves about, Prizeq 
+ Who by his wiles muſt thrive, 
And by ſuch flattery ſucks out 
1,5. The honey from the Hive. 


All the Enigmas anſwer'd by Mr. Ri. Cleeve. 


The ſetting ſan now ſhot a feeble ray, 
And purple ſkies foretold declining day : 


When crafty Fox Es from their ſhelters riſe, Prize, 
Fierce meager hunger ſtaring in their eyes; 

When Bees retreat with all their golden care, 6. 
And harmleſs SwALLOWs to their holes repair, 5. 


Then youthful Damon to the conſcious grove 
Repairs to meet the object of his love; 
3, 6: Her beavteous aſpect ſet his ſoul on fire, 
And thus he breath'd the vows of ſoft deſire; 
Attend, O ſacred Venus! whilſt I ſwear, 
And thou believe, O faireſt of the fair 
The GourT with all its raging pains poſſeſs 2. 
My tender limbs, if e' er my love grows leſs; | 
10 Poetry, | 5 For 


— * 
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For ſooner ſhall the fad MAGNET ſtone 3. 
Inconſtancy in its lov'd needle moan; 

The writing's uſe ſhall ſooner be deny d, 4. 

Or the gold WATCH not grace a lady's ſide, "A 


Than Damon to his Celia taithleſs be, 

Or thou bewail a perjur'd ſwain in me. 

Thus vow'd the youth! Propitious Venus heard, 
In ſuch ſoft conſtancy his vows preferr'd; . 

She mov'd the fair to blefs the blooming youth, 

And gave him love, the juſt reward of truth. 


Au anſwer to laſt year's Enigmas, in imitation of the ati 
*Epiſt. Book 1. of Horace, By Blowfabella. | 


Friend Harry kindeſt critic of my rhyme, 
How doſt in Warwickſhire beſtow thy time? 
Does thy immortal IN x thoſe fields diſplay, 4. 
Where ſqualled heaps of ſlaughter'd Mercians lay, 5 | 
Edgecot, and Edge-hill's dreadful plains ſurvey ? 
Or doſt thou ſteal into ſome ſilent grove, 
There meditate on wiſdom, virtue, love; 


The ſubtile Fo x's artifices ſee, Prize, 
Or view the manſions of the induſtrious BE ER; 6, 
Shew when too faſt or ſlow Ware HES become, I, 
Or how the magnet calls the NE zDLE home. 1. 


An active ſoul, within thy body lies, 
That all indulgent nature's gifts enjoys: 
What cou'd thy tender parents more delire ? 
| Proceed and publiſh, while the fair admire; 
| Prais'd and belov'd, let health and fame abound, 


1 Nor GouT afflict, nor poverty confound. 2. 
j From anxious cares and fears, and paſſion free, 
Think each returning SWALLow ſummons thce; 1 


Thus ev'ry unexpected hour you live 

To coming joys will greater reliſh give. | 
When thou'rt to mirth and jollity inclin*'d, 

Viſit. ſome cleanly hoſpitable hind, 

In decent bumpers to relax thy mind. 


— — . ä — _ 
— wheat 


Ar. Cha. Waller anfwers all the Enigmas, and ſends i 
verſes upon the 6th. | 


„ Sg wand'ring Bees would periſh in the air, 
& Did not a found, proportion'd to their ear, 
« Appeaſe their rage, invite them to the HI VE, 
« Unite their force, and teach them how to thrive ; 
4 To rob the flowers; and to forbear the ſpoil ; 
6 Preſerv'd in winter, by the ſummer toil, 
„They give us food; which may with nectar vie, 
% And wax that does the abſent ſun fupply. 


Several 


- 
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Several other copies of verſes, in anſwer to all, I have from Mr. 
N. Brown, Mr. J. Pierce, J. Langford, Mat. Oliver, Dorinda, J. H. 
. H. Blighe, W. Cookeſſey, Mr. Baynes, Mar. Bays, Philomuſus, C. 
bh Maſin, M. Bleathman, Zepbirilla, El. Benn, T. Bird, F. Leddal, 
Bucona, Admirillo, and others which room will not permit. 


Upon Candlemas-day at the drawing of the lots of the anſwers 
to the prize enigma, the 1ſt lot of 12 diaries fell to Mrs. Margaret 
Frawſon of Cheſter, and the ad lot of 8 diaries to Mr. Robert 
Ke, all. , . 


th New Emgmas.. 


I. Enigma 140, by Aſtrea. 


Might death and devaſtation purchaſe fame, 
None can tranſcend me in a glorious name: 
They boaſt of Theſeus, and the worthy nine, 

Of Philip's ſon, and the Czfarian line 
Of modern heroes grand exploits are told, 
1. Which ſeem to vie in glory with the old; 

6. But candid truth in my behalf declares, 

4 My victories claim precedence of theirs: 

I with heroic loyalty defend 

My prince, my country, parents, miſtreſs, friend; 
Fight glorious battles for religion's ſake; 

Pull down oppreſſors, and ſupport the weak. 

Yet does the world aſperſe my honour'd name; 
(For all are ſubject to the wounds of fame) 
. They call me robber, traitor, parricide, . 

Tyrant, uſurper, rebel, regicide : 
. They ſay, I ever fair pretences make; 
But when I fight, tis ſtill for int'reſt ſake; 
That from th' infernal regions I was ſent, 
That I might here be Pluto's inſtrument. 
But, ladies, to your judgment I appeal, 
Being aſſur'd you will with candour deal; 
Whether Tm worthy praiſe, or merit blame, 
hoſe Declare your ſentiments, and tell my name. 


II. Enigma 141, by Mr. Jack Pritty. 


ding, ſprightly muſe ! invite the beauteous fair 
Thy flowing lines attentively to hear ; | 
From what they hear, their genius can explain. 
The dark alluſions of my myſtic name. | 
Obvious to all, I ſport on ev'ry plain, 
Taſteleſs of joy, inſenſible of pain; 
a Y 2 
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My wond'rous ſtature oftentimes is ſeen 
To cover roods, and reach from green to green. 


' Prodigious ſpace. I fill: yet other objects may 


Poſleis the ſame, not moving me away. 
All other creatures from their birth enlarge, 
And grow till nature's finiſhed her charge; : 

But I, more ſtrange, from my conception waſte, 
Till life's half done, and half my age is paſt; * 
Then from my noon, as others from their morn, 
I grow again until I reach my urn. 

No particles my wond'rous corpſe compoſe, 
Yet tis from ſubſtance that my birth aroſe: 

No intellects can my exiſtence own, 

Yet by inſtinct I move, and go alone: 
Amphibious is my nature; oft” I play, 

And mock the ſporting ; fiſhes i in the ſea; 

Upon the land with ev'ry object be, 

Graze with the kine, and with the fair drink tea; 
With op'ning dogs the cireling chace renew, 
Fly with the hare, and with the hounds purſue, 
Yet. Sol ne'er ſaw me in his bright array, 

Nor ſilver Luna from her azure way, 

Tho' you behold me twenty times a day. 


— 


From light I fly, as from a deadly foe, 


Yet can the darkneſs no exiſtence know. 
But farther if I fliould myſelf explain, 
You wou'd too cafily perceive my name. 


III. Enigma 14% 


In the dark manſions of the briny deep, 
Uninterrupted I in fafety keep; ; | 
Mountainous billows often o'er me roll, 

Yet I at eaſe can range from pole to pole; ; 
Viſit thoſe ſhores which yet are undeſcry'd, 
And all the habitable world beſide: 

'To cities populous and great repair, 

And am moſt converſant among the fair; 
Where I grow intimate, and friendſhip gain, 
Deſpis'd by few, but what are looſe and vain ; 
The lover oft' has wiſh'd it was his part, 
Like me, t'embrace the charmer of his heart; 
Like me, t'unfold the ſecrets he'd explore, 
And hug like me the charms I cover o'er. 
T in a thouſand habits do appear, 

Ihe richeſt gaities of courts I wear; 

Nor do diſdain the humble rural drefs, 

Am pleas'd ns well in that, as in exceſs. 
Brightly adorn'd in palaces I move, 
And mcancr clad in flow'ry fields I rove; 
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True emblem of hypocriſy I am, 

Ditguis'd from all, to none expos'd to ſhame ; 
Till once my native blackneſs is diſplay' d, 
And then with ſcandal J aſide am laid. 


IV. Enigma 143, by My. Alex. Curghey. 


Draw up the curtains, let the ladies ſee 
A ſight well worth their curioſity ; 
No monſter fierce, no ſtrange outlandiih creature; 
But yet a very paradox in-nature. 

Forty years old I am, and more, ſome ſay, 
Yet, in truth, I was made yeſterday : 
Odd is my ſhape; and firſt mine head appears, 
Without a mouth, or eyes, or noſe, or ears. 
A body you will own I never had, 
Altho' with cloaths I conſtantly am clad ; 
Yet feet J have, but none at my command, 
With them I cannot walk, nor on them ſtand z. 
My ſides cannot be mov'd, and yet with eaſe 
A little child may ſhift them, when you pleaſe. . 
Both ſexes join in me, a wond'rous ſight! 
You'& almoſt ſwear, I were hermaphrodite; 
Had not the many brats begot on me, 
Proclaimed to the world the contrary. 
Guard me, ye maids; for men will play the fool, 
And I'm (alas!) a ſoſt and eaſy tool; 
Jcann't fay nay : and yet. if I'm diſgrac'd, 
The crime is yours, for whilſt your pure I'm chaſt; 
But if (which heaven forbid) you prove with child, 
Then Jam ſtain'd, polluted, and defil'd. 
Wed then, and to your huſbands conſtant be; 
So you'll be honour'd, and you'll honour me. 
And when you take for better and for worſe, 
The firſt great blciling and the firſt great curſe, . 
You'll find in me, and (ah, I ſpeik too plain) 
The ſweeteſt pleaſure, and the ſharpeſt pain. 


v. E n:gma 144, by Mr. Paſcoe T homas. 


Ye charming fair, whoſe growing fame is hurl'd, 
Swiſter than lightning, thro' the learued world, 
Whoſe piercing wit unfolds deep myſteries, 
And to whoſe ſcarch unvealed nature lies: 
Shew to the world, ye lovely nymphs, my name, 
For you, or none, cau ſure unfold the ſame. 

In Paphian groves of ald 1 fix'd my re ga, 
And li:tle loves led cn my wanton train ; 
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(So ſung the ancient bards) but now no more 

I reſt delighted with the Cyprian ſhore, 

Since barb'rous. Turks deſtroy'd the bliſsful FEY 
Uſurp'd my realm, and baniſh'd ev'ry love. | 
From hence expuls'd, on plumes erect I riſe, 

And now enjoy a ſtation in the ſkies; 

Where I employ my utmoſt power and care, 

To ſhed kind influence on the Britiſh fair: 

Nor is my care unfruitful, for where Thames 
Glides o'er the yellow meads with ſilver ſtreams, 

A nobler paphos riſes to my ſight, 

And ſofter ſcenes of exquiſite delight ; 

There circling trees ſpread round their welcome ſhades, 
And ſmiling flow'rs glow thro' the chequer'd glades : 
On thoſe I ſpread my moſt auſpicious hght, 

And, like the moon, am only ſeen by night; 
What time queen regent of the ſkies I reign, 

And uſher in the bright ccleſlial train. ; 


| But frequent changes in my place are found ; 


Sometimes I ſeem to wear a perfect round; 
Then, like a filver creſcent ſorm'd, I deur 
Ammon's ſtern front, wliom ancient tales declare 


g 
[ 
þ To be my father. Now, ye fair, I pray, 


ac DET wer) AE re 


To the expecting wy my name 1 


VI. Enignia 145, by Mrs, Sarah Bull. 


That cre my frame was to perfection brought, 
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With ſo much art my tender limbs are wroupht, c | 


I try'd the niceſt hand and deepeſt thought. 
But ſee what fury reigns in human breaſts; 
How ſoon by man are virtuous things oppreſt? 
I'm foon confin'd within a narrow ſpace, 
Where I have only room to ſhew my face ; 
There like a branded villain muſt appear, 
And large black letters on my viſage wear. 
A heavy load my new-form'd limbs ſuſtain, < 
And bear the girding thong, or cruel chain. 
As ſharpeſt trials trueſt virtue ſhow, 
By this or preſſion J more virtious grow: 
Fo eaſe me of the burthen I ſuſtain, ' 
] labour hard, nor ſhou'd I ftrive in vain ; 

zut men endo what I with pains have done, 
And make my taſk like Syſy phus's ſtonc. 
Yet {till ſome ſignal favours [ enjoy f 
My frequerſt repetitions never cloy; 
I twice a-day repeat the ſeit- ſame thing, 
Yet I each moment freſh advices bring; 
Make what you've heard a thouſand times amuſe, 
Aud il! the ſame dull ſtory paſs for neus. 
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T ſtill aſſiſt in aſſignations made, 

Send ſome to church, and ſome to maſquerade. 
'Tho' hard I labour, yet my hands move flow, 
And tho' I never ſtir my feet, I go. 

Men to my reck'ning things of value truſt, 
And tho' I ne'er told twenty, I can boaſt, 

No banker ever kept account more juſt, 

Of what you ſpend I always give the ſum, 

But never tell you how much more's to come. 


Fd 


VII. Enigma 146, by Blowſabella. 


To the devout I'm oft a friendly aid; , ? 


What or from whence I am 'tis hard to tell, 
Tho' Socrates pretends he knew me well. 
Born without parents, without eyes I ſee, 
More priz'd than health, or gold, or liberty. 
Tho' deaf, I hear; without a tongue can talk; 
Fly without wings, and without legs can walk. 
Let virtue ceaſe to boaſt her high deſcent, 
I'm more illuſtrious, far more excellent. 

o me, immortal me, ſuch charms are given, 
As only can ſurpaſs the joys of heav'n : 

And am, O fad ſurprize! O ſhame to tell 
More dreadful than the gaping jaws of hell: 
The ſtouteſt Hector, daunted at my fight, 
Inglorioufly retires, declines the fight. | 
Compos'd of contradictions, thus am I 

The rich man's want, the poor man's property. 
For me, projectors ſquander. all away; 

For me, the ſoldier fights without his pay; 

For me, the daring wretch ſurpriz'd appears; 

For me, Belinda oft diſſolves in tears: 

I have a forſter brother plagues me much, 


_ (Soha and Mercury were partly ſuch) 


Who apes my actions with an awkward mein, 
And little miſciiefs perpetrates unſeen ; 


Natives of fam'd Utopia both, were we, 


Govern and govern'd are ajternately. 
Ladies, to tell our names don't crack your brains, 
But if you ſhou'd, een take us for your pains. 


The Prize Enigma, by Mrs. Sarah Bull. 


I'm oft by thoughtleſs matter form'd, 
Philoſophers have ſaid; 

Nay, even at the will of man, 
May be from nothing made. 
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Let no beginning have, nor end; 0 
To my impartial ſway 

The earth, with her 8 moon, 
A ſtrict obedience pay. 

Were not the ſun ſill in my . 
In wild confuſion hur!'d, 

Stars trom their deſtin'd ofbs wou'd fly, 
And world be cruſh'd on wor}d. 

Saturn, the father of the gods, 
Ot my command allows ; 

Tho' ſome may think he ſtoops with age, 
"Tis but to me the bows. 

Tho' Jove, who ſtride his cagle fits, 
Bears thunder in his hand; 

His eagle ſoars as I direct, 
Or ſtoops at my command. 

Mars, tho' the ſturdy. god of war, 
Ne'er durſt.diſpute my rights ;. 

But as the vileſt of poltrons, 
Moſt publicly ſubmits, - 

Tho' ladies' favours none ſhould boaſt; . 
Yet to give praiſes due, 

Venus ſuſpected for a-jilt, 
Has ſtill to me been true. 

Hermes, more fam'd for ſubtle tricks 
Than e'cr John Shepherd was, 

I without irons can confine, 
To bounds he ne'er can paſs. 

But tho' g'er gods and mighty . 
I ſuch dominion have; 

You, ladies, nc'er can wiſh to find. 
A more obſequious ſlave. 

For thro' the utmoſt void of ſpace. 
I fly at your command ; 

Or to your ſnuff-box ſtand confin'd, 
Or at your table tend. 

Proteus like me never cou'd change, 
And vary form and ſize; 

For I a diff'rent ſhape put on 
Each motion of my eycs. 

For, as the poets of their god 
Affirm fictitious things, 

Say, Venus has her char and doves, 
And Cupid darts and wings; 

.So have two fictitious eyes, 
Geometers athrm ; 

Tho' with my eyes Pm nothing du : 
But immaterial form. [ 

Now by theſe marks I make no doabt : 
The ladies foon wall find me out. 
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Enigmas anſfwer'd 


140. Swo np. 144. The Planet VENVS. 
141. A. SRA DOW. 145. A CLOCK. 

142. A WHALEBONE; | 146. NOTHING, 

143. A BED. | Prize. An ELL1Ps1s, or Oval. 


Fr. Enig. The ALVHABET. 


All the E e anſwer d by Terpſiphilus. 


The wind blew. fair; when fond Antonius Pz NN'D 
Theſe lines directed to his female friend. 


Farewel, dear Flavia ! Honour calls to war : - 
Good angels g guard thy BED, and ev Ty STAR. 4, 8. 
still ſhine propitious on my lovely fair! 

As wand' ring planets to their Ox Bs are true, Prize. 
So tho' T wander, I'll prove juſt to you. 

While Flavia's faithful on a diſtant ſhore, * 
I thall with pleaſure hear the Cannons roar ; Sword 1. 
Nor dread the hideous Mo NSTERSs of the ſea, 3. 


My deareſt charmer ! while I think of thee. 
That thought alone will ſoften all my pain, 

Till I return in triumph o'er the main; 

While the proud hopes of vanquiſh'd Moſcovy, 


From our victorious arms, like SHA pows flee, 2. 
And haughty Spain ſhall curſe the fatal Hour, 6. 
She dar'd Great Britain's pow'r. | 


All anfwer'd by Blowſabella. 
To Ca B—a deſiring an anſwer to all the Enigmas. 


Dear Pretty nymph, ' 


PI! thy commands obey, | 
And Noruris dread when BravrTy leads the way; 7, 5. 
Thro' $HADY mazes tis in vain to fly, 2. 
You are the ſun, th' ELL1PT1c planet J. Prize, 
Let poring Boo « - worms puzzle for a rhime, 


And once an hour like CLoc k's mechanic chime z 6, 


* 


F 7 * as 
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Richard Bunney, of Huſborn, in Hampſhire. 


LADIES DIAR 1 K 8. [ Beighton ] 1133, 


Inſpir'd by thee I boldly ſoar on high, 
And from my BED jump into extaſy. | 4 
The haſty numbers into order fall, 
Eager to follow bleſl Urania's call. 

Shou'd you command me to the hoſtile field, 
Your hoop ſhou'd make my tent, your STAY s my ſhield. ;, 
Then to the battle I'd ſecurely run, | 
And SwoRp in hand no ſingle combat ſhun. I, 
So when of old, ; appeaſe the Grecian rage, 
With ſtern Atrides Paris did engage, 
VENus concern'd did all her art employ, 5. 
And inter pos d a cloud to fave the am'rous boy. 


Anfwer'd by Mr. Tho. Dodd. 


When gay Philander found me mute, 
O'ercome with ſad deſpair; 
Sure 'tis not love, ſays he, can do't; 
If 'tis, deſcribe the fair. Br 
Alas! quoth I, no tongue can tell 
(And PEN and ink's too black Fr, Ery, 
To paint) the joys-I ne'er ſhall feel 
Again, for Ceha's ſake. | 
Faaſtina's whole ATTRACTIVE pow, Price, 
But a faint SH ADow ſhews, | 3 
Of bleſſings Celia's ſelf cou'd ſhow'r | 
On whomſoc'er ſhe views: | 
Tho' ſhe Cozzoni may outſhine, N 
With Box E and Pow R deck d; I, 3. 
Italian airs, however fine, Tr 
My Celia could correct. | 
Whene'er th' appointed hour ſhalt bring, 
| Dear Celia to my view; ; 
'he-warning CLOCK more ſweet did ſing, . 
Than either of the two. - 
In ſhort, none but a god can paint. 
The bliſs on which 1 fed, 
Which Mars himſelf in part did want, 
Tho? bleſs'd in VENus' BED. . 4, 5 


Several other copies of verſes, in anſwer to all, or moſt of tic 
Enigmas. I received, which for hrevity's ſake are omitted; from on 
John Doubt, Mr. Thomas Webb, Mr. James Kennerſley, Mr. Richard 
Bent, Mariamne, Aſtrea, Heſychia, Mr. W. Millward, Mr. Tn 
Franke, Pa ſcoe Thomas, Marcus, Mr. Fobn Hartley, Mrs. Mary T3, 
Mr. Jahn Hudſon, Mr. Richard Smart, and others. 


Upon Candlemas-day at drawing of the lots of the anſwers to 
the prize enigma, the 1ſt lot of 12 diaries fell to Mrs. Diana Chur, 
berlain, of Edge, in Cheſhire; and the 2d lot of 8 diaries to . 


NG 
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+ . 
New Enigmas. 
„ 1 E "nigma 147, by Terpliphilus. 
I, My body's.tall and tenders” ſmooth and gay, 1 
In martial armour clad, and bright array; : 
Not ev'n the heroes of the Grecian hoſt _ 
5. More ſplendour in their ſpears and ſhields cou'd boaſt, 
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I'm ſuch a monſter in my ſhape, I fear 
My next account will ſhame my character. 
My head more bulky than my body grows, 
If head can he without moath, ears, eyes, and noſe. 
No feet I have; I'm lame as well as blind; 5 


But tho' ſo glorious I at firſt appear, ? 


— Bn ore mga — 


Yet with two legs before, one hand behind, 
I {till victorious prove, to bleſs maukind. 
Join'd by my maker in a nuptial ſtate, 
Enix True as the coving turtle to her mate; 
In happy climes we fix our ſtation, where 
Diana's ſports divert us all the year. 
Pritt. Take a freſh tour each day with equal pace, 
a Nor ſcek in vain the fortunes of the chace. 
Our rage inſatiate flies at ev'ry game; 
At fiſh and beaſt aud fowl, or wild or tame. 
Ten more aflociates join to ſeize the prey; þ # 


| 
Þ 
4 
g 


Put J ſtill claim the honour of the day, - 


I, 3. 
7 And bear in triumph all the prize away. 
Nor ladies are my meaneſt praiſes due, 
that oft I ſacrifice my ſpoils to you. 
. 


n. 2 148, by Lycidas i | 


Long my ſmall body lay in carthep gd, 
Jill the bright ſun drew forth my tender head : 
Pleas'd with the warmth, and nouriſh'd with the gleams, 
I ſtretch'd my trunk to meet the cheering beams; 
Extended far from ſmall to great my name, 
A noted facred ſimile became. 
But age, inexorable age drew. nigh, 
Cut down, dry'd up, and wither'd now I lie; 
My fruit torn from my body, ſtraight is ſtor'd 
For man, that haughty ſtern-devouring lord. 
Theſe are my ſtrength, in thoſe my virtue lic, 
I live in theſe, altho' my body A 
Then bruis'd and punn'd, immur'd in walls around, 
Cloſe pent ] le. in liquid atoms drown'd. 


Hence 
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Hence I ariſe with greater ſtrength ſupply'd, 
Perfect as ſilver in the furnace try'd. | 
I know no danger, and I fear no tee; _ 

To temp'rance Ia kind indulgence ſhow, 

But gluttons ſhall my dire reſentment know, 
Thus my reſpect or hatred is expreſs'd ; 

IT have my fav'rites among men and beaſt; 

I ſpoil the ſheep and mar the tender fawn, 
Improve good beef, and mend Salopian brawn ; 

J bite the biter, and the ſtout oppole ; 

I took the mighty Marlbro' by the noſe. 

Then ladics name the object of your fears, 

What taints the breath, and draws unpitied tears. 


III. Enigma 149, by Aftrea. | 


I'm a magician of deſerved fame, OS 
And the moſt pow'rful that &er bore the name. 
A ſtrong inchanted caſtle I do hold, 

That's now above a thouſand luſtres old: 

Yet its foundation time cou'd ne'er decay, 
Nor yet the furious deluge waſh away. 

At firſt a glorious front attracts your eye, 
Built by exacteſt rules of ſymmetry ; 
All the firſt rooms are ſplencid, rich, and neat, 
Contriv'd for delicacy, eaſe, and ſtate; 

But in remoter lodgings ſlaves I keep, 

And fetter'd captives groan in dungeons deep : 
My fetters are inviſible, but ſure, 

And commonly as long as life endure. 

Here is my citadel, ſecure J lie, 

And practiſe charms on all that travel by. 

J promiſe riches, honour, and delight, 

And all that can indulge the appetite. 

Won by theſe ſweet allurements, I enſnare 
The wile, the great, the rich, the brave, the fair, 
They firſt approach my gates with eager joy, 
Led by the pleaſing curioſity ; | 
But viewing all th' apartments, the deſire 
Abates, and they as gladly wou'd retire. 

But, Oh! a potent verbal ſpell retains, 

And holds them fetter'd in its magic chains. 
How many for admittance do implore 

In vain, but for diſmiſſion thouſands more. 


* 
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IV. Enigma 150, by Mariamne. 


Try if you can, ye ſprightly fair, 
Reveal the name that I do bear. 

Where'er I come I'm highly priz'd z 
Honour'd by all, by few deſpis'd; 
Deſpis'd by none but hermits in a cell, 
But with the ladies am eſteemed well. 
Some of your ſex, ye charming fair, 
Will for my ſake refuſe an heir 
Of great eſtate, to be poſſeſs'd of me, 
Tho' not ſo happy they are ſure to be, 
As they'd have been with him (tho' I reſpect 
For me the valu'd prize) they did neglect. 
Much greater acts than this I do, 
Which when reveal'd you'll own are true. 
No monarch yet without my aid ; 
A crown did wear, or ſcepter ſway'd; 
Tho' to a crown my glories ſpread, 
J ne'er forſake a miter'd head: 
Yet always ſlight the poor and mean, 
And not in cottages, but courts am ſeen; 
Here if you fail, do not forbear | 
To ſearch in palaces, you'll find me there. 


V. Enigma 151, by Heſychia. 


From. great and ſmall, from beaſts both wild and tame, 
Thoſe on the earth, and under too the ſame, 
My tirſt, but poor original I claim. | 
Nay too, from ſorry wood, from ſticks and ſtraw, 
I oft my being, my firſt being draw. 
I'm white, or black, or blue, or red, or yellow, 
Yet am well known and us'd by each good fellow, 
But. leſt you ſhou'd deem this as my diſgrace, 
Know T'm exalted to the chiefeſt place. 
When males or females chuſe to take the air, 
I'm call'd to be a chief companion there. 
I teach men manners whereſo'er they meet, | 
Yet oft am elbow'd, all along the ſtreet, : 
By ſuch as wou'd be thought both brave and great. 


, Some men wou'd keep me tight, and to my ſtation, 25 


For which they're blamed much throughout the nation, 
But ladies you may uſe me as you pleaſe, 
And none find fault; then what I am pray gueſs. 


Peetry Z | VI, Euigua 
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VI. Enigma 152, by Blowſabella. 


Sabina claims me for her ſon, 
But really I believe, 
I was in Paradiſe begun, 
By father Adam, mother Eve: 
Now round the world in diff rent forms appear, 
As virtuous, wicked, faithleſs, and ſincere: 
I ſteal from the difſembler truth, 
Appeaſe the tyrant's rage, £4 
Am warm as touch of melting youth, 
And cold as frozen age: 
I'm moiſt as ſtudded fields with morning dew, 
And dry as duſt and ſun-burnt mountains too. 
In cots and palaces I live, 
Each fair one ſeeks me to obtain; 
But all I in return can give 
Is light as thought, as fancy vain; 
Yet deem'd the daintieſt diſh at ev'ry feaſt, 
No art cou'd ever imitate my taſte. 
I've impudence enough to make 
The boldeſt hero ſtand, 
And often unreſented ſhake 
x The proudeſt monarch's hand; 
But by religion aw'd, whene'er I meet 
The mitre, humbly fall before its feet. 


VII. Enigma 153, by Mr. Ja. Laland. 


Of public uſe I am, by nature free, 
And yet condemn'd to loſe my liberty 
By law ſevere, and a ſtate priſoner made, 
Until a very heavy fine be paid. 
Of ill deſigns againſt the government, 
The child unborn is not more innocent; 
And had a jury try'd me, ſure enough 
J had been quit; but now the want of proof 
A ſcurvy act of parliament ſupplies, | 
And ſubjects me to pains and penalties; 
And, what yet makes my caſe exceeding hard, 
Mine own revenues muſt maintain my guard. 
So harmleſs. hugunots are forc'd to grieve, 
Whilſt rude dragoons upon free quarter live. 
But when my fine is paid, a wond'rous change 
I feel, permitted where I pleaſe to range; | 
Eſteem'd where'er I come, my uſage kind, 
At every houſe I entertainment find; 


1728. 


To ſerve and pleaſe you is my ſole intent, 


Was form'd from matter that had been refin'd : 


If at a feaſt I chance not to be there, 
In haſte for me is ſent a meſſenger. 
The king or emperor wou'd uneaſy be, 
Shou'd he fit down without my company. 
The meaneſt ſubject too, when he ſhou'd cat, 
If I be abſent, will not taſte his meat. 

And here perhaps you call me trencher friend, 
Becauſe at meals I conſtantly attend. 
I taſte your diſhes all I muſt confeſs, 
Sometimes indeed to very great exceſs. 
Yet this is not becauſe I take delight 
In feaſts, like ſome baſe greedy paraſite. 


For this I ſpend my ſtrength, myſelf am ſpent. 
In ſhort, I am an uniyerſal good, 
Almoſt as neceſſary as your food; 
Pure without ſpot, and from corruption free; 
And ſaints themſelves have been compar'd to me: 
Yet ladies, to confeſs one truth I'm forc'd, 
My beſt of qualities wou'd be your worſt. 


The Prize Enigma, by Mr. Chriſto, Maſon. 


Ingenious ladies, who deep myſt ries know, 
From whom, and whence, my origin I owe; 
Tell what great monarch did at firſt confer 
The arms and title which I now do bear, 
"Tis you, or none, ſuch ſecrets can reveal, 
And often do, what you wou'd moſt conceal. 
As ancient bards, and good old poets ſung, 
All creatures from the firſt creation ſprung ; 114 
The laſt beſt thing, the firſt of her fait kind, N 
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And ſo was I, but of a newer date, 

Yet often thought a thing inanimate. 

And ſtill from no fpontaneous brood I came, . 

But active matter and repellent flame; 

And in an inſtant at full growth was made, 

Without a Howard's, or St. Andre's aid. 

But can't my ſpecies propagate,” unleſs 

I by coition human laws tranſgreſs: 

And then my lineal progeny are baſe ; 

For I collateral do my lineage trace. 

Neither created, nor begot; but made 

By adventitious fate, few can evade. 

Nor 1s the title grateful that I bear, 

Nor arms, which I with reſignation wear. 1 

| Moſt of my ſpecies wou d themſelves diſguiſe, 15 

And hide thoie things ne er ſeen by mortal eyes. 1 
| Z > i 1 10 
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But juſt one touch of fam'd Spear, 
Wou'd make em in their priſtine ſhape appear, | 


And ſhew what num'rous crowds in Great Britain are. 
But I'm confin'd to no degree, nor place, 

Nor am aſham'd at church to ſhow my face; 

At court, in city, country, or in town, | 

And wear the ſable, or the ſcarlet gown : 

And all the actions of mankind I ape; 

Yet deem'd a monſter in a human ſhape. 


—— —— — ͤ ä — 
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Emgmas anſwered, 


147. FORK. | 151. A HAT. 
148. Mus rTAR PD. | 152. A K Iss. 
249. HYMEN.' -- + © 153. SALT. 
130. TITLES of HonoUR, Prize. A Cu ckor p. 


” * 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mariamne. 


Damon, who long had love defy'd, 
Now courts fair Celia for his bride. 
Celia, that bright tranſcendent maid, 
Has at a feaſt. his heart betray'd, 


His knife and Fork regardleſs lay, FFD N 
From her his eyes cou'd never ſtray; . 
Envy'd the MUSTARD, that her lips did touch; 2. 


His hopes were little, but his fears were much. 

Loft in the lab'rinth of tormenting care, 

Thus did the youth (next day) addreſs the fair. 
Triumphant beauty! author of my wo, 

SOMETHING like pity on. my fate' beſtow. 6, 

You've ſpider- like enſnar'd a fly, 

And joy to ſee your victim die. 


Was I with thee in MARR1iAGE bleſs'd, 3+ 

No Hor ns wou'd then my head moleſt. Prize, 
Ah! why does charming Celia frown ? 

Cou'd I exchange my HAT, and wear a crown, 5. 


I at thy feet wou'd all my TiTLEs lay. 
And tho' a monarch, you ſhou'd bear the ſway. 
Now, deareſt nymph, my love to prove, 
If what I've ſaid can't pity move, | q 
In the SALT ſeas I'll find a grave, Te 
And glory that I dy'd your ſlave. 


9. 


I, 


2. 


fwer'd 


No. 26. 
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Anfwer'd by Mr. William Johnſon. 
To a ftudious friend inclined to marry. 
Strephon, | 


Let fawning fops go ſpend their flaviſh days, 
Like married ſ—ts in Cupid's ſportive plays; 
Exempt from Ho nov, indulg'd in antic dreſs, 4 
Knowing no joys, but in love's ſoft careſs. 
But where's that joy, that extaſy, that bliſs, 
The whining lovers boaſt in every KIs s? 6. 


For HY MEN's yoke may give them cauſe to rue 3» 


Thoſe faint delights they blindly there purſue ; 

That pleafant doſe may prove a bitter pill, 

And all their choiceſt cups with verjuice fill; . 

Their ſweets with SALTs, nay ſharper MUsrARD mix, 7,2> 

And to a human ſhape a monſter's fix. 

Be wiſe in time, and ſhun the dang'rous rock, 

That falſe, deluding, common ſtumbling block: 

That cheat impos'd on fond unthinking men, 

Which makes the cradle move, but filences the pen. 

But let us joiutly now the gods implore, 

To grant us books and friends, we'll aſk no more ; 

Nor dread the fabled fate, that old maid's dooin, 

But bravely fuch romantic ſtories ſcorn ; 

Our leiſure time in uſeful ſtudies ſpend, 

As with content may crown our latter end; 

Such joys purſue, whercin we cannot miſs 

A firm and laſting, true, ſubſtantial bliſs. SD 
Whilſt each fond huſband doats on his dear ſpouſe, 

Yet moves his HAT to caſe his Fox KED BRRO WS. 5, 1, Fr. 


The Enigmas anſwered by Batchelor Blunderbuſs. 


Sad is Hobinal's fate, who has a ſhrew to his mate, 


That in ſpight of his youth makes him look old ; 


(And her favours beſide, which his HAr cannot hide, oP 
For his TITLE of Honovu R's a CUCKOLD.) 4, Pr. 


From morning till noon, ſhe's as loud as a gun, . 
Nor vouchſafes to be civil at dinner ; 


For a word amiſs ſaid, flings the SALT at his head, N 


You'd imagine the dil were in her. 


Then with taunting till night, like Mus TAR Þ does bite, 2. 


You ſooner might ſilence an army. 


Grant m' bread, cheeſe, and Kiss Es, the batchelor's bliſſes, 6. 
FoqL's PARADISE ne'er ſhall enſnare me. 3. 


Z 3 D Anſwer'ds 
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Anſwered by Mr. J ames Clarke. 


When firſt I /ov'd the charming nymph, 
With HAT in hand I came, | 
Thinking with compliments and tales, 
In MARRIAGE her to gain. 
I promis'd gold and Honovk both, 
But now full ſore I rue, | 
She SAL T-ly pays me home for all, 
And CucKk0oLD makes me too. Prize. 
More piercing than a For k of ſteel, | 
Than Mus T ARD ſharp her tongue; 
Her words are endleſs tales of wo, 
By which I am undone, 


— 


On the third Enigma, Mr. Turner ſends theſe lines. 


© Hymen, thou ſource of chaſte delights, 
© Chearful days, and bliſsful nights; 
© Thou doſt untainted joys diſpenſe, 
And pleaſure join with innocence; 
* Thy raptures laſt and are ſincere, 
© From future grief and preſent fear. | 
Who to forbidden joys would rove, 
That knows the ſweets of virtuous love? [Addi/cn.] 


Several other copies of verſes, in anſwer to all or moſt of the 
enigmas, I am favoured with from ingenious pens, which for want 
of room I am forced to omit : From Mr. Tho. Dodd, Mr. Janes 
Kennerly Cher ſidamus, Mr. T. Farnworth, Mr. John Shackleton, Mrs. 
Reb. Dunmow, Maria Loſtall, Mr. John Eccles, Philartes, Mr. Join 
Peirce, and ſeveral others. | 


The prize of 12 diaries fell to the lot of Mrs. Harris! Churchiil, 
in Chiſwel-ſtreet, near Moor- fields, London, and that of 8 diancs 
to Mr. David Allen in Bloomſbury. 


Mr. Rich. Philips, of St. Clears, in Carmarthanſhire, deſire! 
the following lines to be inſerted on the death of Mr. Lewis 
Evan. 
Cui pudor, & juſtitiæ ſoror 
Incorrupta fides, nudaque veritas, 
Quando ullum invenient parem ? 


- FB > 
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ſon.) 
f the 


want 


chill, 
diaries 


leeres 
Lewis 


Neu 
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New Enigmas. 
I. Enigma 134, by Mr. William Johnſon. 


From pregnant waters, and from. fertile earth, 


And nitrous air, I claim my unknown birth; 


Then rove about to perſecute mankind, 
For to no town or country I'm..confin'd; 
But. all the ſpacious land I travel o'er, 


And viſit kings and ꝓrinces, rich and poor. 


But know I'm lov'd by few, and fear'd by all, 
$9 prove unwelcome. whereſoe'er I call. 
Yet, like a bold invader, none I fear, 


And ſavage-like, nor age nor fex I ſpare : 


But where I entrance gain, ſuch havoc make, 
The haughtieſt tremble, and the ſtouteſt quake, 
The mighty Whitaker, whoſe warlike fiſt, 
Ignobly flew his late antagoniſt; 

If once oppos'd to me, muſt quit the field, 
And all his glories to my power yield; 

And in their place his ſavage front wou'd bear, 
The ghaſtly marks of horrid pale deſpair. 

'Tis with ſuch coin I all my landlords pay, 
Which uſage makes the good old women ſay, 
I'm ſome dire fiend, or evil ſpirit, ſent _ 
From hell's dark legion for a puniſhment. 
Then to their-parſon they their caſe declare, 
(Whoſe father and grandfather jeſuits were). 
He ſagely anſwers with a look profound, 
My learning now this method does propound : 
The mighty force of a moſt potent ſpell, 

Shall ſend the monſter leering back to hell: 
But if that fails, Fhave remaining ſtill, 
The mighty records of my father's kill. 


259 


So pray, friends and neighbours, don't make any doubt, 


For between father and I, we'll put em to the rout. 


And thus by his {kill I'm turn'd out of door, 

As a pilfering beggarly ſon of a whore; | 
But like buſy fools, he wou'd be fitted in this, 
If the next houſe I viſit ſhou'd chance to be his. 


U. Enigma 155, by Mr. Arl. Howard. 


Orr number's ſmall, yet ſmaller far our ſize, 
Yet ſrom our front ſuch noble ſtructures riſe, 
As ſrike each raviſh'd youth with glad ſurprize. 
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Five noble chiefs, prime lords of our train- band, 
In triumph ride, deck'd with ſupreme command; 
A foreign hero, of no ſpurious breed, 
With pompous train, ſubmiſſive next ſucceeds ; 
Our captain's with gigantic ſize complete 
Of ancient lineage, and by title great. 
Proudly pre-eminent, ſurmounts the reſt, 
Advancing, . hero-like, his angled creſt, 

When marſhal'd in battalions we appear, 
The captain leads the van, the foreign youth the rear, 
Whoſe noble birth the ancient Grecians boaſt, 
Tho' here debas'd in this inferior poſt, 

Without our chiefs we're abject, mean, forlorn, 
And by their help the greateſt acts perform. 
Well diſciplin'd, taught by the German ſage, 
Not ſoldier-like, in rank our foes engage. 
For moſt diſrank'd, the more our force alarms, 
When pow'rful art aſſiſts our native charms ; 
With ſtrength redoubled, then attack each fort, 
A ſword to fools, but to the brave ſupport. 
Support to thoſe by whom diſcreetly ns'd ; 
The dire reverſe, if lighted or abus d. 
1 hus rambling reign, not fearing fortune's frown, 
Strangers to ſome, to others we're well known ; 
Known well to you, unblemiſh'd nymphs we ſtand, 
And daily wait ſubmiſs at your command, ; 
'To kiſs your rofy check, and lilly hand. 

But ſhould our warlike phiz infuſe ſurprize, 
Withdraw in time thoſe lovely gems your eyes. 
Such dazzling rays may ſcorch us, now in view, 
Ceaſe babbling muſe, and pray your theme purſue. 
Invite with ſpeed each beauteous fair to name, 
Theſe objects flowing from a fertile brain. 
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III. Enigma 156, by Blowſabella. 


One day to Parnaſſus incognito ſtraying, 
As the muſes and I at Crambo were playing, 
Apollo 1n frolic a word wou'd propound, 
To which all the nine in their places chim'd round, 5 
But not one the myſterious couplet found. | 
He ſmil'd, and ſaid, girls, fince the females of Briton 
4 Enigmas delight in, and none have this hit on, 
Here tak't and diſguiſe it, as children do babies, 
And ſend it next year to your rivals thoſe ladies. 
Thalia o'er poetry comic preſiding, No 
The maſquerade dreſs had the charge of providing, 
Two horns on its head ſhe agreeably plac'd, 
And a neat buckle girdle afhx'd to its waſte. | 


1729.4 


The 


The left horn as the right was not all-out fo high, 

For ſome reaſons the ladies know better than 12 

A large hump on its back was like Porter's pad laid, 

As well for uſe and eaſe, as for deformity made. 

On one ſide a whimſical locket was hung, | 

Which they ſometimes wou'd kick, but oft trampte upon, 

Next its linen ſhe put a doublet of leather, | 

Like poſtillion in winter, to guard gainſt bad weather. 

But when ſeaſons were good, or in holiday time, 

*Twou'd in velvet, brocade, or embroidery ſhine, : 

As gay as the beſt, and as ſplendidly fine. 

But maugre its cloathing, and livery rich, _, 

The fair wou'd at pleaſure its fides ſoundly ſwitch, 

And ſneering call firrah, come here kiſs my b h. 

It takes all in good part what they bid it do, 

But beyond meaſure mov'd, bangs them curſedly too. 
What you make ſo free with, good ladies diſcover, 
And you'd highly oblige your affectionate lover. 

IV. Enigma 157, by Mr. Rich. Philips. 

I've heard of one of human kind, 

But yet without a human mind; 

Who oft is ſeen from many a plain, 

Here and there, and here again; 

But chiefly when the ſun from high, 

Deſcends and views the neather ſky. 

He with great ſwiftneſs daily moves, 

O'er hills and dales, and ihady groves ; 

And yet this mighty man of fame, 

Is but a creature of the brain. 

Then tell me, ladies, if you can, 

Who is this fancy'd, wond'rous man. 


V. Enigma 158, by Aﬀtrea. 


Tm neither rich, ingenious, nor fair, 

My «olour's coaſer than negroes are, 

I'm dull and ſordid, clad in baſe attire, 
Which oft is cover'd o'er with duſt or mire, 
And yet more rivals for my perſon ftrive, | 
Than for the faireſt, noble nymph alive. 

'Th' extremes of various fortune oft I try, 
Sometimes caſt down, ſometimes exalted Iugh ; 
Yet not my ſqualid form, or abject ſtate, 
The ardour of my lovers can abate : 

For ſtill the more I their approach clude, 
With greater induſtry I am purſu'd : 

But when obtain'd, ſo much contempt I meet, 
The lover kicks and ſpurns me with his feet. 


VI. Enigma 
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VI. Enigma 159, by Mrs. Utrecia Smith, 


Come, learn of me the force of parts alone, 
And what great things by int may be done. 
f, who was born to neither houſe nor land, | 
Have now vaſt heaps of wealth at my command. 
And yet to gain this pow'r I nothing do, 
But all to others active hands I owe. 
I ne'er to civil, or to common law was bred, 
Nor taught for fees in noiſy courts to plead ; 
Yet titles to eſtates are often try'd F: 
By me, and I the doubtful caſe decide: 3 
And give ſuch turns to things, that ſpight of merit, ) 
Tho' rightful heirs do an eſtate inherit, 
Yet I to ſtrangers hands can ſoon trans fer it. 
There's not a term, no court in Weſtminſter, 
But there are thoſe can what I ſay aver. 
And yet I'm known to ha ve no eloquence ; 
No charms of ſpeech, nor even common ſenſe. 
What appears of me, I muſt own is ſmooth, 
I never huff, but then d'ye think 1'11 ſooth? 
No faith, let ſordid, eringing mortals uſe 
Such ſneaking arts, and ſuch mean methods chuſe; 
Whoſe oily tongues can ſleekly, ſmoothly glide; 
T carry all by uſing my rough ſide. | 
Then how they ſtorm, and damn, and ſwear, to ſee 
Themſelves undone by ſuch a one as me 
So chuos'd by fuch an empty, brainleſs fool, 
And gull'd of all, by ſuch a worthleſs tool! 
And then, next time they chance to meet with me, 
They ſeek revenge, and uſe me barb'rouſly. 
I have no ſight, but, tho” ſo blind I be, 
(To ſhew how ſmall advantage tis to ſee) 
To manage thoſe I make't my conſtant trade, 
Who have eyes full as thick as Argus had. 
But that you may at theſe great wonders gueſs, 
One ſecret truth I freely will confeſs. 
Tho' wan, and of a fallow hue my face is, 
Know I'm might'ly in the ladies” graces : 
To them I therefore for my name appeal, 
Sure they that uſe me, who I am ean tell. 


VII. E nigma 160, by Mrs. Utrecia Smith, 


My body's ſlender, monſt'rous large my head, 
Yet I'm well ſhap'd, with due proportion made. 
Some ſay I'm like what boys a tadpole call, 
Becauſe I nothing ſeem but head and tail. 

I ſtand upon my head, and when I move, 
Backwards and forwards on my head I rove, 


» 
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Wagging my tail; and like a ſhip at ſea, 
As my tern turns, juſt ſo my motions he. 
Tho' I ne'er drink, however not t' exceſs, 
As you from my thin make may cas'ly gueſs 
To be bo- I am plaguy = 7 PTY 
And then to cool me, I to bed am clapp'd. 
Where when, tho' reſtleſs, I ſome time have been, 
Such unkind uſage ſure was never ſeen !) : : 
I'm dragg'd heels foremoſt, and pull'd out again. 
But that is not the worſt; to cool me more, 
With my bare head on ſtone, and oft bruis'd ſore, 
I'm left whole nights ſtark-naked on the floor. 
A round-head I ſtill am, and always was; 
Hollow, with fair ſleek looks, and artful face; 
Yet from that character, tho' I ne'er ſwerv'd, 
I've Cromwell, Charles, James, Mary, William ſerv'd, 
Anne, George, in equal favour with them all; 
Yet none me trimmer can, or turncoat call. 
Ladies, if you can gueſs my name and nature, 
Pray tell me what you think of ſuch a creature. 


129, 


The Prize Enigma, by Mrs. Utrecia Smith. 


Ye curious ſearchers into wonders, hear 
The ſtrange account of an old traveller. 
From diſtant parts by ſea and land I'm come, 
Welcome a long expected traveller home. 
Cloath'd all in rags, and white with age, or care, 
The marks of time and different climes I bear. 
Examine my improvements as you pleaſe ; 
I ſpeak above twelve diff rent languages. 
I'll tell you truths ; but if I chance to lye, 
Allow me pray a trav'lcr's liberty. 
All Europe, large as tis, I've travell'd o'er, | 
Touch'd at each port of th' Adriatic ſhore, : 
And trac'd the regions of the footy moor. $7: 
Both Indies I have viſited, and been | 
Where Sandys, Drake, and Dampier ne'er were ſeen. 
How oft have I been taken priſoner? 
Burnt by the Turks! and no fictitious ſear, | 
But real marks from barb'rous hands I wear. 
How oft have I been by ſtorms and tempeſt toſt, 
And drove by adverſe winds from coaſt to coaſl ? 
Shipwreck'd, waſh'd overboard, nay, once, I ſwear, 
Was taken up and carricd in the air, : 
(J won't be poſitive to ſay how far) 
And ſet down ſafe on land : What makes you ſmilc ? 
I've known it done ſometimes above a mile: | | 
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Of mermaids, monſters, and ſuch fights I don't - 
Think it worth while to give you an account. 
Engagements, prizes, are a nobler theme! Ar 
Worth my recital, worthy your eſteem, _ 

But I ſhould tire you ſhonld I once begin, 

The ſun wou'd ſet, and day-light wou'd ſhut in, 

Ere I cou'd tell the hazards I have run; 

For what I've bore, exceeds what I have done. 

Ladies, whether you know my name or no, 

Yet to my caſe your wonted pity ſhow. 
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Enigmas anſwered. 


> 254. THE AGve. 158, A FooT-BALL. 
ISS. The ALPHABET. | 159. ADiICE-BOX.' 
256. A StDE-SADDLE. 160, WARMING-PAN. 


157. MAN 1'TH' MoON. Prize. A LETTER, 


All the Enigmas anſwer'd by Mariamne, in Sytoia's requeſt 


to Cloe. | 
Come, deareſt Cloe, leave thy WARMED BED, if 
See the bright ſun his radiant beams has ſpread : 
The morn invites thee forth, arife my fair, 
SADDLE thy palfrey, for the chace prepare. 3. 
Let others ſpurn the BALL, or throw the DIE, 5, 6. 


Te pleaſures more ſublime, haſte thou and I. 
For bright Clarinda be no longer priev'd, 
Fled is her Ask, and her health retriev'd. L. 
Nor for her abſence let fair Cloe mourn, 
To whoſe lov'd ſight ſhe will with ſpeed return; 
Leſt as a fiction you this tale ſhou'd fear, : 
See from her hand to thine, I LeTTERs bear. Prize, 2: 
Read how ſhe's left the burning Indian ſoil, 
And ſoon will reach this happy temp'rate iſle. 
q Mcthinks, with fancy's eye the bark [ ſee, 
Bringing the lovely maid to thee and me; 
I ſee the veſſel thro' the ocean wade, TE 
Sailing by Moon-light, with its flags diſplay'd. 4. 
Oh! may propitious winds ſoon waft her o'er, ; 
And bring the nymph to her deſired ſhore. F 


An 
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An explanation of laft year's Enigmas, by Mrs.Eliz. Milner. 


Said I, when the Moon ſhone one night, 4+ 
* When the jelly was made and ſet by, | 
A PEN and fome PAPER Fll fetch, ä 


And to anfwer thoſe riddles I'll try. 
Tho' Pegaſus is but a jade, 

And my brains you know are but addle, 
For once I'm refolv'd for to try 


If I can fit firm on my SADDLE, 3. 
— Said my miſtreſs, all trembling with rage, 
As if ſhe an AGvuE had pot, I. 
My Foo T-8ALL IV: 1 I ſwear, #6 
If you talk ſo much nonſenſe you ſot. 
Your LETTERs you ſcarcely can tell, 2. 
The D1cE will as ſoon get you bread. 6, 
Come get me the WAR MrNG-PAN ſoon, 7. 


For JI go this moment to bed. 


Anfwer'd by Batchelor Blunderbuſs. 


Ladies! my laſt year's rimes forgive I pray, 
Gainſt you and Hymen's rites that dar'd inveigh : 
Since by my ſuff rings better morals taught, - 
I here, in mournful notes, bewail my fault. 
weſt Long had I reign'd ſole monarch of my heart, 
And ridicul'd the pow'r of Cupid's dart. 


Not more unſtedfaſt cou'd the FooT-BAL1 fly, 5. 
Fe Nor from the ratt'ling Bo x the fickle Dr E, : 6. 
Than 'mong the charming ſex, unconſtant I. - 
Till late o'ertaken as to I ſped, 
3. Fair Flavia MOUNTED on a milk-white ſteed: | Jo 
55 6. Her wit and beauty did my heart enſnare, | 


And ever fince, alas! her chain I wear, 
Without the leaſt compaſſion from the fair. 
In the WARM BED no ſweet repoſe I find, 7. 
Love worſe than TER TITAN fits torments mankind, 
When nought but hopeleſs thoughts poſſeſs the mind. 
As well I might attempt (of knowledge rude) | 


e, 2. To ſquare the cirele find the longitude; | 
With SELENITES intelligence to hold, 4 
Or the adamantine ALPHABET t' unfold, 2. 


As the relentleſs damſel's heart to move, 5 

Who flights (my juſt deſerts!) with ſcorn my love. 
Oh Hymen ! once my dread, but now my pray'r, 

Wou'd Flavia but my future fortunes ſhare; 

With joy I'd hug thy fetters, bleſs thy pow'r, 

And never, never wiſh for trecdom more. 


An Aa To 


6. 
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To Mercurius Mulierum, the author of the Ladies Diary, 
In anſwer to the Enigmas 1729, by Proteus. 
I pray, fir, excuſe me, if like many more, 
I tell you ſome NEWs that oppreſſeth me ſore. Prize, 
I court, fir, a miſtreſs, who makes my heart ake, 
As tho' I'd an Adu E, I tremble and quake, 
For fear from the ALPHABET I ſhan't centrive, 2, 


Perſuaſions to make her my ſpirits revive. 2 

She's bought a fine SADDLE, and's rode far-a-way, 3. 
But Mercury go to her, deſire her to ſtay, 4. 
Till my match at FooT-BALL this day doth decide, 5. 
When I'll come, endeav'ring to make her my bride: 

To which end Mr, Vellom his parchments ſhall bring, 6. 


And if I ſucceed, fir, the bells ſhall all ring; _ 

And we will be merry with good white and red, 

Till the WAR MING-PAN's brought, and the bride flips to bed. ». 
After which, give me leave, fir, the reſt to conceal, | 

For my grannum oft told me not to kiſs and tell. 


IT ſhould not have inſerted any more anſwers, but that a mal- 
content, who ſtyles himſelf Aminadab Stiffrump, finding his perform- 
ances not in the diaries, writes a long letter fall freighted with 
ſpleen, (and as he fancies) criticiſm, and ſatyr on the author. And 
becauſe he has uſed many opprobrious names, as fool and dunce, 
to Blowſabella, who all judges muſt allow to be of a ſuperior judg- 
ment, liberal education, and as much good-nature as cou'd be 
wiſh'd for or defired : I have here given you the poctical part ot 
Aminadab's letter, which may be a ſufficient ſpecimen to guels at 
the reſt of his performances. | 


And I now have ſent you an anſwer to the enigmas in 
« your diary, which I hope you will be ſo kind as to publiſh in 
« your next; but if you don't, I ſhall not care one f——t. And 
© I can do no leſs than give you my wiſhes after the following 


manner: 


May th' Ac ux always keep you poor, . 
And when you out do ride, | 
May th' SADDLE make your A—sE ſo ſore, 3 


© That th' pain yon can't abide. 
If cer you walk from home at night, 
May WILL-WITRH-wis r you (tray; 4 
Sometimes to th' left, and then to th' right, | 
Like to a FooT-BALL play. | 
© May you ne'er be worth a WAR M1NG-PAN, 7 
« Whilſt that at you dwell; 
And look like PA ER, pale and wan, 
s As ev'ry one can tell, | + Ms 


5 
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May the rats and mice your PAR CHMENTS gnaw, 6. 
And may you grow ſo wiſe, ; 3 
You ſcarce can read the CA 18-CROSS-ROW, 2. 

And all men you deſpiſe, 
This is the anſwer which I ſend 
To you old Harry Crump, 
That s written by your unknown friend, 
AMINADAB STIFFRUMP. 


The prize of 12 diaries fell to the lot of Mrs. Anna Maria Hunt, 
of London, and that of 8 diaries to Mrs. Eliz. ane of Chittern, 
Wiltſhire. 


New Enigmas. 


I, Enigma 16x, by Blowſabella. 


In vain we ſtretch our thoughts to find 
Subjects to puzzle human kind; 
When common objects ſeem to me 
Enigmas palt diſcover | 
Within my body, ſmall as tis, 
Lurk many curious myſteries ; 
Few can my genial atoms trace, 
Tell how I propagate my race; 
Tho' numerous beings owe to me 
Themſelves and their poſterity. 
Of different fize-and colour. too, | 
Cameleon-like of ew oy hue ; : 
Brown, ſpeckled, » Fe ellow, black, or blue. 


What's yet more ſtrange, can make't appear, 

I ramble almoſt ev'ry where; | 
On earth, in air, at random play, | 
And o'er the boundleſs ocean ſtray, : 
Tho' ſeen by thouſands ev'ry * g 


Of old a valuable gueſt, 

Sat uppermoſt at ev'ry feaſt : 

From whence a proverb I became, 

For ever ſhall preſerve my name. 

Some ancient learned myſte tell 

I repreſent the world ſo well,  - 
No hivelier ſymbol can be ſhown 

Of its duration, than my own. 

Within my body central heat 

Is fix'd, my ruin to complete ; : 

With different ſtrata cover'd o'er, 
Which muſt in time the whole devour. 

do at the laſt tremendous day, 
When OY nature ſhall decay; 
Aa 2 When 
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When boiling ſeas inflam'd ſhall roar, 
And ſtreams of ſulphur ſcorch the ſhore, 


Volcano's rend the hills in twain, 


Convulfions heave the tott'ring plain; 
The found'ring earth from her foundations tore, 
Abſorpt in her own Womb, ſhall be no more. 


II. Enigma 162, by Theophilus. 


Firm to our poſt, a num'rous band, 
In martial order rang' d, we ſtand, 


5 


Still ready upon ev'ry call, 


With fury on the foe to fall: 

A ſubtile foe that here and there 

In parties rambles ev'ry where, 
Ever ſpoiling and defacing, 

What they chance to find a place in; 


_ © Ever lurking where they light, 


Till rais'd by us, and put to flight. 
But O ye powers! (of you we crave 
That aid the generous and brave) 
When we the injur'd wou'd redreis, 
And ſuccour innocent diſtreſs, 

While with oppreffors vile we ſtrive, 

And wou'd them from their ſhelter drive, 
Grant us a dry and open field 

For ſhou'd we ſummon them to yield, 
In bogs and marſhes {till ſecure, 


They'd mock our vengeance, and defy our pow'r. 


UI. Enigma 163, by Tom Thickatricks. 


I ſprung, like Pallas, from a royal brain; 
At firſt deſign'd. they ſay, to hide a ain ; 
And yet by chance I oftentimes reveal 
Great part of what I'm order'd to conceal.” 
Shou'd I deſcribe my ſhape, there is no doubt 
But ev'ry reader ſtraight wou'd find me out; | 
And yet I'll give ſome tolrens that may be M 


Diſcover'd by the {kil'd in geometry. * | 
Cut me, and you parabolas will find, — | 
And curves too of the hyperbolic kind ; u ha 
Unwounded, I alternately can ſhew, & 
Circles of various fize, and ovals too : OY 
Yet, when their belt experiment they try. > Ss; 
Lovers of mathematics lay me by. 7 8 
Tho' baniſh'd once this realm, now you may fec f 18 1 
How I'm reviv'd with William's legacy. 8 _ 


IV. Enigi Does 


30, 


Z nigh 


No. 27. 


New Eni1GmAS 269 
| IV . Enigma 164, by Mrs. Utrecia Smith. 


As Pallas was the offspring of Jove's head, 
So I from learn'd ingenious brains am bred. 
And to act ſuitably to my deſcent, TA 
In ſtudies deep my ſprightly thoughts are ſpent. 

In problems hard, dark, and obſcure I deal, 
Which, but from prying eyes, themſelves conceal, 
From eaſt to weſt, from pole to pole I roam, 
In ſearch of hidden truths, then come 5 
Furniſh'd with uſeful obſervat ions home. 
Ideas infinite to my fancy erowd, = 
Though none but proper, have a place allow'd. 
Thus do I rifle all the ſtores of nature, 
And fetch in rich ſupplies from ev'ry creature. 
Then I, with art, the ſcatter'd parts digeſt, 
And in quaint ſtyle and myſtic numbers dreſs'd, 
I-publiſh 'em, that others may take pains 
As well as I, and rack their lab'ring brains. 
For what I've ſtudied ſo, I never mean 
That others ſhou'd more eaſily obtain. 
But he whoſe penetrating genius can 
Conceive me, thinks himſelf a happy man. | 
Indeed, when I've to do with ſome leſs wiſe, 
(Pleas'd ſtill to nonplus, puzzle, and ſurprize) | 
deal in quibbles, puns, and trifling ſubtilties. 
Thus do I ſpeak as I occaſion ſec, 
And ſuit myſelf to each capacity. 
As this is no imaginary ſham, 70 
Say of ſo curious ſcience, what's the name; 
Or to ſpeak plainer, who or what I am. | 


V. Enigma 165, by Theophilus. 


My head is well furniſh'd without you will own; 
But to tell you the truth, for brains I have none: 
Tet like thoſe who're oblig'd to their wits for their bread, 
What keeps my tecth going, ſtill comes from my head. 
My throat is but narrow, yet wide are my jaws; 
l eat without chewing; my teeth are like claws: * 
As a child that is fed by its nurſe, I ne'er eat bo 
But when I've another to chew me my meat. 3 
Tis true, the will taſte when the feeds me ſo let her, 
For the ofter ſhe does ſo, it goes down the better. 
Sorry mutic I make, yet a flute or a fiddle 
Does not turn to account half ſo much as this riddle. 


Aaz * | VI. Enigma 


They ſeldom fight, but oft make uſe of words, 
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VI. Enigma 166, by Mr. Chriſtoph, Maſon. 


Let Mandevil and Gulliver no more 
Impoſe ou mankind, as they've done before, 


With pigmies and a liliputian race, 


Where neither truth nor moral Fcan trace. 
I here deſcribe a ſtranger race than they, 
Which beings have produc'd the nobler way. 
At parents will their offspring's great or fmall, 
Some near two feet, ſome ſcarce two inches tall. 
An embryo, or a fetus, ſome remain; 
Others, when dead, do riſe to life again. 
Some longer live than old Mathuſelah ; 
Others, Uke farts, juſt ſqueek, and die away. 
Their final exit ſomething ſtrange may ſeem, 
Men die of paſſions, they of diſefteem. 
But thoſe of greater ohh do leaſt decline, 
As years advance, they with more ſplendor ſhine. 
Some are in arts and ſciences profound. yy 
Others in languages do moſt abound, 5 
And multitudes nothing but empty ſound. 
Some prove their old deſcent from Greece and Rome, 
Some tell of things paſt, preſent, and to come. 


And hot diſputes are ended without ſwords. 
The major part in ſkins of beaſts are dreſs'd, 
Some plain, ſome colour'd, others richly lac'd : 
And ſome like ſeamen in blue ſhirts appear; 
Others, like Indians, party coleurs wear. 
Their politicians oft ſtark- naked are, 

And with their ftrolers have a common fare ; 
And in their cities moſtly are confin'd 

To ſome bye place, like abjects of mankind. 
As our divines, ſo lawyers have their dreſs, 
And all their ſkill without a fee confeſs. 
Their cuſtom is, when dreſs'd, like belle and beau, 


Wich airy pride, their gaudy parts to ſhow. 


Stop here, rude pen, diffuſe no mere thy ink; 
Thou haſt not left the fair ones room to think. 


VII. Enigma 167, by Tom Thickatricks, 


With zigzag lace I'm tightly brac'd, 

And firmly bound about my waſte ; 

But like the monſt ons German maids, 

My ſingle body has two heads. | 
I've one great eye; but what's uncommon, 


My guts are all without th' abdomen, Wh 


, - | | 


0. 


Wl 


Bleſe d converſation, peace, and laſting gain. | 
88 | IX. Enigma 


Jo. 7. | New EAG 1 43. | | 
When once I ſpeak, whate'er I ſay, 2 


Crowns muſt implicitly obey, OP 
Tho' death and danger's in the way. 
Nay, murd'rers with uplitted hands, | 
Muſt ſheath their ſwords at my commands. 
But that you may diſcover me, go 7; 
Know I am bang'd like walnut tree; 

And yet for blows care not a ſouſe, 

But ſadly dread a little mouſe: 

And that I may'nt temain a wonder, 
Tho! born of earth, like heaven I thunder. 


Walking one day, to feaſt my eyes, N 
With all the painted gaities | 

Which. vernal fields and chryſtal ſtreams afford, 
A monſter ſtrange before me roſe, 

With neither fingers, tail, or noſe, | 
Kept to divert an. honeſt neighb'ring lord. 
Pleas'd with the whim, I nearer drew, 

Its parts anomalous to view: 
Strictly obſerving its romantic frame, 
When breaſt and boſom I eſpy d, 

With hideous mouth extended wide, 


And one more member which I dare not name. 


Two arms, of an uncommon length, 
Told its yrs and ftrength, be 
By which *twas led along with decent care, 

Not Brobdingnag's ſtupendous coaſt, 
Such odd gygamtic limbs cou'd boaſt, - 
Nor watchful Argus with its eyes compare. 

This tyrant, whereſoc'er be goes, 
Draws'on inextricable woes, | 
And often gorges thouſands in an hour. 
No beauty can command his love, 
Nor youth or age his pity move, 
But all before him greedily devours. 
Yet grateful too in ſome degree, 
As o'er-charg'd gluttons us'd to be, | 
When tumbled, cafts his reck'nings up again. 
Whilſt pleas'd ſpectators with farprize, © 
With various objects feaſt their eyes, 
He ſtrows with captives all the glitt'ring plain. 
And tho' thus aukward is his mien, 
Thus whimſical his actions ſeem, 
Thrice happy they his likeneſs can obtain, 
Where exquiſite delights a bound, 
And joys tranſcendent ſtill are found, 
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And each reſpective being 


\ C? 


1 Enigma 169, by Mr. Will. Johnſon. : 


When the omnipotent had fram'd this world, 
And round the ſame his glorious works had hurld, 


Diſpers'd his bleſſings e top mankind, 
d refin'd, 


In mutual joys, without contending ſtrife, 
Each dwelt in bliſs, 2 a happy life. 
Then ſure ſome after 


For all thoſe joys my fellow- creatures know, / 
On me is laid a deadly load of wo.: 


Debarr'd am I thoſe pleaſant ſcenes of love, 


The bliſs of men below, and gods above. 


"Tis true, my ſpecics now are num'rous grown, 


But yet, unhappy me, tis too well known: 
Such is the will of heav'n, ſuch our fate, 
Tho' male and female, cannot propagate : ' 


We're ſervile too, no eaſy life we lcad, 


But weary ſteps in blacky paths we tread; 
Yet we're content, for 'tis in vain to grieve, 


When here's not one that can or will relieve, _ 


In this affiſt me, Oh ye beauteous fair ! 

To the expecting world my name declare, 
That each kind reader, viewing me, may bleſs 
The bounteous author of his happineſs. 


X. Enigma x70, Mariamne. 


Long undiſtinguiſh'd, as 2 piece of clay, 
Regardleſs in the earth conceal'd, I lay: 


* 
But now, Oh wond'rous change ! now riſen to light, 


Richly adorn'd with gold, in black and white: 
Now in an ancient fabric ſtand diſplay'd, 
Where by admiring eyes my form's ſurvey'd ; 
While ſome with filent grief lament to ſee 
Others diflolv'd in tears, that here I be: 


"et as I'm fix'd, I ſhall for years remain, 


I taſte no pleaſure, nor I fear no pain. 
Here, I reſemble man, that noble make; 
x 8 — the bright figure of ſome lady take: 
Here repreſent ſome venerable ſage, 
There ſeem an infant in its tender age. 
Wonders to tell; illiterate I be, _ 
Yet ev'ry language is expreſsd by me. 
] flatter, and ſpeak truth of old and young, 


| Yet am inauimate, and have no tongue. 
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cafon mult give birth 
To me, th' unhappieſt creature now on earth; 


30. 


one 
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None ever ſecs me, but a couqu'ror's nean, 
Whoſe warlike trophies I in ſplendor wear ; 
He ſpreads his banners all around my frame, 
While to the world I celebrate his fame: 
His praiſe and triumph my taſk it is to ſhow, — 
Which all will own, when once my name they know. 


XI. Enigma 171, 10 * Diarian, from John in 


e Wes. 


Old John had nigh fourſcore year 
Eat Chriſtmas pye, and ſeen good chear, 
Dreamt he could rhymes and fancies mix, 
&s maſons mortar with their bricks. 
Grown, ah! too blind te fee his cards, 
Wou'd thruſt (forſooth) among the bards. 
But when he try'd to play the game, 
Found his poetic feet were lame; 
Euterpe cry'd, (but with a ſmile) 
Let's help the cripple o'er the ſtyſe, | 
And ſend him Peg, the ſteed of Perſeus, 

As coadjutor for his, verſe-uſe. | 
Old Stiff no ſooner ſet aſtride, | 

Like Phaeton, wou'd youthful ride. 

And ſmack'd his whip, when at the ſtroke, 

Wiſe Peg, like Homer's Sorrel, fpoke, 

© If I but trat, you fit awry, PR #4 710 

© You'll ne'er keep ſteady. thould 1 ff 

* As I'm a horſe, you'll wadid paſs 

With Midas' luggage for an aſs.” 

Sent entious Peg! fineq tis your will, 
Woll gently mount the forked hill! 
Look now! tis ſomewhat which the airs 

And thape of an enigma bears. 

Go ſhew't, and bowing paſſi ve ſtoop, 

To the high tribunal of the hoop. 

If we han't pleas d the ladies eyes, 

Give em their maids to bottom pyes. 

A modern dome by Britiſh maſons made, 
Of diff” rent natures twelve apartments had. 


As annual plants decay, all but their roots, 


Their kind next ſeaſon, from their mother ſhoots : 
So does this magic houſe its beauty ſhow, 
Then fade as yearly, and as yearly grow : 

A dame invites you in, whoſe looks 

Confeſs a genius not averſe to books. 

A two-faced porter ſays, (whoever comes) 

Walk in: God ſpeed you. As you view the rooms, 


Tou ll 
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Yow'll there, as in a necromatic glaſs, 

See how your fortunes all the year will paſs. 

And hear, what no where elſe you can, the ſpheres 
Harmonious, pleaſe, or jarring grate your cars. 

The garden charms you; Firſt, there meets your view, 
Cut to the life in green and curious yew, 

A man and monſter (as my author thinks) 

The Theban ſurgeon cutting up a ſphinx. 

Then plants, like thoſe in kind which then were ſeen, 
When thewn by Iſrael's king to Sheba's queen. 

All forts of fruits are here at new-year's-day | 

Full ripe, as cherries in the midſt of May. 

Delicious, tempting fruits; but never dear, 

Tho' ripe ſo early, yet laſt all the year. 

Here Pallas weaves, th' ingenious come in throngs, 

| To view her work, and hear the mules ſongs. 


en 


XII. Label 272, by Philogriphus = 


1. From a well-manur'd earth ] challenge my birth; 
From a well-barden'd metal my form: 
Am a right welcome gueſt at full many a feaſt, 
But ſeldom am good but when warm. 
2. Being born to be burnt, I never can mourn t, 
Nor ever repine at my fate; | 
Since the worſe I am us'd, and the more I'm abus'd, 
The more riches acerue to the ſtate. _ | 
3. Some people I pleaſe, ſome people I eaſe, 
And = again I torment ; . 
Some diſorders I cure, and ſome I procure, f 
To thoſe who to conquer me meant. be 
4. Your thirſt I increaſe, your hunger appeaſe, 
To the weary'd refreſhment afford ; ? 
To my lady's fair face, I add no little grace, 
But ſeldom am lik d by my lord. 
5. Of lawyers, phyſicians, and grave politicians, 
The thoughts I am wont to compoſe; 
Befriend contemplation, whet the wits o'th? nation, 
When o'er me they fuddle their noſe. 
6. To the virtues I mention, it was my intention 
To have added a great many more; 
But I take but this one, and then I'll have done, 
I'm a falve for almoſt any ſore. 


The 
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The Prize Enigma, by Blowſabella. 


Come, virtuoſo? s, ſhew your art, 
That into nature's ſecrets pry; 
To the wond'ring world my name impart, 
And tell from what, and whence am I ? 
You've heard, no doubt, of aukward birth, 
As Bacchus ifſuing from Jove's thigh, 
Pallas from's brain, and from the earth, 
Eradicated mandrakes c "x 
But I to ſcreen my ſhame that ſcorn, 
That never thought it worth denying, 
Some ſay, was neither bred nor born, 
But ſh—t by the devil flying, 
»Tis certain J no father had, 
Nor can I boaſt a mother ; 
The firſt inhuman barb'rous jade 
Bred me to gratify another. 
Twelve hours, perhaps, in the next womb 
A pleafing load I lie, 
Then turn'd abroad to meet my doom, 
In honour or obſcurity. 
If ſome kind nurſe with open arms, 
The clinging embryo receives, 
It thrives, poſſeſt with all the charms 
That blooming youth or beauty gives. 
True as the Indian to her mate, 
Whom love or nobler friendſhip fire, 
Whene'er he falls, I meet his fate, 
+" * And Joyfully aſcend the pyre. 
What tho' by ſome I'm pagan call'd, 
To make the balance even, \ 
By others I'm as much extoll'd, 
And thought the choiceſt gift of heav” n. 
In Druid ſongs recorded ſtand, 
And baniſh ſatan from your houſes, 
Was fam'd thro'out the Britiſh land 
For making fruitful barren ſpouſes. 
If theſe exploits you ſeem to doubt, 
Read Ariſtotle, canvas Pliny, 
And then if you don't find me out, 
I'll ſurely 1 ay the d 's in you. 


e | Hye Rules 
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Rules for compoſing Enigmas. 


Mr. Iſmael Bibby bas favour'd me with ſome rules wherely 
to try and judge of Enigmas, the heads of which 1 ſhall 
here tranſcribe. _ „ HP 


0 1 Shall venture to lay down one, and that very ſhort, viz. 
© Every true enigma is obſcure before ſolution, and plain 
© afterwards, Firſt every enigma ought to be obſcure before ſo- 
'© Jution. For the deſign of it is to puzzle; and therefore it is 
© allowable to make uſe of tropes and figures, ambiguities and 
© equivocations, puns and quibhles, &c. in deſeri bing the ſubject 
matter in order to draw a veil over it at the ſame time; or if the 
© deſcription be plain, to make uſe of ſome cunning device or 
© other to divert the attention from it. But, 


© Secondly, Every enigma ought to be plain after ſolution ; for 
the deſign is not abſolutely to confound, but to puzzle. Now 
that an enigma may appear to have theſe properties, theſe three 
particulars are requiſite. 2. It ought to be propoſed in intelligible 
words. There ought to be nothing that is, uncouth, obſolete, or 
new coin'd; no, nor any terms of art; elſe he who is unac- 
quainted with ſuch, is abſolutely confounded, as if you talk'd to 
him in the Chineſe language. 2. The deſcription ought to be 
juſt; and therefore every thing that is aſſerted or denied ought 
in ſome ſenſe or other at leaſt to be true; and enough ought to 
be ſaid to point out the thing intended from all others: It's im- 
poſſible to come at the meaning where any falſhoed is aſſerted; 
and where there's not enough ſaid, it is not poſſible to know 
whether you have bit upon it or no. A third particular requiſite 
in order to the plainneſs of an enigma, is that the ſubyect be 
common and well known. The very care that is taken to con- 
ceal the ſubject in compoſting of an enigma, ſuppoſes that it is 
obvious of itſelf; what is ſecret needs not to be hid; tis the 
riddle, and not the ſubject of it, that ought to puzzle. Suppoſe 
I ſhou'd pitch upon Mount Sinai in the map of the moon, ot 
© one of the ſatellites of Jupiter for the ſubject of an enigma, and 
« deſcribe it with all cunning artifice and obſcurity, I queftion not 
© but I could defy all the readers to anſwer it; but at the year's 
end I ſhould certainly expect to be laughed at for a laborious 


© fool.” 8 
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To Aminadab Stiffrumg. 


Qui, -ne cuberibus proprils offendat amicum, 
Poſtulat ignoſcat yerrucis illius; æquum eſt, 
Pevcatis veniam poſcentem, *** rurſus. 


Tranſlated by Mr 7. Creech, 


For they that wou'd. not have their ſores offend, 
Muſt not diſguſt the pimples of their friend, 
And 'tis but juſt that he that hopes to find N 
A pardon for his faults ſhould be as nee. 0 
f 5 Hor. Lib. 1. Sat. 8. ; \® 
Rail on, reproachful youth, indulge the Be, - 
And ſpew forth malice nauſeous as thy wit, | 
Whoſe worth, like gold on pills, appears ſo thin, 
It ſcarce conceals thy changling ſoul within. | 
If crump, and fool, and blockhead, ſuch coarſe names 
Are call'd #6. raptures of poetic flames,” | 
The oyſter wenches ſhall Parnaſſus grace, 
And Helicon to Billingſgate give place 
Or if for ſatyr curſes are allow'd,: 3 A, 
And Sternhald's metre charms th' attentive cromd, 
Monophthalma ſhall for a beauty paſs, öN? 
And B—r—r rival matchleſs Hudibras. 
{Walt traft thou ſculk'd behind the quaker's dreſs, 
Ill manners they and ſly deceit. profeſs: .. .. 
Or how cou'dſt thou explode the harmleſs bed, 
And in its room propoſe a maidenhead ?) . 
Believe me, friend, ere more this trade you try, 
Learn Horace well, nor Juvenal paſs by. 
Let Pope's immortal eſſay guide thy penn, 
The Dunciad all imprudent thoughts reſtrain, : 
Thus ripen'd, ſatyriſt commence again. 7 
But if in ſuch vile traſh thy muſe delights, 
Stranger to ſenſe, unus'd to noble flights, _ 
In doggrel cant, the Grub- ſtreet hero maul, 
And bravely on thy mighty rivals fall; 
But far from hence let all detraction fly, 
Envy and ſpleen at equal diſtance lie. 
Soft as the ſex let every accent move, 
Each ſhall be wing'd with down, and tipp'd with love; 
Then ſhall ſucceeding ages B—h—n bleſs, 
And Albion boaſt a race of goddeſſes. LOT 
When every village can hereafter ſhew, | p 
Bright nymphs, obliging, en. mn too, Blowſabella, 


is 
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Bb  Enigmas 


Enigmas anſwered. 
161. An EG. 7 [ 167. A DRUM. 
x62. A BRUSH. I 168. A FISH NET. 
x63. A HooP-PETTICOAT. 169. AMULE. 

164. An ENIGMA. | 170. A M@NUMENT. 
165. A LINEN-WHEEL., 191. An ALMANAC. 
166. BOOKS. 8 | 172. TosAc co. 
Prize. Miss ELTOE. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Carabella. 


The ſot the INDIAN WEED admires, 
As druids did the Miss ELToE, 

The Dx UM to arms the ſoldier fires, x 
The FARTHINGAL to love the beau, 

Her BxusH and WHEEL the houſewife eyes, 
The Spaniard's pride's a Mul x, 

A coſtly Tom B's the hero's prize, 

An E66 the tyro's feaſt at ſchool. 

Sportſmen their NEgTs and dogs rejoice, 
EnIGMAT1sTs the Diary ; 

Wou'd bounteous heaven indulge my choice, 

| Books and a learned friend give me. 


To the Author by: Melpomene. 


With pleaſure heretofore I've trac'd, 
Your Dr AR x line by line, 
With fair Ent1GMATISTS convers'd, 
And bow'd to Euclid's ſhrine, 
But now by magic NET enſnar'd, 
4 Obſequiouſly I ſtoop, 
My adorations all are paid 
To the.triumphant Hoop. 
My brains like adell'd EGGs are turn'd, 
I look like jaded Mu LE, \ 
My aching head's ſeverely comb'd, 
With conq'ring three-legg'd ſtool. ; 
Each morn my-help-mate takes her WHEEL, 
My Books ſhe swEEPs away, 
Submiſh vely I take the reel, 


And waſte the ling ring day. 
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11. 
Prize. 
7 


3. 


2, 5. 


10. 


In tl 
of the! 
Juveni, 


On ( 
Milner 


mM v3 


9. 


6, Ao 


No. 28. 


In this manner they are all anſwer” 
of them by Mr. J. Ellis, Mr. J. Parkyn, Mrs. C. Keldſal Dryope, 
Juvenis, Phil. Redi vivus, Mr. Pointin, and ſeveral others. 


NE EWIG AS. 

E chance a friend at evening comes 
To ſmoke a ſerious PI PE, 

Loud as the thund'ring kettle Dxums, 
She beats alarm all night. 

My kindneſs ſhe repays with frowns,. 

And like a heroine ſpouſe, | 

With ſpiral Mo x uE NTS ſhe crowns 

Her pathve huſband's brows.. . 


The E nigmas anfwer'd by Oedipus. 


As oer a Pix the other day, 
At Dick's I paſs d the time away; 
Amongſt ſome Books I chanc'd to ſpy 
The riddling LADIES“ Diary; 
Enigmas dark, ſays I, no doubt, 
Since PETT1COATS may find them out! 


Therefore to ſolve em all I brag, 


As eaſy as I'd break an EG. | 
Vain boaſt! T try with all my might, 
But not one Ri DDL E comes to light, 


'stead Bxvsm and comb, with fingers ſpread, 


I elaw the tenants of my head; 
Like to a Dxavm my SCULL I beat, 
My ſcull, more empty ſure than that, 


For block or MONUMENT might paſs, 


A MuL is not more like an aſs; 
My giddy brain quite turn'd I feel, 
Juſt as you'd whirl a Sp1 NNING-WHEEZEL, 


With jumbl'd thoughts I flounce and fret, 


Like fiſhes tumbling ina NET, 
Till, thank myſelf for't, f become 
The ſport and laugh of all the room. 
The thruſh thus drops to her own wo, 

The oaky-cradled Miss ELTORE, 
Which turn'd to birdlime oft detains 
The flutt' ring fool in clammy chains. 

\ | 


Bb 2 


* New 


z 
- 


Prize, 


d by Mr. C. Maſon, and moſt 


On Candlemas-day laff, the lot of 12 diaries fell to Mrs. Eliz 
Milner of Cambridge, and that of 8 diaries to Dryope of Dodona. 
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I. Enigma 173; by Mr. W. Johnſon, 


* 


From pole to pole, wou'd you my footſteps trace, 
J wildly range and glide from place to place; 

On wings diſplay'd ſublime I mount the ſky, 

There ſhou'd I fix remote from vulgar eye, 

For here I'm reſtleſs, light, inconſtant, vain, 

An empty thing, ſcarce worthy of a name. 

A faithleſs tyrant, flatt'ring hypocrite, 

A limping cripple, deſtitute of light : 

An airy phantom, that weak mortals court, 

Which renders me to wiſer heads a ſport : 

Thouſands I hurry headlong to their fate, 

Witneſs the glorious ſcene in eighty-eight. | 

When Spain, the Pope, and Devil, all combin'd, 

And in one fleet their ſeveral forces join'd, 

I fluſh'd their ſails, before their navy flew, 

Till godlike Drake diſpers'd the haughty crew; 

With ſplendid gueſts repleniſh'd Charon's boat, 

And fill'd with jealous Dons the Stygian moat ; 
Their ſhips I left diſrob'd of all their pride, 

When torn, burnt, ſunk, with ſtreams of crimſon ay, 

For, turncoat-like, I creep to th' conq'ring ſide. 

On land I reign, and there by diff*rent ways 
Admittance gain, and diff rent tempers pleaſe. 
Grac'd with my ſmiles, the martial hero fights, 

The ſtateſman toils, the captive youth indites : 
The miſer hoards, the wealthy merchant braves 
The bluſt'ring winds, and triumphs o'er the waves; 
The flatt'rer fawns, the beau in ſplendour ſhines, 
And Grub- ſtreet garrets ſatyriſe the times: 

The client fees, the crafty lawyer pleads, 

'The holy cheat devoutly counts his beads. 

The pris'ner ſings, the languid fair revives, 
Belinda ſmiles, each anxious lover thrives, 5 
And at her feet ſubmiſſive aſk their lives. | 
Ladies, to make me more conſpicuous, know, 
But once indulg'd I ſtraight familiar grow; 

Fly to your arms, and there incircled lie, 

Diſſolv'd in charms, and drown'd in exſtaſy. | 

When you with ſmiles diſmiſs the am'rous boy, 


Kindly careſs'd Pm then your favourite toy, 
Till ſacred Hymen does propitious prove, 
I'm part'ner of your bed, and object of your love. 


But 


ut 


Fo. 38; 
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Ladies, pray try to ſhield your injur'd fame, 


And ſhew next year this pretty play-thing's name, 


II. Enigma 174, by Theophilus, 


Erect delightful to be ſeen, 
I ſtood with youth and beauty crown'd, 
Till cruel foes with weapons keen, 
Firſt threw me proſtrate on the ground: 
There as I wounded helpleſs lay, | 
Rudely trod beneath their feet, 
My colour chang'd, my ſtrength deeay'd, 
My body burnt with ſcorching heat. 
Yet this with patience might be born, 
Did not, to aggravate my woes, 
To female cruelty and ſcorn, 
Th' inſulting victors me expoſe. 
But I'm by women, Oh diſgrace ! 
Women when bad ſtill worſe than men, 


Dragg'd by the teeth from place to place, 


Oft rais'd, as oft thrown down again. 
At length like corpſe in hearſe convey'd, 
My ſcatter'd parts were hither ſent, 


Of which a ſtately pile being made, 


Myſelf am my own monument. | 
Ponder this well, then look on me, 
And think of man's mortality. 


III. Enigma 175, by Belinda, 


Ye Britiſh wits, and lovely fair, define 


My parents, who as nat'raliſts opine 
Ia individuum diff ring genders join.” 


They boaſt of ſtrength, are of gygantie ſize, 


To a vaſt bulk, and wond'rous ſtature riſe ; 
And beauty in deformity comprize. 

Admir'd when rough protub'rant warts adhere, 
Grow rich and proſper each revolving year, 
But poverty entail on all that's near. 


My birth's untimely, out of nature's courſe ; 
Yet no abortive marks or ſigns appear, 

But uuiformly ſmooth, from blemiſh clear. 
Unlike my fire, I ſeem of pigmy race, 

'Tho' of a beaut'ous texture form and face: 
This difFrence 'twixt us alſo will appear, 
He centuries ſurvives, I _ a year. 


b 3 


But bold, you tell, you rogue no more for ſhame, 


* 


By ſome rude hand with ſtrong compulſive force, 


: 


; 
; 


Strange 


a 
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Strange oppoſites concurring, jointly meet, 
Diſtaſteful bitter, and delightful ſweet;. 
The darkeſt ſable with the cleareſt white, 


The flexible and brittle all unite. 


For innate virtues oft I'm ſoundly bang'd, 
And ere I'm born am deſtin'd to be hang'd, 
But when at feaſts ſometimes I take a place, 

A pleaſing ardor's ſeen in ev'ry face; | 
By each foft haud I'm. graſp'd with eager haſte, 
And by the lovely fair am cloſe embrac'd-; 
But oh, ſurprizing change ! alternate hate, 


I'm inſtant doom'd to ſuffer Sis'ra's fate; T1 


Some bite, ſome ſcratch, ſome pinch and wound me ſore 
Some hug me hard, and ſqueeze behind the door. 

Some flay my ſkin, anatomize my hones, 

Diſſect my ſcull, and clear my brains at once. 

But, ſudden-turn of fickle fate ! in fine, 

Tm laſt regal'd with rich and racy wine. 


IV. Enigma. 176, by Cornelius. 


You beauteous ladies of the Britiſh iſle, | 
Well ſkill'd in ſayings dark, and problems hard, 
Rouſe up your wits, and bring me to your ken, 
Then to the wond'ring world my name declare. 

When firſt the wiſeſt architect of heaven | 
Had form'd this world by his almighty fiat, 

A work ſtupendious, as good as great; 

I then no being had; how long this globe 5 
Nad on its axis whirl'd, and heaven's bright camp, 
With genial rays produc'd plants, flowers, and fruits, 
Fre I came forth to fright and terrify, 

Sages and wiſe men are not yet agreed. 

But ſeeing now I am, I ell remain 

Till the laſt fire calcines the univerſe. | 

My-nature is amphibious, lands and ſeas 

Do me contain, or ponds, or lakes, or rivers ; 
In mountains high, and vales below I dwell, 
In lions fierce, and-ghaſtly crocodiles : 

'Tigers me cheriſh, and the ravenous ſhark, 


Well arm'd with teeth, ten thick, and ſhovel noſe, 


And many of the land, and finny kind. 

Some men me love, but I by moſt am hated, 
Who ſtart and tremble, and at my name look pale. 
But why this cauſe of fear? To all I'm friendly, 
And hoſpitable entertainment give. | $2 

Ladies, by theſe few hints my name you'll gueſs, 


But if you ſay I'm Death, then gueſs again. 


"0 pigiu 


No. a8. NEW ExX1GMAS.. - 2383 


V. Enigma 177, Mr. Robert Keſtell. 

I am of wond'rous parts compos'd, 

And of a tawny feature, * 
Set for my ſize in holy writ 
giefore a monſtrous creature. 

With wi ngs and dart I'm fortify'd, 
So arm'd with courage brave, 

Was mighty Hector now on earth, 
Some of his blood I'd have. 

J ſoon cov'd wound Goliah great 
Of Gath, was he but here, 

In ſpite of his rich coat of mail, 
His Helmet, plate, or ſpear. 

Was Guy of Warwick now on horſe, 
With ſword and lance ſo keen, 

I cou'd beſet, and make him taſte, 

The ſharpneſs of my ſpleen. 

Ten thouſand valiant men I've mark'd, 
"Tis to the world well known; : 

Yet none can ſay one drop of blood 
From me was ever drawn. 


VI. Enigma 178, by —— of Coventry. 


Since the fair ſex begin to write, 
And find out riddles as dark as night, 
Let me be bold to atk the dame, 
Both what I am, and whence I came. 
For I was made, but when and where, 

»Tis hard for mortals to declare: ; 5 
I doubt fair ladies you'll deſpair. 
I have no lawful ſettlement, 
Yet where I travel give content. / 
J viſit every country town, 4 
And ſerve both black and ſcarlet gown, : 
And lend my help to every clown. 
But chief to cities I reſort, 
And ſerve both ſcavenger and court. . 
By great as well as ſmall I'm priz d. 
Yet rarely am monopoliz d. 
If any critic fain wou'd know 
To what my origin I owe; 
Being here and there ſo often, toſs 45 11 
In time my pedigree was toſt; 
But yet my lineage I can trace 

ü Beyond Naſſau's or Bourbon's race. 

2% | It's 
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Its probable I might be found 

Before the ancient world was drown'd, 

Yet ſtill remain; for in a rage, 

I Thane renew my age. 


VII. b. 179, by Mr. 1ſhmael Bibby, 


ra ſubject to a great and hd "ag 
And from his loins (as ſome report) I ſpring : 
But tho' high born, I count it no diſgrace, 

To condeſcend to take the loweſt place. . 
For poor (alas!) at firſt Im forc'd to live 

On what kind heaven ſends, and neighbours give. 
So beggar-like I ſtrole it to and fro, 

And naſty ſervile offices I do. - 

Noiſy at every door an alms I crave; |; 
Grumbling they give, and grumbling I receive. 
But tho' thus ſordidly I be, 

Ten thouſands get their living under me. 

But when grown up ſuch meanneſs I deſpiſe, 
And o'er my fellow-ſubje&ts tyrannize, | 
With heavy taxes I.the country drain,. 

My ſwelling pride and grandeur to maintain. 
Some murmur loud indeed, as well they may; 
For twenty ſhillings in the pound they pay. - + 
But their complaints reach not my ſovereign's car, 
For why? 'tis not his intereſt to hear: 

For who wou'd blame his tool, whoſe aim is ſtill 
To ſqueeze the ſpunge when it has drunk its fill. 

But ſee, the meſſengers to me reſort, 

To call and to conduct me ſafe to court. 
Pleas'd with the gracious ſummons, in great ſtate 
I march along, not dreaming of my fate. 
And now at laſt arriv'd, his majeſty 

With open arms indeed receiveth me. 

And preſently he ſeizeth all my ſtore, 

And of me and my wealth you hear no more. 
So Turkiſh baſha by his ſultan ſent 

To fleece conniv'd at ſome rich government, 
Returns at laſt in peace to end his days 

Amidſt the wealth of plunder'd provinces; 

A kind reception firſt the wretch deludes 

But with his bow-ſtring ſoon a mute intrudes. 
Then with his hopes together, unaware 

He's choak d; and the grand ſeignior proyes his heirs 


/ 
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VIII. Enigma 180, by Lyeidas. | 


Before the ſun had found his deſtin'd way, 
And bleſt the chaos with refulgent day; 
Ere the pale moon reflected from on high, 
Or ſtarry ſtuds had lighted up the ſky, - 
I claim my birth; and in dark caverns lay, 
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Where no bright beam cou'd pierce th impervious way, 


Till ſome intrepid wretch by luere led, 
Diy'd and diſcover'd my benighted bed: 
Hurry'd from hence, I'm forc'd to undergo 


The ſcorch of heat, and ſcourge of ſouls below ; - 
Here I a ſecond name and nature have, | 


Such as my dark diſcolour'd maker gave, 
Whoſe plaſtic power infus'd a ſtrange deſire, 
Onre form'd by heat, now fed by fire. 

As moles disjoin and perforate the clay, 
My ſnout pervades and drills her fiery way; 
My arms compreſs d, my jaws together lie, 
But when diſſever'd, both expanded fly: 


My prey obtain'd, my lips are cloſely preſs'd, 
Where 


lack and indigeſted morſels reſt ; 
From mouth half ope fuch emanations come, 
As oft prove fatal to the pregnant womb. 
But ſhou'd there be too great a meſs beſtow'd, 
My jaws return the unconcocted load. 
Then who or what I am, ye ladies, ſhow, 
For no one more than you my ſervice know. 


IX. Enigma 181, by Mr. Chriſt. Maſon. 


In diary lines a dreadful tale I tell, | 
Of a fierce monſter or a fiend from Hell. a 
Than ſword or peſtilence ſhe more annoys, 

And privately more ſubjects ſhe deſtroys ; 
Some in their prime, ſome in thetr riper age, 
Fall heedleſs victims to her burning rage. 
Others are kept in rags and poverty, 

Whilſt ſome in gaols do unlamented lie. 

Rapes, treaſon, theft, murder, and inceſt too, 
Are vilely acted by her thoughtleſs crew. 
Altho? this ſubtile ſphinx thus tyrannize, 

And make her vaſſals a mere ſacrifice, 

She forceth few, but flattercth all ſhe may, 
And ſlyly ſteals em from themſelves away. 


Then ſhe enchants em thro' ſome ſtrange diſguiſe, - 


As Jove did Ixion's, ſo ſhe blinds their eyes; 
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And then transforms them into various ſhapes, 
Some goats, ſome ga anders, other ſome are apes. 
Thus the ten thouſand diff'rent changes makes, 
And they regardleſs ſee. not their miſtakes; | 
How long ſhe's reign'd *tis dubious to deſery, 
But ſince the deluge authors ut 
She conquered great Philip's warlike ſon, 

After the worthy wight the world had won, 
This dire Hyæna has amongſt her clan, 
Saucy ſubalterns lording where they can; 
Proud, haughty, infolent, abſurd and vain, , 
And firuts, then huffs thoſe creatures them maintain, 
Others, more ſly, are {kill'd in magic ſpell, - 
Can both enchant, bewitch, and fortunes ell. | 
That there is magic modern wits deny; | 
Be as it will, 'tis ſtrange tween you and I. 
But to be ſhort, a name you're to Geſerx. | 


X. Enigma 192, by Blow!bella, 


Four faithful ſubjeQts, but of wenn degror, 
Sprung from an ancient numerous family ; 
Tall, ſlender, neat, polite, induſtiious too, 
For favour, ladies, and protection ſue ; 
Nor let their firſt petition be deny'd, 
Who've long maintain'd the poor, and rich r. 
At courts of prinees once in ſuch repute, 
They got the length of every monarch's foot : 
And ſerw'd the country with inceſſant care, 
_ Uſeful to man, convenient to the fair. 
« But if this grandeur with their woes was weigh'd, 
% Envy wou'd own the purchaſe dearly paid.” 
Uacommon fights each careful hour perplex, 
And ſeldom want they halters round their necks, 
Not quarrelſome nor prodigal of blood, 
Yet fight each day to do the public good: * 
At night in filk or cotton wrapp'd they lie, 
And toon forget the paſſant miſ 
One cuſtom has amongſt their tribe prevail d, 
Which ſeems on late poſterity entail'd, 
They've but one wife allow'd to every four, 
Whom all alike careſs, and all adore. 
She kind and ſilent from diſtinftion' free, 
Obliges all with pleaſing modeſty. | 

Were thoſe the only hardſhips they 0 
They'd patiently ſubmit, nor aſk a cure; 
But ah! long fince ſtrange politicians roſe, 
SBubtile as Machiavel, as Cromwell cloſe, 


Diſpatc 


[ 
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Sometimes with vtmoſt art and beauty fill'd, ? 


Again, when clad in plain, but next attire, 


Diſpatch their buſineſs with ſurprizing art, 
Tript up their heels and ſtole their maſter's heart; 
And they from coſtly rooms and plenty fled, 
In villages procur'd an humbler bed. 
But as they hatch no plots, contrive no iN, 
The darlings of a numerous party ſtill. 
Conſider this, and to the world relate 
The emblem of a fav'rite courtier's fate. 


The Prize Enigma, iy Blowſabella. 


Abſtruſe where ſylphs or naids dwell, 
Let abler wits with ſoft perſuaſion tell : 
Unſkill'd to ſoar with wiwgs in lofty flights, 
J fing a private centinel's exploits, 
Whole kind aſſiſtauce and paternal care 
The greateſt princes, meaneſt peaſants ſhare : 
Various his taſk, his armour various too, G 
As different tempers different ends purſue. 
Sometimes with wooden target meanly dreſt, 
He aids the helpleſs, ſuccours the oppreſt : 
Midſt ſtorms and tempeſts too without doors waits, 
Nor heat nor cold his diligence abates. 


He ſeems to rival fam'd Achilles' ſlrield; 

But then inglorioufly he quits the field. 

Thus gaily, thus profuſely clad, he's ſer 

To guard Belinda's fav'rite cabinet: : 
Pearls, powders, patches, are his conſtant care, 
All the bewitching trinkets of the fair. | 


Such as the holy yeas and nays admire, 

Without miſtruſt plac'd near Rebecca's bed, 

Preſerves for Stiffrump's uſe her wither'd maidenhead. 
O happy ſoldier ! all whoſe actions prove 

True to thy officer, and true to love; 

Almighty love clos'd watchful argus' eyes, 

And walls of ſtone, and tow'rs of brafs defies: 

Jo, Miſs Danae, Venus, all ſubmit, | 

When Jove or Mars arc ſor intriguing fit. 
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Enigmas anſwered. 


N Pg 
173. OPER. | | 178. MONEY. 
174. A HAY-$STACK. 199. A RIVER. 
175. A WALNUT. 180. SNUFFERS. 
176. The GRAVE. | 181. DRUNKENNESS., 
177. A GNAT. 182. KNITTING-PI XS. 


Prize. A n 


Tom of Bedlam' s lation 2f the Riddling Diary. 


What ſays old father time? What near. thy end? | 
GRAVE, Woolſton, Tindal, plagues and famine.tend 4. 
To ſpeed apace the world's cataſtrophe. 

Begone thou WALNUT face! —or there's for thee— 3. 
Piſpot and paint well met! New FasRHTON, fai! 6, 
Go SNuFF the moon — and bid the maids make Hay. 8, 2. 
1 burn, I burn; let all the. engines play— 

Get me WATER :— What king can me gainſay ? . 
What ſhall I Hor E? — I'm monarch of the ſands; | ; I, 


More ſubjects, troth, than all king G commands, 

Here! pen and ink — lee what lord Thomas ſends: 

1% The Spaniards watch their rey, like ſullen cats, N 
$ 


The French our out-trade ſpoil, like troops of rats; 
The Scotch our. — ſeine, like ſwarms. of Gx As. 


Welch KNITST ERS curſe the weaving company, 10. 
Weavers and merchants damn the m y. 
The nation's DRUNK, and virtue's under Loc k, „ 
And rich and — and wiſe and fool, will all at length to Nh t 
„ Bedlam flock” WE" 5. 
LES ; J. V. 


All th E nigmas anſwer'd by Mr. Caleb Holebrook. 


One evening in the ſummer time, 
Philander took his way, ; | 
When ſtinging GN Ars were in their — . 
And mcadows ſpread with HA xv. ot : 
| 0 
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Cloſe by a River in a grove, "Ys 
= Under a WALNUT tree, 3. 
Intoxicated with wine and love, 9. 
And void of Hop was he. 1. 
He took his ſeat, and figh'd, and ſaid. 
Oh! Phillis, Phillis gay, 
My heart is Lock'D to you, and ſtray d Pr. 
From fair PECUniA. 6. 
Come k Nui the knot to que!l my doubt, 10. 
Dear Phillis, now I crave, | 
Or $NuUFF my ſhort-liv'd taper out, . 8. 
And ſend me to my Grave. 8 4- 


The E zigmas anſwer'd by Mr. John Doubt. 


Since cruel death's rapacious hands 
Hath ſnatch'd away my love, 
And Lockx'p her in the fileat Grave, Pr. 4. 

I mourn like turtle dove. 
Ah, when my mind doth' oft revolve - 
The pleaſure and delight, 


i That did accrue, when that I read, 
z. She K NAT, then sNurr'd the light. 10, 8. 
6. Alas! like wand'ring GNnATs I rove, S. 
8, 2, As one half oRUNK I reel: 9. 
| Like to a bee, I buz about, - 
* And can no comfort feel. 
My — and Money all are vain, | 6. 
Like withering Hay do pine; 380 3. 


My drooping ſpirits are not cheer'd 3 
y NuTS or racy wine. Zo 
But though no proſpect here preſents, 
To caſe me of my grief; | 
Hor Ek to. aſcend the . orbs, b. 
And there to find relief. | 


—— — — = 0 2 
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„ Pr. 
th to ln the ſame manner they are anſwer'd by Mr. Richard Green, 
k * Sally Styleman, Mr. Villiaam Hippax, Mr. Robert Keſtall, Mr. 
1. V. % Humpbery, Mr. Henry Smith, Mr. Chriſtopher Maſon, Mr. W. 
Mind. Mr. Thomas Peat, Annabella Dryape, Juvenis, Mrs. Wright 
Henry Waller, Mr. Iſaac Tarrat, and Aminadab Stiffrump, and 
ok. y more in proſe. 


on Candiemas-day the lot of 12 diaries fell to Mrs. Frances 
walt, and that of 8 diaries to Damon, 1 


„ 8 New 
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1. Enigma 183, by Mr. William Johnſon, 


When this terreſtrial orb was made, 
And with its beauteous veſtments ſpread, 
Whilſt man, of nature's affluent ſtore, 

Enjoy'd his fill, and ſought no more, 

I dormant lay ; for luxur 
Diſcover'd, form'd, and Acton -d me. 
Altho' from ſuch habitual fin 

Þ really had my origin, 

It is by me the living thrive, | 
The dead and dying both zevive, 

With ſuch pecular virtues grac'd, 

On a reſplendent carr I'm plac'd : 
Then to my care, to be 1mprov:d, 
My maſter leaves his beſt beloy d; 

The taſk I faithfully perform, 

And ſtrictly guard my charge from harm; 
His parts tho * groſs, I ſoon refine, 

So briſk he ſmiles, ſo gaily ſhines; ; 
And is with ſuch attractions bleſe d, 2 
By all he's tenderly, careſs'd, 2 
And deem'd a gen'rous welcome gueſt, 

To courts, preterr'd by fav'rite hands, 
High there in royal favour ſtands, 8 4 
And with imperial ſway commands. oi 
Tho' o'er this _—_ ſpot ſupreme, 
The papal fire boaſts his reign ; 
'He kindly to,my pupil bows, 
And his pre-ermnence a Jows'; 3 a 
To ſuch a tutor what' $,not due, D 
So great, ſo faithful, juſt and true! 7 
Fair ladies, I appeal to you: 
For I by man for ſervice paſt . 
Am trampled on, de ſpis'd at laſt, 
Caſhier'd, diſplac'd, nay wounded ſore, 
And, vagrant- like, turn'd out of door. 
My rife and fall thus being ſhown, 

. My pupil's virtue and my own; ' 

: What more remains I beg next year 
May in your annual works appear. 
| Bat ſhould this metaphoric.dreſ:, : 
K4thout. more light, obſtruct your "gueſs; 

Til rurther help you; know I am 
By mother's fide an Indian. 


# 
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II. Enigma 184, by Thomas a Thumbus. 


Before the ſun aſſum'd his radiant light; 
Or the pale moon began to rule the night; 
Long before Adam and his Eve were made, 
Or the foundation of the world was laid, 
I had a being; and ſhall ever be, 
Beyond. the age of man's poſterity. - 
By ſtrich command, I plumb the briny deep, 
And up the ſides of craggy rocks I creep : :: 
Ta here and there, and as the vulgar ſay _ 
Of vagabonds, I never miſs my way: - — 
From Dan to Beerſheba I've travell'd o'er, 
And view'd each dwelling of the blackamoor: - 
In Europe, Afia; Afﬀrita I've been, ' 
But in America was never ſeen. 
per. if you my pedigree can trace, 
tell me how I propagate my race, 
Or when ar where I firſt began to be, 
Magnus Apollo you ſhall-be to me. 


III. Enigma 185, by Lilliputia Dapperwit. 


From foreign parts, a ſhort time here to dwell, 

A ſtranger's come'; pray uſe a ſtranger well: 

I faid, or you may imagine I wou'd ſay, 

Had I known how to ſpeak the Engliſh way: 

But that I've not yet learn'd, but ſhall as ſoon 

As any of my countrymen have done, y 
For without boaſting I may ſay, all own ' » ' 
Me and my fellow-travellers to be 

As ſmart, ſharp youths," as ever-croſs'd the ſea, 

But tho' their kinder uſage I beſpake, | 

Hear what hard treatment I am forc'd to take. 

They ſpeak me fair enough, but what are words? 
They beat me; pinch me, roll me on the boards, 

And tumble me about till Im as ſore | 

As I can be, and ſweat at ev'ry pore. 

They cut me, bite me, get me between twWoo, 
Then thruſt with all their might, and preſs me ſo 
That I can't breath; bur they urge on till I, 

Saving your preſence; p- Is moſt plenteoully, 

This tickles 'em, and ſo they keep me up 0 
In p— ſſing, till I've drain'd out the laſt drop. 

But what I can't account for is, they watch 

My waters ſtzll I find, and catch , 
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All that comes from me, with the greateſt care, 
As if it ſome nice precious liquor were. 
And what d'ye gueſs they do with't? Would you think it? 
Mix'd with ſome other things, I faith they drink it; 
Drink it with eager pleaſure! What can be 
The meaning of ſuch barb'rous luxury! 
Is the brave Engliſhman turn'd canibal ? 
Or bas my p—1s ſome virtue med'cinal ? 
*Tis certain doctors do themſelves approve it, 
And doctors too as well as patients love it. 
Don't find me out too ſoon, elſe I ſhall ſay 
Troth I believe you love't as well as they. / 


IV. Enigma 186, by Mr. Chriſt. Maſon. 


I humbly crave the fair ones to reveal, | 
What they ſometimes, and I wou'd now conceal; 
Yet ſtrange to ſay that I ſhou'd be ſo vain | 
To ſtrive to hide, what thouſands ſtrive to gain- 

A richer jewel never was brought o'er, | - 
From either Ophir or the Indian ſhore... 

No worſe for wear, nor old for ages paſt, 

From infinite to infinite 'twill laſt. 

As other gems, this has its counterſeit, 5 
With which the juggling crew the ignorant do cheat. 

The learn'd adeptiſts ſtill from age to age, | 
To find this gem, their choiceſt hours engage: 
Some thro' the dark manſions of dame nature's ſtore, . 
Have grop'd their way, to find this radiant ore. 

And ſome like dunghill cock, abſurd and vain, 
Reject the diamond, and'pick up the grain. 
'Thio' the whole round of being it-doth run, 
And oft'ner is eclips'& than is the glorious ſun. 
Tf once an atheiſt rightly it apply, | | 
His innate thought muſt give his tongue the lye, 
And 'gainſt his will convince him there's a deity. 
If thing with thing you nicely do compare, 
*Twill plainly ſhew how they related are. 
Affirm, or yet deny it, it will be there, 
Compound, or yet divide, twill interfere. 
In riddling lines its worth cannot be writ, 
Gueſs right, or wrong, ſpeak as you think you hit. 


V. Enigma 187, by Titurator Seneca. 


*Tis many hundred years fince man propos'd 

A ſecret thought, which, to the world diiclos'd, 
Was well approv'd by all; eſpecially thoſe, 
Who on the ſeas their merchandiſe expoſe. This 
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This 


fo, 
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* 


This advantageous thought, ſo great, ſo noble, 
To keep men ſtall in ſafety (free from trouble) 
Pleas'd all the ſages in thoſe aucient times; 

Was by good luck brought to the Britiſh climes. 


Have made a project great as theirs were, 
Which ſtill increaſeth more and more each year. 
By this occaſion I do claim my birth, | 
Rais'd firſt from the dark caverns of the earth ; 
And by the friendly care of them am come, 
To repreſent the great and glorious ſun. 

Vaſt numbers of my race are daily ſent 
(For ſafety. of this Britiſh — | 
To city, town, and country village too ; 
And ev'ry number diff rent. ends purſue. . 
So excellent philoſopher, well ſxill'd 


By their example, a ſoci'ty here - : 


In noble ſciences, with wiſdom fill'd, 


Had ſtudy'd ſev'ral months and years to find. 
A proper ſimile t' explain his mind: 

To ſhew his ſcholars the phznomenon, . 

How royal Sol about his axe mov'd on: 

But to no purpoſe ; till one day by chance, 
He ſaw his maid a trundling mop advance. 
The ſurprizing motion (ſo exactly ſhown, 


What he had ſtudy'd long to be made known) 


Was here by accident,' when leaſt expected, 


Buy fortune, ſure, ſo happily directed; 


That ev'ry pupil might have equal ſhare 
Of the philoſopher's paternal care. 


VT: Enigma 188, by. Monfieur-Anonymus. 


T am a meſſenger from far, 
Like herald I proclaim a war : 
Yet. am no gentleman of note | | 
That boaſts of him, or his ancient coat: 
Nor am I yet a member choſe, 
State diff rences to compoſe; : 
Yet ſtop a pratler.in diſpute, - . 
And make him ſit as fiſh is mute; 
For where I hve,. I've great refort, 
And ſometimes gentlemen from court. 
But I t' avoid ſuch great profuſe, 
- A ſummer and winter-houſe I uſe. 
I ſeldem in the ſummer die, - 
But in the winter commonly; 
And at my death ſuch noife do bring, 
As makes the hills and dales to ring, 
| Br. 
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_ Inſtead of milk my father's blood was what I liv'd upon, 
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And lightning doth attend the ſame, 

As if it from mount Atna came. | 
Obſcure's my birth; few know from whence, 
By -accident I come, or providence. 
And there's no emperor, king, or lord, 

. But I fore them take place at board: 
Eike quality I'm nurs'd abroad, 
Yet ſpeak no French, de a la mode. 
Pray pardon my rumbuſtic ſtuff, 
To find my name, I've ſaid enough. 


VII. Enigma: 199, by Tripulo John. 


T was both fmall and tender too, when 1 began to grow, 
But when 4 came to age mature, my nature it was ſo, 
That I was firm as ſolid oak, and cou'd endure the weather, 
Like brazil, cypreſs, box or yew, each one and altogether, 

My tender age my father fed, and kept as choice as gold, 

And I was clad in velvet oer, to keep me from the cold: 

I ſuck'd ten weeks, and thought it good; for mother I had none: 
Then ſtrutted, being puff'd with pride, nor fearing wind nor weather 
But being ag'd I ſlipt aſide, to place a younger brother. 


* 


VIII. Enigma 190, by Blowſabella. 


1. If innocence demands your care, 
Or matchleſs beauty claims regard, 
Attend on us, ye rival fair, 8 5 
O.ur virtue from oblivion guard; 
Me the night-walking harlot ſhew, 
Di ſcover of her ſtol'a embrace, 
Detect the lurking villain too, 


And all his ſubtle ways, and ſecret footſteps trace. 


2. Our body denſe and pond'rovs is, 
But yet extreamly light and clear, 
Tranſparent as the ſineſt glaſs, : 
And rides on the leaſt breath of air: 
Throughout the vaſt expanſe we fly, _. 
And dance and hover round your head, 
Diſſolving, on your boſom lie, 
Or proſtrate at your foot, can fall, and chuſe an humbler bee. 
3. Tho' arm'd with ſwords and lancets keen, 
'Tis ſtrange we blunt and dull ſhou'd feel; 
Tho? ſöft as down of ſwans we ſeem, 
We're truly hard as temper'd ſteel. 
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But by the pleaſing youth impreſt, 
His grateful image we retain; 1 
? - Nurſe the kind preſent on our breaſt, . 
Till ſcorch'd with too much heat, or overcharg'd with rain. - 
4. Our numbers none pretend to know, 8 
At firſt all regularly clad; 
But. in our wattage to and fro, 
Some loſe the beauteous form they had. 
The merchant thus his conntry left, 
Thro' different climates toſs d; 
Returns oft · times of limbs bereft, | 
His native beauty all decay'd, and his complexion loſt, .. 


The. Prize Enigma, by Ferpſiphilus. 


With a ſting in my tail, and a ring in my noſe, 
And my body all hairy, I take my repoſe, | 
Like an adder encircled in folds round and round, | 
When ſhe darts by reſſection, freſh rays from the ground. | 

My ſtature, like mighty Goliah's, is tall; N 
Yet it's like your fine ladyſhips, ſlender withall : 


one: For, ſhewn to advantage, I ſtretch to the fight, 
Ather Diſdain to loſe ev'h an inch of my height, | : 
And appear like the chryſtal, tranſparently bright. 


Perhaps (by miſtake) you'll ſuppoſe I've profeſs'd 
Some ſect of religion, perſuaſion, at leaſt ; 
"Cauſe like the old Hebrews, I ſeldom remove 
My tents, tilf inſpi.'d by kind ſigns from above, 
But, the truth to confefs, my devotion's ſo ſmall, ? 


I obey the ſoft voice of a heavenly call, 
Without = ſenſe of religion at all. 
Tho' to filent aſſemblies I often repair, 
(Where their critical minutes I nick to a hair) 
Yet I own, like a rake, no intent brings me thither, 
But to miggle diverſion and profit together : 

While I charm by quaint doctrines, ſauc'd up to each taſte, | 
Now and then a bei ght proſelyte out from the reſt : | 
For where numbers reſort, I make ſure to intrude, 

As a pick-pocket finds the beſt ſport in a crowd. | 

Let in queſt of freſh pleaſure, I rove here and there, | 

As the woodcocks change climes with the change of the year, ; 

But, fair ladies, if more of my nature you'd know, f 

You'll approach mg the nearer the deeper you go, : | 
For my buſineſs h& much in the regions below. 

bee. Where if I ſhou'd inform you what hazards 1 run, 

For another's advantage, and not for my own, ; | 

Lou wou'd pity my fate, when you ſee me undone; 

Nor admire, when you hear what fatigues I have paſt, 

If I meet with a broke conſtitution at laſt. L 4 
B 7 An | 
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I. An Enigma, in which the laß youre are anſwdr'd. 


ON plagas marfus teretes aper, non 
Corniger Cervus timuit catellos, 
Lineam piſcis tremulamve cur vo 
læſus ab hamo; 

Vix minax ſparſit Boreas ab axe 
Agmen hy berno Nivis atque diræ 
Grandinis, Limonia mala ramos 

vir decorabant ; - 
vix adhue tranſiffet imago lunæ 
Signa per ter Zodiaci ſereni, 


Cum dedit vitam mihi terra ta 


Sole tepenti. 
Eſt domus, ſi non ratione ſtructa, 
Talis haud qualis valet ars virorum 
Mentis aut vis condere fit licet non 
Indice certa 
Aris; hanc, cum nudat hyems nemus, tum 
Linquo; ſub radicibus atque memet 
Subter aut terram glacie gelatam 
pono quiete. 
Non ibi flammam timeo 3 | 
Nec timores incutit imber undans, 


Et licet cœlum tonat omne, carpunt 


membra quietem. 
Irruat fic omne repente ecœlum, 
Haud tremiſcentem ferient ruinæ 
Integrum vitæ. Magis & pruinis 
uritur arvum 
Quo malignis, memet eo beatum 
In quietem volvo magis, magiſque 


- Vere formoſus redeunte lucem 


viſo ſerenam. 
Inter Umbroſus animum relaxo 
Ramulos; maliſque cutis piloſa 


Sit * — micat coruſeo 
| ſole nitente 


- 
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185. A LEMMON, | 
186, TRUTH. 1 90. SNOW. 
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Non libet qua dicere-paſcor, eſea 
Quò minus Verum comedo ciborum 
Sunt eo pinguedine craſſiores 

| Corporis artus, 
Et nihil cum intrat in ora noſtra ' 
Pabuli res plena ſtuports ! ecce 
Maxime tum pingue meum videtur 

corpus obeſum. 


II. Enigma, per T. Hare, 


Die mihi, quæ patriam patrio linquebat amore 


Nata, patris juſſu & deſeret ipſa patrem ? 


III. Enigma, per idem. 


Dienique dic, ex qui, primo ſperamus in anno 


Quo ſeritur, fruges, arbore ? Phabus ens. 


Enigmas anſwered. 


? 


Gal. Wilcochſon- 


183. AConrk. © 1957. $UN-FIRE-OPFICE Inſurance. 


188. A Woopcoe K. 


184. DARKNESS. | 
189. ASTAG's HORN, 


Prize. A Fis KING-LINE. 


Terpſiphilus's anſwer to the Enigmas, 


Fair ladies, by the homely dreſs | 
My mule at preſent wears, you'll gueſs 
T've read your di'ry; and mus'd a while 
Theſe contraries to reconcile ; 

But all my ſkill can't make a ſtory 

Tally to all th' enigmas for you. 

Light as a CoRK, toſs'd to and fro, 

My Woopc ock brains ſtill giddier grow; 
Fatigu'd with wand'ring here and there, 

And harraſs'd like a hunted DRERR: 

Now forc'd thro' Dar k ſome ſhades to gaze 

On the hot Sun's refulgent blaze; : 

Wow loſt in tracts of chilling SNow, 

Now ſcorch d in climes where LEM MOR s grow. 
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Lavits' DiAa Es. [ Beigbion] 
I've ſpent (you ſee) fome time and pain 
To pleaſe the fair; but all in vain 
And yet there's TRUTH in evry LIE, 
If ſo, by chance, the prize is mine. 


1733. 


45 Pr. 


Ali the Enigmas anſwer'd by Mr. Iſaac Tarratt. 


In matchleſs Chloe I can trace 
All nature in diſguiſe: : + 
Like Pfo Bus in's meridian race, 
Appears her kindred eyes. 
Fair as the face of blooming May, 
Or lilly's Snowy breaſt; © 
 Sweeter than coaſts of Malage,.. 
Or is the phœnix neſt. - 
She's more than painting can bee 
Or diary LIN Es diſplay; : 
| A light to the DARK univerſe, 4 
Where RUTH and reaſon. a 
For her all day I ſigh, I grieve, 
All night I take no reſt; 
The HAR Ts-HORN VI AI don't relieves” 
Nor LEMMONS cool my breaſt.” 
Tis Chloe muſt my peace reſtore, 
She's all I with or pray; 
Till *retch'd aloft my ſou] ſhall ſoary.. 
And wing her liquid way. 


Anfwer'd | by Dorinda; 


How bleſt was man in his firſt innocence, 
When free from grief and care, as from offence.” 
Then ſacred TR UTH his words did wr! of s guide, 
And bounteous nature all his wants ſupply'd. 


On herbs and fruits cou'd plentifully dine, 
The Woopcock fear'd-no gin, nor fiſh the LINE. 


And whilſt he drank pure water from the ſtream, 
Bottles and Cor ks both uſeleſs were to him. 
His-charming lovely ſeat, adorn'd with all 
Which we do pleaſant or delightful call ; 

The fragrant myrtle with the LEMMON join; 
Roſes and jeff' min with the cluſt'ring vine. 
DARKNESS to bim no horror brings, nor no 
Inclement weather dreads, nor rain nor SNOW; 
From all ill accidents he dwelt ſecure, 

No Orr ick netds his goods for to SECURE 3 


— 
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] In 


Philip 
x Bro. 
Diſci p. 
Ar. 7 
Fiber, 


On 


The Stag, who o'er the foreſt bears the ſway, _ 
To him his Hor ns*does bend, his power obey : 
Pr, Thus lord ſupream, o er all the globe he reign'd, 
Till baſe ingratitude his virtue ſtain'd. 


The Enigmas anſwer'd by Phylander. 


A doating old fool had a mind for to wed, 
And he took a gay wanton young laſs to his bed: 
She marry'd the man for the ſake of the pelt, 
In hopes of a ſpark and a houſe to herſelf. 
When DARKNESS was fled, he wou'd angle till noon : 2. 


4* 


He ſurpriz'd the young couple, when madam began, 


3 Why ſo ſullen, my dear? look up, like a man; 
The ſquire has brought me the LEM Mons you ſee; $4 
Do but get me ſome Corks, and the liquor's for thee : 1. 
Pr. This will warm you within, if it freezes or sNO Ws, 8. 
And your houſe 1s inſur'd, as the Porrcy ſhows : $5 
Of a TRUTH you've no need to bemoan your bad luck, 4 


He has ſent us beſides the beſt part of a buck. 
I am no ſuch Woo Dpcoeck the huſband replies, 
I know that your conduct my fortune ſupplies ; 
But yet tho' this bounty my table adorns, 
"Whilſt I eat of the buck, I ſhall think of the thorns. 7. 


In the ſame manner they were anſwer'd by Mr. Sawn Petit, Mr. 
Philip Taſkes, Mr Richard Dunthorne, John upon Trent, Mr. Caleb 
W>rooke, Mr. William Mount ain, Peg at: a Venture, Thamas a Becket, 
Diſcipulas, Abigal Longſhanks, Eleonora, Philos, Redivivus, Annabella, 
Mr. John Doubt, Mr. Nicholas Oats, Mr. Robert Keſtall, Mr. Edward 
Fiber, Mariamne, and others. : 


On Candlemas-day the lot of 12 diaries fell to Mally North, 


| 1 chat of 8. diaries to Mr. R. Biſhop. 


New Enigmas. 
1. Enigma 191, by Mr. Iſaac Tarratt. 


Walking alone near the approach of night, 
Whilſt verdant beautics entertain my ſight, 
And clouds aloft with golden edgings bound, 
The linnets fill'd the woods with tuneful ſound; 
A monſter ſtrange did fancy here preſent, 
A brainleſs tool, yet truly eloquent; 


But once broke his Lin k, and returning too ſoon, Pr. 
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LADIES“ Dranres. [Beighton] 1733. 


Yea Mercury herſelf ſhe may defy, 

For languages, in ſuch variety. 

At church, at maſs, at courts, at balls, at plays, * 
This emiffary lurks to ſteal their phraſe, 5 
And what ſhe hears ſhe does relate always. 
(Perhaps you'll think: ſhe's deaf, but L. aver, 

She's got more ears than months i'th' kalendar 

Ye condeicending is this Proteus | 
Where cannons war ſhe's all magnantmous; 

When ſweet Lucinda ſings, reviv'd is ſhe, 

And joins the conſort in a matchleſs key: 
When with the learn'd her elocution flows, 


Soft as the fleeces of deſcending ſnows; 


In grief ſhe kindly bears an equal ſhare, 

When with deep ſighs we mourn the abſent fair. 

But ah! baſe jilt, ſome times ſhe will depoſe, 
Uncertainties of which ſhe nothing knows; 

And, to be ſhort, if once you aggravate, 4 
She'N never leave, but till ſuſtain debate, : 
Not to be conquer'd by a Billingſgate. 


f | Yet gives conſent to all you ſay or do: 


O! wondrous ſtrange, but yet as really true. 

She roves around the globe with ev'ry blaſt, 

And paſt its diſſolution ſhe will:laſt. 

From which, fair ladies, pleaſe to let me hear 
This monſter's name, in the enſuing year, f 
And I your charms for ever ſhall revere. 


II. Enigma 292, by Iſhmael Bibby. 


Long time I labour'd (is well known to all) 
With what the doctors an aſcites call; 


My bloated belly ſwell'd to that degree, 


"Twas judg'd expedient that I tapp'd ſhou'd be. 
And tho' no perfect cure for my diſeaſe, ' 
This never fail'd to give me preſent eaſe. 
The gathering water oft renew'd my pain, 
Yet ſtill the pipe diſcharg'd them all again. 

In this alternate ſtate of health was I, 
Till my diſtemper to a tympany 1 | 
At length was turn'd. And now the rumbling wind, 
Which by no means a natural vent can find, 
Threat' ned a rupture; wherefore all around 
With a convenient bandage I was hound. 

Twas then my utmoſt miſery took place, 
(Sure mortal never was in ſuch a caſe !) 
My ſhape was made the paſtime of the town, 


And I became the ſport of every clown; 


Fs 
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Us'd like a dog; at ſtrife they ſeem'd to be, 
Who ſhou'd diſcharge the moſt contempt on me. 
Whilſt I not one poor moment's eaſe cou'd know, 
But never-cealing. toſſings to and fro. | 
In no place cou'd I reſt, no poſture lie, 
My life was one continued agony ; 
With grievous pangs I dearly bought my death, 
And in a groan ſpent my departing breath. - 
Now ſee the fickle nature of the rude, 
Compaſhonate, hard-hearted multitude !” 
The people all lamented fore my fate, 
And ſhew'd me pity when it was too late: 
But chiefly thoſe, who. ſtill above the reſt, 
The greateſt inſtances of ſcorn expreſs'd. 
Thus of my life and death the tale I've told; 
And let dear Blowſe the myſtery untold. h 


$or 


LI: Enigma 193, by Mr. William Whinfield. 


Jam a white-ſtaff officer, 
On courſe, let in, within the bar; 
When dark debates o'ercaſt the court, 
All turn to me their laſt reſort. 
Then ſtanding up to ſet them 1ight, 
I catch the ſweating fickneſs by't. 
Like that in one, none, none and ſeven, 
The very neweſt reading given 
Of James, by Gaymond, to king Henry; 
A chaplain cur'd by Mr. Penry. 
While judges in their ſquare 
Caps, that may kill me being bare; 
Safeſt with neck in hempen nooſe, 
And night-cap pull'd down o'er my brows, 
From two-legg'd and from four-legg'd foes. 
Or elſe ſelf-evident, I die | 
The dreareſt death in deſtiny ; 
For while the ſmoke-jack plies, beneath 
At once I roaſt, and boil to death. 
May Jove, thy cow, and ram of Jaſon, 
With ſevenfold coat that has no lace on; 
Shield me their. poſthumous, and blind, 
Of either ſex, of either kind. „ 
In ſwathes, I pay more capitation, 
Than any family i'th' nation; 
The livelier when they poll my head, 
Which ſent ſtrong Sampſon to the dead. 
My glaring eyes diſcover more 
Than twelve men do with twenty-four ; 
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I wou'd ſay eyes, I have but one; 

Tho' moſt affirm it I have nene. 

I'm in all hands about the board, 

Yet never ſee or ſay a word. 

Run down I loſe at ev'ry game, 

Like Polly (what d'y* call him) — pheme: 
He with a puſh f pike was ſlain, 

I with a puff revive again. | 

My periodic fits i'th' morn 

Go off, and with each night return. 
Worſe fate ne'er bilk'd a mortal wight, 
Than ſtand all day, and fall all night: 
Strange luck! to all, both fools and wiſe, 
To fall an ev'ning ſacrifice. | 

Set my Umbrella; Chloe, near thy bed, 
Contract, invert, or crown a maidenhead : , 
Divinely dight I'll tend thy laying-in, 
My penance, lovely, ſhall atone the ſin. 


IV. Enigma 194, by Blowſabella, 


Ye guardian angels of this happy iſle, 
Deſcend with ſpeedy care, our fears beguile, 
Ye beauteous females ſummon all your charms, 
And ſave two faithful ſlaves from foreign arms. 
Never did ſervants more deſerve redreſs, 
Never was induſtry rewarded leſs. 
Think for your ſakes what vaſt exploits we've-done, 
Contemn'd the torrid and the frigid zone; | 
Innur'd to hardſhips, ev'ry climate try'd, 
Arabia's heat, and Greenland's cold defy'd. 
Sometimes you'd ſwear the place wherein we dwell 
Was #tna's ſummit, or the mouth of hell; 
And we th' infergal furies ludg'd beneath, 


With vengeful fire-brands fl. ming 'twixt our teeth. 


Anon we're cold, deſpis'd, devoid of care, 
Expos'd to all th' inclemencies of air: 
'Tho' treated thus, like ſervile ſons of earth, 
We to a reverend prelate owe our birth: 
And cloath the naked, and the hungry feed, 
Relieve the needy, and ſupport their breed. 
So generous, thouſands yearly we maintain; 
So honeſt, all colluſion we diſdain. | 
Tho' chief directors of a wondrous trade, 
We ne'er our neighbours properties invade ; 
Nor plunder ſharers, nor our friends foreſtall, 
Nor aggrandize ourſelves by others fall. 
Unus'd to ill, not knowing to offend, 

Only with matchleſs innocence contend. 


| « - Enigma 


1703, 


JOS OMOMytN Dy 1A 


WE 


* 
— 


* 


* 


V. Euigma 195, by Terpſiphilus. 


We are freſh, young, and fair, and twins, you may ſwear ; 
For never did liſters agree, | 
Since the world did begin, in ſhape, fize, and mien, 
In features and fortunes as we. 1 , 
And to give us our due, we've been conſtant and true, 
Thro' all chances, and changes of weather: 
Many dangers we've paſs'd, tho' now parted at laſt 
To maintain no more commerce together. 
Both alike to be ſeen, with our hacks dreſs'd in green, 
On two oppoſite plains we abide, 25 
As cloſe pris'ners confind, while the feathered kind 
Fly round us on every fide. — 
As they ſing thro” the air, by the mirth they make there, 
' You'd ſuppoſe they no miſchief could mean us: 
But, to our great ſurprize, they all peck at qur eyes, 
And we have but one couple between us. 
Tho' for theſe we've a guard, yet our fate is ſo hard, 
That our beauty can make ne reſiſtance : 5 
For the wounds they leave there, in our faces appear, 
Like ſpots in the moon at a diſtance. 5 
Thus what we can't cure, we with patience endure j —— 
But we'll keep you no more in the dark: 
For by this borrow'd light, you'll take your aim right; 
And, fair ladies, you can't miſs your mark, 


Vl. Fnigma 196, 5 Piſcatrix, 


"Twas late in the year ere the ſolſtice began, 
Or the hyemnal ſun into capricorn ran; 
For the general uſe of mankind I was made, 
Nor my brethren's property thought to invade. 
For my mother had numerous iſſue before, 
And I was the youngeſt at leaſt of a ſcore. 
Some thick as they're long, ſmart, ſquat, dapper fellows, 
Look as if they'd continu'lly quaff d at an alt-houſe ; 
Others meagre and thin, pockfretten and callow, 
Like green- ſickneſs girls, with complexion of tallow: 
Some ſleek, ſmooth, and fine, of a delicate mould, 
With paint and pomatum ſet off to be ſold. | 
But, like ſome modern hypocrites, cloathed with fin, 
Themſelves are all foul, falſe, and faulty within, | 
Want of beauty or ſhape are to me no diſaſter, 
80. Ive hidden perfections to pleaſure my maſter, 
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LADIES DIARIES. [Beighton] 1733. 


And of all this large family, this I can boaſt, 
The firſt- boin and I am eſteemed the moſt. 


\ But, to make me amends, there's an hundred for one, 


"Tis plain matter of fact, I am lighted by ſome; : 


Have hugg'd, ſqueez d, careſt me, and miſs me when gone, 


VII. Enigma 197, by Terpſiphilus Belinda, 


. When the fair ſacred fruit ungathered hung, 
And all things as immortal ſecm'd as young; 
So I was 'fore Adam made, and began ; 
To propheſy in this terraqueous van. #3 
On ſome primordial tree 1 choſe a ſeat; 
Thus highly mounted, I appear compleat. 
Mirrour of wonder! In Noah's ark was I, 
And ſaw fierce teaming ſtreams this world deſtroy ; . 
Alive and briſk when Chriſt was _—_—_ | 
Rebuked him who had the truth deny'd. 

To make the enigma plain, propitious fair, 


vill deſcribe my features, habit which I wear, 


A bloody crown is plac'd upon my head, 
Yet never reign'd; to ſchool was never bred; | 
Not made with hands, more like to an angel's dreſs, 
A velvet hue, bedeck'd with gold-artas : 
My doublet is; a red broad beard ſprings from my chin; 
No teeth I have, a beak, tho longer, thin. 
Belov'd am I by th' king and quality, 7 
And often ruin thoſe of mean degree, | 
By my engagements, bloody harmony. 
Bold, valiant, ſtout, carry my arms; nay, more, 
The ſtouteſt ſoldier 'ne'er ſuch before. 

In pulpits often by the clergymen, 
My pretty name is brought to queſtion then : 
I never meddle with the ſtate affairs, | 
Unmindful of religion, and ſuch cares. 
Some think I am inclin'd to popery, 
In lent do faſt, drink water, and eat rye; 
Foretell what's paſt, what's preſent, what's to come; 
Bid worldlings prepare gainſt the day of doom. 
I love the male kind well; but female beſt; © 
Thus much you ſee I freely have confeſs'd ; 
Theſe revenues and wonders from me ſpring, 
Yet never known to do an evil thing. 
A prophet am I. (Fair ladies) diſcover, 
And you'll. highly oblige your affectionate lover. 


"Sb ** "Vi Rejgns 


\ 


. No. 30- | New QvzsTrons. 
VIII. Entgma 198. | 


T have not to boaſt of much humour or wit; 

The thing that I'm priz'd for, is moſtly a lit. 

I'm black at the bottom ; but if you look higher, 
I'm as white and as ſmooth as a man can deſire. 

To the lover's ſoft paſſion I oftea give eaſe, 

Who wriggle me up and down juſt as they pleaſe. 
By turns I every man's humour can ſuit, | 
The king, lords, and commons, and biſhops to boot, 
Who finger me ſtoutly whene'er they come to't. 
At firſt tho' perhaps for one's uſe I was made; 

Yet if more ſhould try me, they'd find me no jade. 
I cut a great figure throughout the whole nation, 
And give all your hearts, in their turns, palpitation. 


The Prize Enigma, by Mr. R. Fearnſide. 


How long ſhall I, ye fair, remain 
Unknown to the diarian train, | 
While trivial things have been, we find, 
So long perplexing to the mind! 

- My ſtature, tho' of monſtrous fize, 
Has ſomething to attract the eyes ; 
A party-colour'd garb I wear, ; ; 


Tho' Indian-like, I all the year 
The moſt part naked do appear. 
With pleaſure a!l behold my motion, 
But of its cauſe few have a notion. 
Once, what if odd, methinks, you'll ſay, 
A ſuppliant to me would pray; 
To me would offer up his plaint, 
And call me oft his guardian ſaint. 
But I, relentleſs to his cry, 
Soon made the cringing zealot * i 
The kindeſt nurſe to me you'll find, 
To male as well as female kind. | - 
But what is ſtrange, tho' true, you'll ſee 
I feed the man who firſt feeds me. 
A genius good and bad, they ſay, 
Attends on man by night and day; 
So I, unſeen by mortal eyes, | 
Have one, to whom I owe my riſe : 
Without him uſeleſs 1 ſhould be, 
And fink into non-entity. 
Life to man would he a pain, 
And chaos ſoon return again. 
D d 3 
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LADIES Dra RIES. [Beigbton] 


1734. Wi 


Now, ladies, tis for you to ſhew 


My name, ſince I reſemble 


A common proverb did ſucceed, 


When various whims by turns ſucceed, 5 


That you had got me in your head. 


* 


1 _—__ >. 


1734. 15 
Enig. per Terpſiphilum. 


Utture ſum largo, long cervice, patenti 
(3 Podice, ventre capax, & patulo ore bibax. 
At mihi, frigus ineſt; æſtuſque extremus; eodem 
Incommixta manet vis utriuſque cavo. 
Nec Sol æſtivis minuit mea frigora flammis; 
Undique dum noſtro quiſque calore rubet. 


Enigmas anſwered. 


191. An Ecno 


192, A BLADDER. 
193, A CANDLE. . 1 
194. JERSEY COMBS. , 
195. A pair of BuTsS. 
196. Eddiſh CHEESE. 


197. A COCK. 

198. A PEN. 

Prize. AWINPD-MILL. 
1 Lat. A Dormouſe 

2. Myrra. | 

3. A Wife. 


Damon Dimetienſis' a»ſwer to the Enigmas. 


The Cock proclaim'd the day was near, 
When Strephon, wak'd by love fick care, 
Starts up in haſte, his CAN DLE lights, 
And thus a Billet. doux indites :. 

+ Chloe! thou cauſe of all my wo, 

Still wilt thou ſlight my paſſion ſo? 

My PEN might of thy cruelty 

* Compoſe a copious Diary. 

Shot at like Bu Ts, the time TI wait, _ 
Whole nights I've lain and wail'd my fate. 
* My cherry checks, once plump and full, 

* Look pale and lank as Co u ged Wo or. 


* 


+ Li 


or Cheeſe ( 


© T1 


+ 
* 
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'P 
© Twixt hope and fear, like FooT-BALL toſs d, 2. 
© I'm pin'd (like Ec no) to a ghoſt. pr 3 
© My head is turn'd by thy diſdain, | 
I fancy Winp-MiLLs in my brain. Pr. 
In pity ſoon, my griefs compoſe, 
£ 


Or Ki me que, and end my woes. 


All the E nigmas anſwered by Mrs. Anne Nixon. 


While Philander, like Foro, would anſwer my call; * 2. 


I ne'er wanted Pens, for he ſtill made em all: 6 
By his early SHooTING, he always wou'd ſend FA 
Me Cocks in the winter, to pleaſure my friend: 7. 
The fruits of the JexRsEY Comss I in return, 4. 


Knit by my own fingers, and Ch E ESE made i'th' morn, 6. 
Still preſented him with: Thought his favour ſecure, 

Tho' by fortune hke FooT-BALL I'm kick d out of door: 2. 
Like a CANDLE am toſs'd to and fro in the dark, * 
So farewel to ev'ry ſuch WIN D-MILL ſpark, © & Pr. 


7 


a 2 2 * _. un 
. , OAT oo. 7403 Ran ay * 5 — 


Seven of the Enigmas anfver'd by Mr. W. Mountain, 


Tom Trotter laſt Chriſtmas moſt bitterly ſwore 

That he wou'd be marry'd by May or before ; 

I told him no woman of ſenſe wou'd e'er have him; 

(For he cuts an extraordinary figure, God ſave him) 

However a wager was laid on't, in fine, | : 

Of two Turkey Cocks and a bottle of wine. 7. 

A fortnight ago I chanc'd to fee Tom; ? 

I aſk'd him if marry'd, he ſigh'd with a hum: 

Whar Tom fs it ſo! I find then I've loſt. 

Aye! faintly, ſays he, and I've won to my coſt ; 

A terrible ſhrew of a wife I've to handle; | 

It-was but laſt night in my face went the CAN DLE. 3. . 

She's a- ſcolding for ever, no PEN can expreſs, 8. TRY 

She makes the room Ec na, like Foor-BA LL no peace; 1, 2. 1408 

Now and then, nay tis often m w head ſhe will Comn, 4. 11 
In a terrible manner: Thus ſuffers poor Tom: THY 

She all company keeps, goes out when ſhe will, = 

Unconſtant and giddy as'Collins's ML L. Pr, 

She'll be out of the way, come and ſee me to-morrow : - WH 
I wiſh I had loſt ; I have won to my ſorrow. ? wi! 
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Terpſiphilus iz December ſent _e this letter, and after« 
wards the following anſwer to the Enigmar, 


2 


S I R, 


I Don't ſerve you now as I ſerv'd you before; 

For L've ſent you the prize, but have ſent you no more. 
Why fo haſty, dear Terpſy? — You'll gueſs, ſir, for what— 
I've a longing, in ſhort, for a Candlemas lot. FEE 
But aſſure you, if you've but the patience to ſtay, fir, 

You ſhall have the remainder in April or May, fir, 
And if this curs'd WIN D-M1LIL will let my brains do't, 
Some enigmas I'll ſend, and ſome latin to boot. | 
Mean while, pray my bleſſing, dear fir, to my * fon, 
Td have ſent it before, if I'd known I'd had one. | 
And as for Belinda + be quick with an anſwer; x 
As ſhe fancies the name, can ſhe fancy the man, fir? 

1 T ſuppoſe ſhe's not marry'd pray tell her from me, 
I'm in want of a ſpouſe, — if we can but agree! 8 
And to ſhew what devot ion I'll pay to her fair phiz, \ 

She ſhall find her own f riddle diſh'd up for her ſervice. J 
I 


ö © The Enigmas anſcwer'd ty Terpſiphilus. T 
tf | | x E. 
1 When fam'd Ulyſſes plow'd Sicilia's deep, Tf 
3 Grim Xolus huſh'd his winds to ſleep; Li 
| Till not a breath was found, T 
t To waft ev'n the ſails of a WIN D-MILL around. My W 
4 At laſt the ſolemn ſilence broke, | w 
[d And thus the hoary tyrant ſpoke, WI 
ö While hoarſe Charybdas Ec Ho'd back the ſound. * 


Return great hero of the Trojan war! 
Neglected Itheca demands thy care. 
Thy plants, thy Ediſn CH EES E, and golden fruit 
Are — th under foot. | 
Vain are the hopes the flatt'ring Doxmics bring, 1 L: 
Inſects deflow'r the beauties of the ſpring. 
Each border mourns its former glories loſt, 
Nor ſcarce a grain of MUSTARD ſeed can boaſt. 3 L. 
While ruffian lords in every room carouſe, 
And, bold in luft, attempt thy royal ſpouſe. 
But ſtil} thy royal ſpouſe, with pious cheats, 
Their wanton purpoſes defeats ; 
Already fee! The well-comn'd JexsEy's ſpun; 
The tedious web's begun; 


» Terpſiphilus junior, Terpſiphilus Belinda. 
$ The 7th enigma laſt year on @ Cock, 


rer 


l 


— 
. 
— 


8 — — os ant 


r 
, 


2 


n 
tt 2 : 


[4 
\ 


4. 


7. 


Wo. 37. 


| En1GMAsS ANSWERED. | 309 


Th' induſtrious queen hangs penſive o'er her loom; 
Sends with each trembling Qu1LLafgh to _ oy home, 8. 
And grows impatient of thy ſtay : L 

Then ravels her diurnal work by night, 

Keeping her wakeful CAnDLEs light : 
Till the thrill Cock proclaims th' approach of day. 7. 
Theſe injuries claim redreſs — Haſte | fly! be gone 


Faſt as the wind can drive thy Veſſel on. 2 Lal. 


But firſt I recommend this magic BALL : .— 
Thy bluſt ring foes are lodg'd within; | 


Maxx my inſtructions, and be witel - 7 0 9. 


Keep the fell priſoners cloſe, and then 
A — for all the ſtorms that riſe 
To make thy noble courage fall: 

This one arcanum guards againſt * em all. 


The Enigmas 9 by Mr. W. Wilcockſon, 


As beaufcous Phillis with her Doxovs r play'd, 1 Lat. 
Strephon the young approach'd the lovely maid, 
With am'rous tongue, and all the wiles of love, 4o 
He begg'd ſhe wou'd be kind, and conſtant prove. . 

Your ſex, detracting ſcandal oft has ſaid, 
Is like a weather-cock and WIN D-MILI made , Pr. 
To veer, and change and turn with ev ry wind ; 
Empty as BLADDERs, fickle, and unkind. 2. 
If I move this, my glaſs will ſoon be run; * 
Like dying CANDLES or the ſetting ſun. Zo 
This world I leave. But here the lovely maid | 
With pleaſing words and ſmiling glances ſaid, 
When the moon, my love, ſhall be made of CnEEsE, 6. 
When Pens ſhall pleaſe no more, and Ec no ecaſe, 8, 1. 
Then Pl] prove falſe and fickle as the wind, ph. 
And imitate the reſt of womankind. 


 Hnfwer'd ty Mr. Rob. Dymond. 


Damon farewel, fantaſtic ape, 
Inconſtant ſwain adieu: | 
No more ſhall charm your matchleſs ware; 7 
No more I'll doat on you. | 
Empty as BLADDER is your pate, | 2. 
And WIN D-M LIS ſeize your brain; Pr. 
Hard and unhappy was my fate, | 
To love ſo falſe a ſwain. 
No more I'll yn, 7 * Ca worn nen, 8, 3. 
A Billet-doux, nor | 


Nor Ec ho ſhall-to wid delight Ms "ER 


With mimic ſounds reply. : 11 


1 
5 
” — — 3 > — — — — 


* 
. — — ! —— Ronen — AGE. 


—— % — * 


» 
( 
= 

1 ? 

1 4 

> © 2 

| 

WM 

* 7 

1 

S 

: f 

& > 
CE RZ 
3 

D 

: 
= 
LY 1 

£ 

i 

By | 
2 
1 

1 

F. 

898 

1 
a 
i" 

q 

ol 
1 
* } 
1 

Ss 

8 
© < L 

4F 
= 

' 

" 

i 
* N i 
TIS 

"= k 

5 
y 
1 2) 
7 
[1 

— 7 

1 * 

N 

5 4a 

*, 

6 

4 * 4 

98 ? 

2 

95 

A N 


aw 292 * AAP RAS + > © -. 


F 
"4 4 * 
| 
* 
if * 7 
: * 
o 7 
Col 
1 
HE 
£ 1 
i 1 
: » 7 * 
p _ 
: 4 
. | 1 
7 3 
to 
- 
\ | 4 
$ 
N 14 
n 8 3 ' 
1:8 
* 
* 594 19 
1 * 
2 119 
1 
1 
3 
$52: nh 
[HS 
' 1 
1 
1 
i 0 
£3682 
15 ' 
þ = 
bY 4 
C8 
: þ 43 
f 75 1 
© 6 
N s 4 
= 7 
5 
2 x 7 
: fa; | 
79 
_ 3M 
. : $8 1 
7 1 k 
= 42 1 
1 1 
= ba 
: $24 
_ . 4 » 
; FF 
iz! 1 
4 Fo 
» > 
[ $ 4 
, * 7 
„1 
; 44 [ 
F 7 
7 $34 
1 
: 1 
2 4 
» 1 


Pl milk my cows, and make my CHEEs x, 
Since you inconſtant prove; | 
I'll feed my Cocxs, my hens, and geeſe, 
; 5 — 8 ve 1 
' waſh my Glaſſes, ru 7 
My — hs eleanly . 8 
With ſiſter Chloe ſing new ſongs, 
And like a DoxMovs ſleep. 


Tn like manner they were anſwer'd BY Mr. Helfard, Mrs. Sali 
H. M. Mandragoes, Lyh. Sir:n 

love, Tom of Lincoln, Puella, L. Little worib, J. Moxon, T. Bru 
den, H. Humphrey, S. Lee, Crazy Batt, Parthaniſſa, Mr. Whitls 
Tho. a Becket, 7. Doubt, Beſs of Bedlam, Saum Petit, Han. Bu 
Jobn Shortland, Henry Waller, Pl 

Forie, N. Perci vall, V. Watchorn, Ri. Smart, and ſeveral others, 


bury, Mr. Bulley, Philofiainigma, 7. 
Chriſ. Maſon, Michael Eling, 


New Engmas, 
I. Enigma 199, by Cantabrigienſis, 


When from prolific nature's boſom roſe, 
The various beings which the whole compoſe, 
I follow'd ſoon ; a bliſs. each being ſhares; 
Prop of their life, and ſolace of their cares. 
So great's my power, ſo wide m' imperial ſway, 
That all things breathing do my power obey. 
Depriv'd of me, man's life a burden proves, 
Nor can he ought. enjoy of all he loves; | 
_ *Midſt plenty's ſtore, and grandeur's ample field, 
Invok'd to give the eaſe they cannot yield: 
And when my friendly help implor'd deny, 
The mind leave ſunk in pain and deep anxiety. 
Some acts I do, you'd almoſt think a joke; 
And ſome, the fair's admirers wou'd provoke. 
Like the ſly thief, who to his plunder ſteals, 


I've oft laid Eugene on his back, and tripp'd up Marlbro's he 


A while I filence Mariamne's ſong, 
And ſtop the muſic of. Utrecia's tongue; 


Bid Blowza ceaſe to charm : and have the lovely three 


In pleaſing chains faſt held, and ſweet captivity. 

Exert my force o'er the whole rhyming band, 

And ſhake o'er Grub-ſtreet bards my magic wand: 

Stiffrump ne'er writes, but I direct his hand. 
The muſcs' chiefs no leſs, for mine I claim, 

And the ſame tribute from the ſons of fame. 

In ancient times J Homer had at will, 

Bear the ſame rule o'er Pope and Tickell ſtill. 


— 
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And yet this you er deſpotic that I have, 

Like that of heaven, is only us'd to ſave. 

Many th' rich bleſſings from above deſign d, 

To ſaccour daily, and relieve mankind. 

My comfort's ſuch, that ſaints in me are 195 nv 

And in my lap emphatically reſt, 

Ye fair, whoſe every grace I daily warm, 

Each feature gild, and brighten every charm; 
Reſolve next year what I with art conceal, 

An the uk aing ſwains my name reveal. 


II. Enigma 200, by My. Hen. Woodbridge. 


Before th' eternal mind, who dwells on high, 
Hung up the ſpangled curtains of the ſky, 
With wond'rous {kill earth's firm toundations laid, 
Or ſcoop'd the wat'ry deep's capacious bed ; 
Before their towering heads the mountains rear d. 
Or ſhady woods and open lawns appear'd; 
Ere bub bbling ſprings or fountains had begun 
Thro' painted — 4 in chryſtal ſtreams to run: 
Ere chearful verdure cloath d the naked N 
Or barren vales did blooming odours yield. - 
I then with uncreated ſpleudor ſhone, 
And ſpread my beams around th' Almighty's throne; 
Jeyous before the ſov'reign preſcience play d, 
Who with delight immenſe my heav'nly form ſurvey'd! 
And when this univerſe, with perfect art, | 
He rais'd and caſt in order ev part; 
The ſpheres that roll their ſteady courſe above, 
Prepar'd and taught the planets where to move: 
When laws he to the ſwelling ocean gave, 
And bound in ropes of ſand the raging wave: , 
To wand'ring clouds their airy Night aflign'd, 
And whence to blow inform'd — ſweepy wind: 
then ſapream did oer the whole preſide, 
And in his awful work the ſacred founder guide, 

Whate'er of good or excellent is found, 
Within the compaſs of this ſpacious round, 
Compar'd with me, they no regard can claim | 
With me compar'd, can ſcarce deſerve a name. 
Not half fo beauteous is the dawning light ; 
Nor half ſo fair the ſtars that gild the night. 
In vain the gems of Ophbir's favour'd coaſt, 
Their dazzled luſter in my preſen ce boaſt: 
Gay orient pearls aud gold in vain diſplay 
Their vanquiſh'd glories in my brighter day, 
Before me, brilliant di'monds dimly ſhine, 
And bluſhing. rubies own my worth divine, 
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312 | LADIES DTARIEZS. f Beighton) | 
Artiſts by me their fubtle works deviſe : 
"Tis 1 with counſel fage inſtruct the wiſe : 
Tis I who teach the princes to command 
By wholeſome laws, and guide the ſcepter'd hand. 


III. Enigma 201, by a Gentleman, done extempore, 


Long 2 with gullet large, a thirſty ſoul 
I am, with ſuutting paunch, and wider a —ſe - hole. 
My temper ſuch, I in my belly hold 
At once ein th' extreams of heat and 1011. 
My chilling cold no ſummer ſun diſarms, 
While me Barc ſubtle heat all round me warms, 


IV. Enigna 202, by Mr. W. Wilcockſon. 


My ſhape's not che fineſt, I W muſt confeſs ; ; 
But what matter features, good humour, or dreſs? 
So you have but riches, fair ladies, in ſtore, 
| Your charms and your humour each one will adore. 
The firſt and the chiefeſt in riches I'm ſeen, 
I ne'er am in velvet, tho' always in green. 
*T'is very well known I've a right to a crown, 
| And, without uſurpation, am ſet in a throne : 
— When Marlbro' renown'd f* arms at Blenheim fought 
With force undaunted, and the victory got, 
I ne'er forſook his ſword nor conquering — 
Tho' he was ſtout I always was in fear. 
Whene'er the ſmiling bowl old Homer quaff d, 
When Dryden, Congreve, Rowe, or Prior laugh' d, 
I preſent was; with every virgin am. 
From theſe few hints you ſoon will know my name. 
But one thing more before I cloſe my tale, 
To give you clearer light I will reveal; 
My tize 1s ſometimes ſmall, and ſometimes great, 
And tho' I'm crook'd, I neter _— my fate, 
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v. Enigma 2 203, b Mr. chriſ. Maſon. 


Some ſay my empire *fore the world 15. 
Others, co-eval with the race of man: 
But be that as it will, this I can ſay, 
Thro' the whole univerſe by turns I ſway. 

No region, nor religion, me confines ; 

I'm all, and ev'ry where, as fate conſigns. 
For ev'ry ſect, or ſex, my abſence mourn, 
And | joys to ſee me make a quick return, 


e. 


t 


But without art m rural and uncouth, 

And often ruin many a hopeful youth; 

The beauteous fair my favours often court, 
When that's deny'd, and I with beaſts reſort ; 
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When they're abroad, or when they are at home, 


They gladden ſtill whene'er they ſeg me come. 
Of pleaſure I'm profuſe, and ever y wan 
And ſtill add luſter to the brighteſt day. 

By land, or ſea, reſpect I always find; 

Nay I'm a favourite with the feather'd kind. 


Princes and prieſts ſhou'd ne'er their love reveal; 


Who love me moſt, do moſt their love conceal. - 
The languid pris'ner and the longing maid, - 

With ſilent wiſhes crave my powerful aid. 

When parties do for power or wealth contend, 

I'm made a bug bear, for to ſerve their end. 

When princes ſtrive for arbitrary ſway, 

I'm made their tool, then baniſh'd hence away: 

For tyrants, turn-coats, and time-ſerving tools, 

Stateſmen corrupt, court tav'rites and fools, 

Vile fycophants, projectors of exciſe, _ 

For private ends my public worth deſpiſe. 

Strakgs ! ſuch a ſeraph c'er ſhou'd be abus'd, 

That's always good, but when I am miſus'd. 

Ye B:itons brave, who value me or fame, 


My wrongs redreſs, declare my wonted name. 


VI. Enigma 205, by Mr. R. Fearnſide, 


Say, by what charmful turn of mind, 
Of late you've been to me ſo kind; 
Say, ladies; what cou'd you excite, 

In me to take ſo much delight, 

That ſeem'd by nature firſt defign'd 
To help the impotent and blind! - 
But now by ev'ry fop and clown, _ 
Monopoliz'd almoſt am grown; 
The fop's concomitant I'm choſe, 
To guard him whereſoe'er he goes. 
Tho' I, like him, in wiſdom's ſtead, 

' Have front of braſs, and beams of lead, 
The ſimple peaſant I protect, 


And in a trice his foes correct. | 4 


When Sylvia walks to take the air, 
My bus'neſs is to go with her: 
All other times neglected lay, 
Nor ſee the ſun, nor riſing day. 
In diff rent faces I appear, 
A dog, a monkey, or a bear, 
E e | 


A buman 


LADIES“ D1antes. [Berghton] 


An human form I oft aſſume, 
In wither'd age, or youth of bloom: 
In ſhort, wou'd you my virtues trace, 
In ſacred writ I've gain'd a place. 
With Iſr'el's champion there you'll view, 
When he the great Goliah flew | 
Me, with th' undaunted hero ſtand 
Obedient to his-ſtrift command. 
But hold — ſhou'd I at length repeat 
Each virtue, each peculiar feat, : 
Recorded in the liſts of fame, ; 
The fair too ſoon wou'd know my name. 


VII. Enigma 206, by Blowſabella, 


T've many diaries turn'd o'er, to ſee 
Tf e'er enigmatiſt had thought on me: 
But, diſappointed, thruſt thee midſt the crowd, 
To tell thy favours, and thy plaints aloud. _ 
Both rich and poor, both men and women-kind, 
In me a buſy, bold familiar find. 
By theſe, with careleſs air at random thrown, 
Or on the common glebe of nature ſown; 
By thoſe, with decent care and due reſpect, 
I'm carefully preſerv'd, and neatly deckt. 
So prodigals deſpiſe the beauteous oar, 
Which miſers hoard, and zealouſly adore, 
Bluſh not, ye fair, ſhou'd I preſume to tell 
| Your favours ; you have always us'd me well: 
Whether in linen, ſilk, or cotton dreſt, 
You kindly entertain the wanton gueſt. 
Squeez d by your hand, inſenſibly I move, 
Around your lips, thoſe balmy brinks of love. 
But leſt my boldneſs ſhou'd your ſhame betray, 
Juſt Neal a kiſs, and vaniſh clean away. 
So fav'rite ſwains, who private favours ſhare, 
Are hugg d the clofer for their prudent care. 
In a well fortify'd neat citadel, | 
For ſafety and convenience form'd, 1 dwell; 
On ev'ry ſoul, without diſtinction, wait, 
Aſſiſt the vulgar, and oblige the great; 
Run on their errands when occaſion calls, 
Or can contented ſtay within my walls; 
Tho' haughty foreigners are rivals made, 
Tho' haughty foreigners my rights invade. 
By theſe ſo eaſy emblems that appear, 
Can you not gueſs the ſly deceivers near. 


The 
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The Prize Enigma, by Mr. Whinfield of Shapp. 
ever anſwers it before Candlemas-day has à chance by 


lot to win 12 or 8 diaries. + 


LADIES, 


Once to repay, Hippomanes thought fit, 
In your own coin, true blue diarian wit. | 


| Stoop, for the prize, and what you gave, you'll find, 


There's ſomething ſoncy in a willing mind. 
When I was form'd, and turn'd upon the green, 
Pallas herſelf might envy the machine. 
I cut the boldeſt figure upon earth, 
Fore-doom'd, yet harmleſs in a guilty birth. 
Made for two legs at firſt, firſt mov'd on four; 

T go with fix ſometimes, and ſometimes more. 
Sated with joy, or worn with grief, at night 
I'm carry'd home with ſupplemental eight. 
When in my maſter's lap compos'd Pve lain 
A while, Antzus-like, I riſe again: 

All elements pervade; earth, ſea, and air, 


There gods meet gods: Brutus, I'H meet thee there. 


I'm neither leſs nor more, but ſtill the ſame; 

The ſame into new forms to change my fame. 

Ape, lion, fox, aſs, owl, or ivy- tree, 

Saint, ſoldier, ſinner, ſailor ; what I be, | 

Whoever knows himſelf, miſ-knows not me. 
Ladies, it is no compliment, that I Av 

Cau't live without you, nor without you die. 

Within the code of fate, 'tis written, how 

Your life is due to me, my death to you. - 


Think with what temper then it can be borne, ' | 


Erſt kill'd with kindneſs, now to die with ſcorn. 
With artful breaks, under à chequer'd veil, | 

Aineas, thus, Lavinia told his tale. 

Let Trojans true, ſaid he, as ever ran, 

Recruit, and rally for the Iſle of Man, 

*Thro' the low countries in the ocean. 
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1735. 
Dom. 3 
Carmina que fubſunt Enigmata cundla e 


"RE SoM Nus ineſt, sar TEN TIA ſacra ſecundo, ; 1, 2. 

Tertio adeſt ALEMBICUS, ac enigma latinum £2.47 3, Lat, 
Hune etiam ſonat. Eſt quarto R. litera preſto, "Ip SY 
uinto LiBERTAS, BACULUM & SUDARIA juxta, $, 7,8. Fa 


Przmia tollit HoMo ſors me manet. Ipſe ſecundes. | 
| | Sam. Sutton, 


0 ) Latin Enigma by Terpſphilus, / 


Pramidis dew” chi forma excreſcit ad imum 
Latior, & tenui cuſpide fulget —_-— I 
Cætera diſſimilis; ——-nec enim mihi marmore moles cg 
Struca, nec immani pondere lædit humum. Oec 
More leves calami, minimo ſum mobilisictu ry 
. 7 


Undique, virginea vel quatienda manu. 
Hzc ceti, illa feræ, hæc pars arboris, illa fodinæ 
Poſſidet, & fragiles altera vermis opes. 
Ample xu triplici nune alba monilia lucem 
Reddunt, nunc varium flava metalla decus. 
Me (quaſi bombycem) qua involvunt exta, tuentur, 
Et decorant gracilem, quæ tegit oſſa, cutem. 
Surdo audire, pigris vigilare, morantibus alas 
Do; venit & meritis plurima palma meis. 
Quodque magis mirum eſt & gloria; temporis acti 
Jactura auſpicus eſt reparanda meis. 
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(2) Enigma per W. Wilcockſon, 


Tecta regum murice clara, gemmis 
Lucidis ſplendentia, ſæpe palor ; 
Szpe reginæ manibus venuſtis 
Oſcula libo. 
Terra, me præſente, miniſtrat alma 
Plurimos flores ; violz tenellos 
Erigant crines, & odore grato 
Accra mulcent, 


Ds” 


Pellis 


Pellis 
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Bellis & narciſſus amænus halat; . 
Dona facundz cereris decorant 
Rus amenum, ridet agellus omnis 
2 ; Ceſpite læto: 
Sic viciſſim munera reddit arvum 
Pauca cum deſum; violæ cadunt, & 
Poma, detonſzque cadunt lacertis 
| Frigore frondes. 
Eſt mihi corpus leve, ſumque parvæ 
Molis, & pennis feror, atque repo; 
| Nunc necgr vi, nunc pereo veneni 
| Tabe cruent a. 


Not long fince in an author I met with the following remarkable 
epitaph, ſaid to be engraven on a tomb-ſtune at Arlingcourt near 
Paris. | 


Ci git la fille, avec le pere, 

Ci git la ſeur, ci git le frere. 
Ci git la femme, & le Mari, 
Et n'y a que trois corps icy. 


Ci git le ſils, ci git la mere, ? 


I cou'd not preſently conjecture how this cou'd cohere without 
an inceſtuous conjunction, as in the caſe of Cinyras and Myrrhas» 
Oedipus and Jocaſja, &c. But while I was in that train of thought, 
compos'd the following paradox, in which the marriages are laws 
ful, and not prohibited by our church. | 


Here lie two huſbands with their two wives: 
Here lie two fathers with their two, daughters : 
Here lie two mothers with their two ſons: 
Here lie two grandmothers with their two grandaughters: 
Here he two daughters with their two mothers : 
Here hie two maidens with their two brothers : 
Yet but ſix corps in all, he buried here; 
All born legitimate; from inceſt clear. 
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Enigmas anſwered, 


299. SLEEP. fl | 205, A WALKING STICK, 
200. WisSDOM. 206. SNOT. 

201. An Ice DECANTER. Prize. MAN. 

202. The Letter R, | 1 Lat. A Bee. 

a3. LIBERTY. 2 Lat. Ice Decanter, 


Ee 3 Damon 


* 


Damon Dimeticnſi 8 anſavers the E nignat in Corinna 5 
6 


T think 'tis WrsDoM in our ſex to keep their LIBERTY, 2,5. 
While R begins, the name of rogue III never married be; 
To no man's humour ty d, the Sr Ar in my own hand I'll keep, 7 
I'll when I pleaſe get up'i'th* morn, and when I pleaſe go SLEK E: 1. 
— While fire does IE DRECAN T, III ne'er myſelf enthral. 3, Lai. 
So batchelors and widowers too, go wipe your noſes ML 8. 


All the Enigmas — by Blowſabella. 


r friendly here one day —began, 


Amid his Cups to rail at MAN. | Pr. 
Twas N oT thro' envy or ill nature, 8. 
Nor cauſe he thought hi is WIS pon greater 5 2. 
Than any other fellow creature : 


But from experience well grounded, 
On daily obſervation founded, _ 
D'Anvers and Fog in vain, ſays he, 
May plead for ancient LI BERT, 5 
And SL EEPI NS patriots ſtrive to wake, 
Preach union for their country's ſake. 
If all their care hir'd to divide 
Oſburne and Walſingham deride, 
Call their juſt fears but trifling fictions, 
Like Iſaac Bickers'T AFF's. predictions : 
If prelates dang'rous Ex RORS broach, 
To loll at eaſein gilded coach: 
Forget their articles and canons, | 
And proſtitute themſelves-for mammon; 
Condemn thoſe ductrines whilome taught, , 
Religion value not a groat ; 
Who cou'd forbear, with honeſt rage, 
To laſh the vices of that age; 
Aſtrea's abſence to deplore, 
When gold's the idol all adore. 
This ſaid, 'twixt earneſtneſs and banter, 
He call'd for t'other Cool DEAN TER, 
Pray'd heav'n wou'd guard from ſuch baſe cximes, 
The preſent age and future times. 


wy 
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The Enigmas anſwer'd by Mr. Thomas Dod, in imita- 
tion of Horace, book I ode 2. T9 his friend R. W. 

Tu ne quæſieriß, Go. by os 


R ne'er enquire what end, | 4. 
+ The gods for me or thee intend; 
* How vain the ſearch, that but beſtows | 
A __ ...The:knowledge of our future woes; Fr 
- IT by preſent years in mirth employ, 44 
And conſecrate to LI BERT. AK 
Nor yet with SN OTT girl or wife, 8. 


Or wizzard idly vex thy liſe: 

And if kind fate to thy old ſcore 

Shall, bounteous, add a winter more, 
Let no love thoughts prevent thy SL EP, 5 
But cloſe to the DECANnT Een keep: 3. aud Lats 
Let Bacchus ever chear thy ſoul, 
And have no thoughts beyond the bowl: 

For lo! the flying hour 3s loſt, 


Pr. 
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| 
And each Max's time rides ever poſt, Er. | 
"Tis wine that makes us ſing and laugh: | 
Of drooping life the proper STAFF, . 7. | | i 
$ 9 4.108 
| = Fi 
Anfwer'd by Terpſiphilus. : | 
7 „ N 155 77 ; Lil 
Imy GL Ass to my friend, and my KER CHIEF, commend; 3, 8. 
And my CANE's at your ſervice, an't pleaſe you: 7. 1 
mas my letteR, you ſee, like my humour, is free; N 4. 1 
Jis FREEDOM makes WISE MEN SLEEP caſy. $, % N. 
By an anonymous lady. 
How SLE E 's the WIS bot of your poet, 1, 2. 
Whoſe brains of IE ſport with a letteR 35 4. 
So FREELY! My Cant (let him know it)* $; 7. 
Shall SNpÞ FF him, and make the MN brighter. 8, Pr. 
Another anſwer to the E nigmas by Coquettella, 
5, | 


Liſten, ye fair ones, to a maid of ſixty ; 
To one, whoſe charms,” when Anna's reign commenc'd, 
(When this poor di'ry yet in embryo lay) | 
Attractive ſhone, and wounded all before them. 
To bed, my girls, at ten, preciſely ten, 


Spite of the charms —— nay even of dear quadrille, 


320 LADIES“ DIAR TES. [Beiglion] 173 
Let downy SLUMBER ſeal your eyes till eight: 
Then, — when the kettle gives the bubbling ſummons — 
Ariſe — fix diſhes be your ſtint — if more — 

With ſpirits re-diftill'd ſupport your own, - 
Whene'er you walk, with cambric HANDKERCHIEe, 
From your poor noſe the intruding SNoT repel. 3 
'Tis W1sDOM too to graſp the uſeful Cane — 2, 
Whether to guard your footſteps — or to avert 

The boiſt'rous inſults of the ſnaRling race. 
Thus guard ye tender fair, your ears, your footſteps — 
But moſt of all be LIBERTY your care: 
Ah! with peculiar reſolution guard # 
That poor defenceleſs flutt'ring thing your heart, 
Againſt the rude, impertinent attempts 
Of that vain, foppiſh, haughty thing, call'd Man. p 


In like manner they were anſwerd by ſeveral (tho' the 3d eniy 
was generally miſtaken) here named, which the room I'm contin” 
to wou'd not admit their publication: Mr. Ch. Maſon, Parthariſ]; 

 Merula, Mr. VW. Wyld, Mariamne, Mr. V. Mountaine, Atropes, My 
S. Lee, Black Beſs, Abr. Longſhanks, J. Withnall, Terpſipbilus, jun 
Blowſabella, jun. John Chorley, Fe. Kennerly, G. Dowſon, Myriill 
Beſs a Bedlam, G. Johnſon, H. Jerman, Geronto, Col. Dagger, M. 
Paribal, G. Wood, Britannicus, F. Bruin, Sophonepins, V. Davis, l 
Smart, J. Doubt, Jo. Proctor, V. Durant, Polly Peach, N. Perciva 


Hugh Young. 


On Candlemas-day the lot of 12 diaries fell to Mrs. Primrſe 
Piccadilly, and that of 8 diaries to Coguettella of Litchfield. 


| New Enigmas. 
1, Enigma 207, by Eumenes Pamphilus, 


Pray ladies! be not in a rage, 
If champion-like I mount the ſtage; 
I'm no new upſtart I proteſt, | 
But ev'ry where a well-known gueſt ; 
For I my parentage can trace, 
Beyond Naſſau or Bourbon's race; 
Yet ſmall's the honour and the fame, 
That my proverbial worth can claim. 
In days of. yore, I put to ſtand | 
The ſages of a noted land; 
Who full of ſelf-conceit and pride, 
My doubted being did deride ; 
But yet I foil'd their boaſted ſkill, 
And made them own againſt their will, - 


. Dre 
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By art or chance, I was not driv'n, 
But was a meſſenger from heav'n; - | e 
In that embaſſy did not dread — © / 
The preſence of a crowned head. 
But boldly ſtood in freedom's cauſe, 
And check'd a haughty tyrant's laws. 
I'll head a noble gen'ral wen 
He heads himfelt ten thouſand men. 
Yet not ſo proud but J can ſtrole, 
And rove with beggars cheek by jole : 
But hard indeed that ſome ſhou'd ſay, 
That *tis/poor I their debts muſt pay. 
Tis I the perjured can ſce, n 
Tho' cover'd with a French toupce. 
If you wou'd know my haunts and reſt, 
The woods and thickets pleaſe me beſt; 
But ah ! the wretched art of man, 
Who with unlucky {kill began 
To cut my.native thickets down, 
Aud plant ſome'others in their room: 
Yet hke curs'd trees;they never grow, 
But only ſerve for pomp! and ſhow. 
. Hither I rovez; and ſometimes: thither, 
tween the zenith and;the nadir; - 
Sometimes together in a clan, 
We'll pitch our camps in th' Iſle of Man, 
If afterall theſe hints you doubt, 
And cannot find the urchin out, 
Perhaps you'll find me if you grope, 
- Buſy in dancing the lack rope: 
Or elſe pray beat the thickets well, 
For it is there 1 love to dwell. ' 
I've us'd ſuch freedom that I fear 
You'd break my bones if I was near. 


II, Enigma 209, by Mr. John Stewart. rr 


Fair ladies give ear to one that is come, 
From parts far remote, thro' climates does run. 
"Tis air gives me ſtrength, and rags give me birth, 
Ay and nurs'd like a babe, I ſpring from the earth. 
Decreed 'twas at firſt, and my humours do thow, 
I ſhoot like an arrow, that glides from a bow. 
Excluded from wiſdom ; all homage I pay, 


To the rich and the poor; to th' beaut'ous, I ſay. 


Wings as a dove; I fly like a lark, 
In mounting the ſkies, and return like a dart, 


My eyes are tranſparent, my body's the ſame, 


In ſtature fix feet, the muſes proclaim ; 
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My nature thus monſtrous, annex'd T've a tail, 
When at reſt round my ſhoulders I twine like an eel. 
If mov'd by ſoft paſſion, or touch d by the wind, 

To aſcend in the air, in ſhort Fm i "3. 

What really's more ſtrange, when. this progreſs I make, 

A light I can borrow, and the ſame with me take, 

So by night or by day, this pleaſure I have, 

That if dark'ned by clouds, a light thus I crave, 

My temper ſo taking, no creature me minds, | 
I humbly confeſs; nay fate me confines, 95 

That my maſter's commands I'm oblig'd to _— 

When [ pleaſe him by night, and him humour by day. 

Nay, further than this ; 'twould expoſe ſome to laughter, 

J to one renounce him, and he's my deſerter; 

This ſeeming is ſtrange, yet true I proteſt, 

Like a caward in battle, who thinks himſelf bleſt 

When free from his friend, and got at ſome diſtance, 

Then by words and by threats, he makes his reſiſtance ; 

So 'tis by me, when my maſter's far off, 

He obſtreperouſly threats, at my nature will ſcoff, 

I've publiſh'd thus far, I can ſay no more, 

Your aid for the reſt I humbly implore: 

Plac'd in this book, that's recorded for fame, 

Or fix'd in the Diary, I'aſk you my name? 


III. Enigma 210, by Terpſiphilus. 


Tho' an odd kind of fowl; when you hit on my name, 
Fair ladies, you'll own me a bird of the game. 

All my wings are well poiz d, which in number are four, 
Tho' a few of my brethren are furniſh'd with more: 
They're as white as a ſwan's: but the wonder's the greater, 
When my wings muſt be elipp'd — to make me fly better. 
And it's ſtrange, ſince my body ſo ſmall and ſo light is, 
That the longer my wings are, the flower my flight is; 

For to tell you the truth (which muſt needs raiſe your laughter) 
My body flies firſt, and draws my wings after; 

And it's eaſy to prove that Fm right in my notion, 
Since the heavier my bulk is, the ſwifter's my motion. 

Yet obſerve, and you'll find, that my wings when I rife, 
Are before; but I turn em behind in a tree | 
Tho' my body's in ſubſtance as ſmall as a wren's, 

Yet I toil and I ſpin, for the good of any friends. 

But when once my ſkill fails me I meet with bard meaſure, 
For I'm ſcorn'd, and rejected, and trampl'd at pleaſure ; 
Tho', what cou'd their fierceſt reſentments do more? 

For they toſs'd me, and thump'd me, and box'd me before 1 


13 


But it's ſtrange, as the life of a filk-worm my trade is, 

That I am not, like that, more in vogue with the ladies; : 
Unleſs they ſuſpect us for common deceivers, 

Cauſe, as PR we borrow our name from the weavers, 


IV. Enigma 211, by_ Damon Dimerientis. 


Offepring of an illuſtrious fire, 
A ſwarthy negro I appear: | 
As ſoon as born I poſt away, 
For people curſe me if I ſtay; 
er, | A more unwelcome gueſt there's none; 
Stout men ſhed tears unleſs I'm gone: 
Why don't they kill me? Then you'll aſk, 
No that's too difficult a taſk. 
But they my nature's frailty know, 
3 Leave me to work my overthrow. 
Such is conſtitution, I x 
(Like * libertines) ſoon die, 5 
By a full ſwing of liberty. 
So men are oft at no ſmall charge, 
To humour me to rove at large. 
| When once got clear, in wanton pride, 
I (like the beggar mounted) ride, 
And vary ſhapes as Proteus did, 
Yet can I in no form lie hid : 
My duſky hue, which ne'er does change, 
Betrays me whereſoe er I range, 


e, Een till my death; which now. draws nigh, | 
For, to ſpeak truth, th ephem'ron fly 5 

T, Reigns 1 in his ſphere as long as 1. 
But 'twixt us yet the difference lies, 


er, He falls to the earth; I mount the Kies. 


V. 2 2123 by Abi gal Longſhank. 


Ye miſtrefſes of arts and ſcience, 
I boldly bid you all defiance. 
Twin-born into the world J come, 
, Tho' not apparent from the womb ; 
I moſtly am produc'd in pairs, | 
Which male as well as female hears : 
If fogle without fault in nature, 


ure, I then denominate a creature. 

; J firſt of all defend my parents 
From noify mobs, and their adherents ; 

re ! But when I boldly fight and wound, 


: I'm deſtitute of ws and found. 
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Oft, as my parents I ſurvive, 
I wondrous uſe from art derive. ; + 
I then am plainly heard from far, 
5 By Loud as an inſtrument of war, 
DODft I am in the public ſtation 
Of general negotiation: 
By me all matters circùlate, * 
Of city, country, church, and ſtate. 
I in my travels bear great ſway, 
Scarce any dare obſtruct My way. 
To my perſuaſion numbers yield, 
And at my ſummons take the field); 
Where chear;d by me. they beſt ſuſtain 
The toils and dangers of the plain: 
This done, I filent ſervice give, 
And troops, fatigu'd, thro me revive, 
When I refreſhment kind impart, 
And with long draughts regale the heart. 
When finking Phoebus yields to night, 
And ſtars diffuſe their feeble light, | 
I then tranimit a borrow'd ray, 
And kindle darkneſs into day. 
Sometimes I cover the foundation 
Of all the learning of the nation. 
All I ſhall add 1 is, ladies, ye 
Contribute to the n me. 


* 


VI. Frignia 273, 5 Corinna. 


T11 not fog of kings, or politic things, | 
Nor the whigs nor the tories abuſe; | | 
But make my remarks on ſome rambling ſparks, 
Deſign'd far our ſafety. and uſe; | 
Who, to heighten your wonder are often Ader, 
Tho' each is the other's delight: 
Nor e er come together, be't hot or cold weather, 
Till they reeling return home at night. 
Then ſometimes lie cloſe, but under the reſe, 
Like ſome that unhappily wed; 
Gueſs the reaſon for why, in a paſſion they ay, 
And take diff rent ſides of the bed. 
Their colour and fize create my ſurprize; 
Look well, and their orders you'll find, 
And there's many within are lin'd well with ſin, 
Tho' without they ſeem double reſin d; - 
Some in cuſtody found, ſome with honour abound, 
Nor fix'd to one climate alone; 
They oft croſs the main, or to France or to Spain, a 
And are hugely reſpected at Rome. : | 
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35. No. 5%. \ Naw Ex1GMAsS | 
Naſſau at that diſtance, without their aſſiſtance, 
But a whimſical figure had made; 


323 


And I'll venture my life, had ne'er laid with his wife, - 


Had not ſome of them lent him their aid. 


Now, ladies, pray tell where theſe rakes chiefly dwell; 


Then adviſe where ſuch ſubtilty reigns ? 
And, by all that is good, when that's underſ 
You ſhall two of them have for your pains. 


VII, Enigma 214. hy Mr. [aac Tarratt, in evbich the 


enigmas laſt year are anſwered, 


I fing a prophet's deeds. Read it who liſt, 2 


Stateſman, di vine, or fair enigmatiſt ; 
D'anvers and Fogg, and all the ſt crew, 
Tory and whig, or unbelieving jew 
Immortal Pope, and Swift for comic tale, 
Poet laureat, or the exalted FLAzL. 
Like you, fair ladies, juvenile and gay, 
I dance and ſing the fleeting hours away. 
Array'd in green, and when I firſt appear. 
It indicates that ſummer draweth near: 
A happy landlord, yet without eſtate; 
Profuſely fed, yet never cultivate ; 
Void of all care, of buſineſs, or of ſtrife, 
I lead an humble, harmleſs, country life. 
Sweet ſolitude, and ſweeter pleaſing flcep, 
In quiet here their ſacred manſions keep. 


Here dwell the ſwains, who with reverted eye Y 


At ſordid hribes do it, like SnoT, defy, _ 
And wis ly guard the goddeſs LIVE RTT. 
Whoſe teal late did threaten flames within, 
Fatal as thoſe in bellowing Etna ſeen. 

- But to return.— The fav'rites of MA n-kind 
Know that T am of quadrupedal kind : 
Of ſtature ſmall ; and thus diſtinguiſhed, 
In ſummer living, but in winter dead. 
Learn, mortal, learn, and minuteſt ſhew 
The ſtrange viciſſitude df things below: 
In town nor city never known to be; 
Yet oft in both Pm hang'd in efligy. 
To you, fair ladies, firſt ſubmiſs I kneel ; 
Then to the reſt in order I appeal, | 
To tell my name; and for a work ſo dear, 
I wiſh you. joy of the commencing year. 


Jaſſau 


Poetry, = 7m Ff 


% 
5 


26 Lapis Dranres: | Beighton] 
The Pr Ga Exe, h Blowſabella | 


Fas _ atk e * 
Tho' we enerbeings owe to. art, „ b 
* to our parent nature did ee 
with Niobe for iſſue boaſt, 
— noble ſprung from royal ma . 
Attain to riper years. 
Others are nipt juſt in the bud, 
Ere taint or — 3 in 985 lite appears: 


Gay, ſanguine, young, but in 2 moment loſt. | 


# > * * 114 


For fav ry * nes 
Others of meaner race — - +4 
And ſame are foutrand-evbbed-wo,. 2 
.Croſs-grain'd as knotted oak, ſtuhborn as urdy yew; 
Each diff 'rent. tem age, and fize, 
To ſhew — — ſarprize, 
Or look like thruſtiug om you lyes. 
And to be tedious to relate, 
Since all in gen'rat ſhare one common fate, 
© Imperious death directs the ebon lance, 
" Oe s great Hog 8 e N longs up Holben's.dance- 


II. 
Our num'rous hits di ped abroad, 
Its uſe to all well underſtood, 12 
Created for the public good, 
As ſuch you'll judge, we never loſe our road 
But like the jews, of conſtitution ſound, 
In ev'ry quarter of this globe are found; | 
Where we can ravage or afford relief, 
Emblems of joy, and meſſengers of grief. . 
This, for their honour, I can fafely ſwear, 
Thouſands without their aid cou'd ſearce ſuhſiſt e en here 


IV. | f 
Maugre their boaſt we partial ſeem, 
Odly conferring our eſteem, : 
And, good or bad, alike our fay'rites deem. 
Nor's this the worſt—for in gur freaks 
Sin and religion too our mere leſs veng'ance wreaks. 
The barmleſs youth, the tender maid, 
Sometimes our fury have allay d, 
Nor wife nor widow bas.e{cap'd our rage, 
The female's greateſt ſcourge. in this degen'rate age. 


* 


3 No. 33. Naw EX IGN. 


©. I-24 V. : 
In vain. our foes ill RA - 
Or think by cruelt 7 to haſten oy | 
Like Hydra's heads we multiply, 
And all Herculean rage defy, 
enn freſh. WIN and _ from their hate. 
VI. , 
Stand not'a a, fair; ber cab f. 
a nor ag 55 ſtranger feats e ? 
Our likeneſs is this moment "fore your eyes; 
„do wot art, — bur be ſedate, 
And wiſhly look ont whilft you may. 
Twill ſcarce another moment ſtay, 
But like fuch fancied ſpectres does appear, 


Sometimes on ev'ry night, ſometimes abſconds year. 


W Latin Bas, 


ace.” 


$'T mihi corpus rude, ſumque moles 
E Abſque form cum genetrieis alvo 
Eco primum; radis repente 
Fulgeo; veſtigia nec vetuſta 
Amplius frons retinet ulla forme. 
Mira que non polleat ars ſagaz & 
Mentis acumen ? 
Quis mei poſſit meritas referre 
| Przmii palmas? Comes atque ſervus 
e. Sum vigil; gemmas tueor nitentes, 4 
Dulcia quæque. 
Impetus quod non valeat citata, 
Robur aut vix Herculeum; puella 
Perfecit motu facili man- me 
Auxiliante. 
Detegit caligine res opaca 
In volutas, luminĩbuſque veſtris, 
Quæ placent cordi, efſigies amica 
Ars mea pandit, 
Et ſtatim rurſus rapit has ocellis, 


4 dapes fic 


(i.) Lavin Enigma, per Gul. Wilcockſon. 
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Auſerunt Stymphalia monſtra Tucris 
Ungue rapaci. 
Jupiter, ſi me tenuit, decoram * 
Ocyus turri Danaen ahen _ 
Advolaret, vi r potentis 
Piulſus amoris. 


. 60 Latin Kas. by Terpſiphilus, 


EI mihi netus eques genitor: ſed mater, in umbris 
Horrida, rn, carcere vincta jacet. 

Quis pugor ?— Invaſit materno ignobi lis ortu 
Servius inſigni ſceptra regenda manu. | 

Quem refero, nec honore minor, nec viribus impar; 
Cum mihi tot vigiles ſuccubuere duces. - 

Spuma decus capiti eſt: fluit inde ſuperbia forme 
Altera dum videor fic Venus orta mari. 

Praecipiti ſaltu de vertice matris in auras 
Nitor, ut è gravidi4 fronte Minerva Jovis. 

Dat Lucina graves pariturz nulla dolores, 
Naſcenti nullas dira ſepulehra moras. 

Hinc vita exequias patior florente Carendum eſt 
Funere, contigerint ſi mihi fata prius. 

Pars ibi pura mei, excelſos velut ig is ad orbes, 
Emicat, & ſumma poſſidet axce locum: 

Altera, terreſtri reparati ſede, per umbras 
Labitur, in patrium mox reditura ſolum. 


The Paradox anſivered. 


Suppoſe two young widows (no kin to each other) to be left 
with each a ſon, and to continue in that ſtate till the boys were 
grown up; then theſe young men to marry each the other's mo- 
ther, and to haie by them each a daughter, i it r anſwer the 


epitaph in each particular. 


Enigmas anfevered, 
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207. A Lovse. A213. A Park of GARTERS, 
209. A PAPER KITE. 214. A GRASSHOPPER, 
210. A SHUTTLE-COCK. Prize. A FAGGOT. 
211, SMOAK, ; r Lat. AWnie, 
212. HORNS. 1 2 Lat. AFLY, 
All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. Tho, Wilks. 
Penſive and fad poor LovsY Jockey fate, „ b* 


Curſing the ſtars, and his unlucky fate, 
Whilom the pride and envy of the ſwains, 
But now in mournful ditties thus complains. 


36, 


left 
were 
mo- 
x the 


IS, 


By 


10.33. „ (Hop © B64, ANSWERED. 

57 fortune (like aSgUTTLE-Cock) I'm toſs'din 
Or PAPER KITE, whith i me to N 
Mufic no more delights, 5 or the in, throat 
Of GRASS HOPPER, or Philomela as "note. 3 : 
If after her I FLy, then ſtrait, ESR... 2, x Loh 
An envious twirl ſhe gives, and uus ihe man | 
Who loves her maſt; * $0 have you often ſeen 
A fullen Fa Gr SMoAKing wet and green, Prize, 4. 
How coyly it receives the heat; ſo even ſbe 
Diſdains my love, nor deigns to p Ry ne 
Howe'er PR riſe, once more my ART Ens tie, 6. 
And boldly dare the magic of her eye, | 
Or elſe Hes N "ow, alt unlamented dit . : 


I 


71 e Fa nigmas anfruered by C Damen Diaet. 


One adding; ES es 4 
GRASSHOPPER ſang, the fields look d r: a 
So bright, ſerene, and calm the iy, 
That not. a Par ER KITE could fl 
But boys at HU 71LE-Cock inllead, 
Might almoſt in the field have play d-. 
While ſome to ride to take the air, 

"Their WRHTYS and palfreys did prepare; 
I, GARTER'D up, a foot path chuſe, 
To walk t'avoid the FLTES and dews; 
With a Fa c cor ſtick in my band; 
To look thereon I made à ſtand; _ - 

Tom Spendthrift from arr alehouſe come, 

Accoſts me, ſtagg ring that way home; 
And aſk d me (having kiſs'd my hands) 
If I for him had then — Came 5 
Commands, faid I, I've none ce; . 
A queſtion to thee 1 propoſe; _ CEE 
If for thy fins it cou d atone, 
Which of theſe pla wer woud'ſt piteh upon? 
© A SMO AE houſe; A Lo vy bed; 
Or wife with Hon xs to deck thy head? _ 
He hickup'd——— 1-——have got 2 curſe ——— +> 


Worſe than al theſe an RN pa, | 


The Enigmas neee by V. H. E. Somer ſet. 


The man is bleſtz'd 555 hath 2 wife 
That will not plant him HoRNs, 
Who bout his legs ne'er feels the gout 
Or on his toes the corns. | 
Pry 
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Knights for a GARTER or a coronet, 


Who with a bottle and a friend, 
Sits free from SMoAxy houſe, 
And what the great ones do intend, 
He values not a Louss. - 

Well pleas'd to ſee his children ſtrive, | 
With main and eke with might, 
Sometimes the SHUTTL E-Co ck to drive, 
Sometimes to fly the KIT. 
Or like the GRAssHoPPER to fit 
In ſunſhine, play, and ſing, 
Or verſe indite, as full of wi 
As laureats to the king. 


$ 


Coll. Dagger's anſwer, under the title of The Rover 


nick'd at laſt, or The Rambler rightly ſerv'd. | 


Amorata in fear, for twenty long year, 


His heart like a SHUTTLE-Cock toſs'd: 3 
Twixt Betty and Dolly, with Jenny and Polly 
Beſides twenty more that he had loſt: | 
What magnets, he cries, arc in Barbara's eyes, 
What wit and good humour in Nancy! 
'T han ſwear for his mate he wonld have FL v ing KAR, 2 Lal. 2. 
Next moment Sue tickl'd his fancy. 
Ihe fine mole that quarters ſo neat to the GAR T ERS 6, 
Of Sally, he'd oft tune in metre : 


Yet wou'd own that the bliſs which he found'in a kiſs 


\ 


Of Amelia, had ſtill ſomething ſweeter. - 

To Peggy this day he wou'd ſtrait WHIP away, 1 La 
Proteſting that ſhe was his dear: | | 

Then to Nelly's ſweet lip, like a GRASS HO EA ſkip, 7 1 
Till Frank drew him back with a hair: | 

Without land and houſe, he'd not care a LouSE, I M 
For the faireſt that ever was caught; 

Then Prue's worth and fame FAaGGorT verſe ſhall proclaim, F 
Tho' ſaid to be not worth a groat. 0 

Poor Lucy had charms, tho' no coat of arms, N 
However ſhe SMoak'd him at laſt, 55 

For the very next morn ſhe produc'd him a Horn, N 
Won't that ſerve my dear — for a creſt ? 

\ All the Enigmas anſwered by Dolabella. 
As ſchool-boys long for playthings, their delight, 

Such as the SHUTTLE-CocKk and PAPER KITE, A T! 

As Lovsy beggars long an alms to get, and | 


So longs your friend with you to ſpend his days 

Where GRaAssY inſects ſing, and Hor ncd cattle graze; \ 74 

Where neither noiſe nor Su o AR offend, but cleanly FAG-\ , 
 GoTs blaze. | 2s 


No. 33- oY ene ANSWERED. © 437 


* 


An anſwer to all the aft; year's Enigmas,.in a letter from 
London to the author, by Miſs Anna Maria Button. 


* 


81% kinks ſtars and GAR T EASſeen 6. 
In Sao Ak ing chariots croſs the Ne > 4. 
With huge globe lant gon us held between, ww 


Shining like 'meteors thro” the dark it; 
The royal mart too I've admir'd, 
er which the GrRaSs HOPPE R -prefides, 7, 
wit © hve of trade and buſineſs fir d, 
ich the whole univerſe divides ; 


I've 3 boys PAPER ENGINES raiſe, PO 
Others with SHUTTLE-Cocks at play. 5 9 * 
Aud mighty piles of FaGc6ors blaze, © Prize. 
On an illuſtrious holiday. 
P've ſeen a well look'd raſcal beg, 5 | 
In Lovsy'tatter'd dreſs diſguir', * 


With looks demure and ty d up leg. 
lmpoſe on ſome, by ſome deſpis d. 
Tve ſeen the pl ay houſe, tower, and crown, 
And now youll own, I make no doubt, 
T' ve feen the wonders of the town, ; 
And found all Py * out. 


The author of the diary to Terpfpbilus | 


4 
7 Tie your GanTtens for PB conceal all your blame, 0. 
| The poſt-boy (to tell you my mind, fir!) 
1 Much better that morn with his. Wap: and his HoR N, 1 Lat. 5. 
Had left your dull paper behind, fir. b 
Pri For your brain by its work, 1s as light as a Cox x, : 3. 
That whimſical bird ef the game, fir; . - 
Not the worth of a Lousx, nor the SMoAak of my houſe, r, 4. 
Nor the ſimpleſt thing I can name, fir; 
Not a GR ASSHOPPER'S thigh, nor the leg of a FLY, 7, 2 Lat. 
And you'll thank me next year for the hint, fir. 
- $0 the fo that you write, ſhall een feather my KITE; 2. 
For your FAGGoT ſhall ne er be in print, ſir. Prize. 
1 The prize of 12 diaries fell to the lot of Anns Maria 3 


and that of 8 diaries to Ld, Pg 
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I. Enigma 215, by Eumenes Pamphilus, 
20 387; + * 18 NN IK 11! E 
_ Since T've your diary ſeen and * 
Some years are paſt I ee 
Tho? for my fake Alone it firſt {wn} 
And:thro': LM bounteoũs aid han Gans. 
T'beg you'll 'ule-2 ſtranger well,. . 
Civility is but my right, 
And I my noble parcntage will tell. | 
My heaventy father rules the realins of licht 
By birth a Roman, I'm indeed, 
And ſometimes bear 4 Roman name. 
I in my numtrous progeny exceed 5 


The noted number che herne dame : 


And what is wonderful and true, 

If favour had not right bore down, 
That af my brethren had their proper due, 
A child call'd mine is but one-fourth my own, 

Bacchus from Jove's thigh took his birth, 

Bright Nenus from the foaming main, 


The warlike giants from the buxom earth, 


Pallas from Jove' 5, and I from Kr 5 brain, % 


II. E. ne 216, h Abigal Longſtank. 


oft twice five wesen in Arabia We. 5 
T am the youngeſt and the moſt forlorn; 
To fortunes more or leſs the reſt were ed, 
Poor I alone was difinherited ; | 
Yet tho* not worth a farthing of my corey 4 
I keep the wealthieſt company in town; 
Their needy neighbour they are proud to i, 
And boaſt the benefit they have from me. 
The upper ſeat T conſtantly decline, 
But, that excepted, any place is mine: 
More I am lik'd the backwarder I come, 
And moſt reſpected in the loweſt room; 
Equally welcome there to great and ſmall, 
T in the ſame proportion pleaſe them all ; 
Raiſe each one higher than he was before, 
Improve his value and increaſe his ſtore. 
Far otherwiſe I treat the low in purſe, 
Advance my own, and leave their ſtation wore x ; 


r 1h 13 3 
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For 


New Entrocnas.” 
For when with broken merchants I * 
I oft ſtrut foremoſt with majeſtic 8 5 | 


And as behind hand in the world they are, 


n,, WE EEene? 


III. Ear 217, hy Phebe. 


I'm long and I'm ſhort, ad of differen fort, 
Ne y uſeful I am with a 5 2 £ 
ometimes à tongue, that's w 
And ſeldom tis theſe ever 1.5 —Y 
I metit the thanks of men of all ranks, 
Who all my good ſervices know, 
So famed for beauty, as well as ſor duty, 
Some gentlemen call'd me a beau. 
Tho” bound I'm by force, I - get looſe, 
And privately freedom o 
But if not neglected, I ſoon am n dete, 
And brought to my buſineſs, again: 
So once I in ſport had rambled at court, 
Provok'd by ſome good recreation: 
But I could not hide me, his majeſty ſpy'd me, 
And took me to examination. 

I pleas'd him ſo well, he, with joy let me tell ye, 
Receiv'd me into his good grace, | 

And finding me true, without more ado, 
He preſently gave me a place. 

My pictures are drawn, and pabbicly known, 
And honour'd wherever the 

But do not miſtake, I'm true wy et make, 
Tho' Spaniſh my language you ſee. 

Me ladies approve, and very well love 
That I ſhould go handſome and tight, 

But, as if they're aſham'd, or I to be blam'd, 
They baniſh me out of their fight. 

Yet (till I am kind, and ſeldom behind, 
In doing the thing they would-have me: 

T keep my due diſtance, and make no reſiſtance, 
Whenever they offer to leave me. 

If Cloe but pleaſe, her lover to eaſe, 
Aad is to her marriage bed . 

J do not confine her, but freely reſi 
Contented, tho' tis my undoing. 

Twas once on a play-day I ſerv'd a fair lady, 
And while ſhe was dancing bethought me 
To make an eſcape ; but 'twas my miſhap 

She W found it, and caught me; 
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She took me aſide, and ſorely. did chide, 
And grumble, and bluſh, and make: - 

She pull me and rugg'd me, and by che hair luge'd me, 
I thought ſne d have torn me to pieces: 

Twas ſo bad I ſwear it, that J cou'd not bear it, 
So great diſcontent 1 was in: 

But forc'd to reſent. it, 1 made. her, repent it, 
By leaving my marks in her Hin. 

Now, ladies diſcerning, I beg you. take warning, 
For ſer vice I-want no reward, 

If you'd. have me pleaſe ye, pray e, | 
And never 1 u. me 2 | 


2 $7 


Tv. bur. 2 18. 5 vert. | 


My motion's briſk; my Bee fe fon, 
My ſtatute is ve low; © 4 PEO 
Yet T attract the eyes of all, Se aa 
Which way ſo e er I yo. * 
My Wee ee mee Da 
. . They all attend on me, 
Tlio Vm the very leaſt among | 
The whole ity. 
As oft as I my ſtation change, 

(So wild am T and ro 8 
Perhaps à thouſand times 1 rang 1 
And come not there again. 

To me th' adventrous, fmall * yy 
Buy proxy make addreſs; ; 
And, doubting, at a diftance wait 
The news of their fuccefs. 
I never did diſdain a king, 
Nor monarchy diſown'd; 
And yet their glitt ring crowns-I 1 
And ſeepters to the ground. 
What rev'rence muſt the vulgar owe, 
What homage pay to me? 
When in my preſence nobles how, 
And princes hend the knee. wad 
Mean while, officious angels fly 
My worth to recommend. 
Thus honour'd like eternity, 
i have, 1 know no end. 


5 V, Enigma 
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To you, faix ladies, ee BEE 6377 


And your -ptoteQtion claim, 
Tho' we in optic lines conceal,* ' 
| And ſlacen from you our n 
"Three ſervants ſee expos'd * 20 
Is his ta be endurſt n? 
Obedient, punctual, juſt, and truo, Ne 
To ſfavery inur'd; | 
We ve each a diffrent poſt ag, 44 
And in a cirele move, *. } 
In which we no ceſſation find, | 
| But conſtant round it rove. 
_ Compell'd by ſecxet hidden force, 
We things to come declare; 
What was, what is, without remorſe, 
N Or grief, or anxious care. 35 553 1 
In magic circles thus conſin d, a * 
| Familiar ſpirits ſtand⁊˖ 
Nor e'er can paſs the bounds 0 
By the enchanter's wand. 
Thoſe hidden things which he requires, 
They willingly declare; # 
r alt his wiſh'd deſires, 
They ſo obſequious are, 
'Tho' our 1 and, end's, the ſame, 
— Apparent to your eyes 
We diſagree, tho' not in names, 
In motion, ſhape, and fize. 
There's no proportion in our pace; 
Ihe leaſt outſtrips us far: 
And oft begins and ends his chace, 
Tho' we no truants are. 
The next enſuing year declare 
Dur names, reveabd, we bey 
Then, ladies, with our uimoſt care 
We'll ſerve you night and day. 


vi. Enigme 220, by My. Ra. Hulſe. 


I am, ye fair, an ornament to life, 
And crown the virgin, and adorn the wife: 
From my bleſt treaſure of contentment flow 
All thoſe ſweet bleſſings ye enjoy below?! 
| * Thofe 
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© Thoſe ſweet delights which in my boſom dwell, 

© In ſpriags riſe up; nay, into rivers ſwell: / 

Knowing no ebb, nor ſtream; but free from noiſe, 

Flow calmly in a conſtant tide of j Joys. | | \ 


And give 'em taſte of heaven here on earth: 

From whence, as in a glaſs, you plainly ſee 

A happy proſpect of eternity. 

When pride has dreſs d her wanton daughter s head 
In looſe attire, and airy modes diſplay' d 

Complexion heighten'd, ahd improv'd by by paiat, 
And all the arts that they cou'd &'er invent: 

Yet I in plain coif, innocently gay, 

And home-ſpun garb, ſhine brighter far than they! 
As precious gems of which the Indies boaſt, 

The plainer ſet, the greater Juſtre caſt : 

So I, like beauty, want no ſtudy'd ſmile, 

But of myſelf ſhine clear without a foil. 

Wou'd the corrupted univerſe but taſte 

Thoſe raviſh'd joys which lewd exceſſes blaft, 
Their vicious actions they'd repeat no more, 
Their counterfeited pleaſures ſoon give o'er, 2 
And trace my footſteps, and me e'er adore ! 
Therefore, ye fair, be pleas'd to let me know 
What is this emblem which is prized fo? 


The Prize Enigma, by Blowſabella. 


\ 


4 Blowſabella's farewel. 
Enigma obſuris tecta 72 ſententia verbis. 


Blowza, worn out with grief, with wrongs oppreſt, 
In melancholy mood, lies down to reſt ; 
Hangs by the lute, which no more pleaſure Fields, 
And to her younger “ ſiſter quits the fields; 
Till ſome kind gale brings to the port deſign'd, 
Or crue] Eleanora change her mind. . 
But e'er the ſacred quire the quite forſakes, 
To the fair- ſex this farewel-oſſering maxes. 
That ſex whoſe utmoſt rage ſo well ſhe knows, 
The firſt and final cauſe of all her woes. 
Thus has the thiag that's here diiguis'd, been us'd, 
Careſs'd, whilſt fring; but when ſunk, abus d: 
Ungrareful age! Forgetful of the beſt, 
But careful to remember all che reſt. 


Blowſabeila Junior. 


Behold 


I give contentment to the meaneſt birth, 
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hold 


WER | . 
Vo. 3. NW ENI MAS. 
Behold this flower in its full glory blow, 
Spreading all o'er the meaner ſoil below. 
And leſt ſome noxidus . PA 
Or wand'ring atoms ſhou'd its form deſtroy, . 
See in its ſiate to loftier rooms convey'd, | 4 
_ For its defence and Pore ſafety made. * 
There reſt ſecure with caſe and plenty crown d, 
Like rolling ſnow-balls gathering wealth around. 
And tho each diy ſome trifling ſtorms appear, 
No ſorrow ſeems to know, nor danger fear. 
The willing females, diligent to fave '* © 
; Their Beautesus ehange from every pilf ring knave. 
Senſeleſs ſecurity ! how blind to fate! 
How indolent land how unfortunate! 
Ere ten ſhort fleeting days are left behind, 
The capias comes, and the dead warrant's fign'd. 
Hurried away, it's in ſome —_— thrown, _ 
There beat, confin'd,' and tumbled up and down, 
And rudely robb'd of all its boaſted ſtores.,  _ 
| Thus poor and helplefs roo, turn'd out of doors, 
There lies till feeble nature ſinks away, 
Or's made to ravenous beaſts an eaſy prey. 
What's worſe, 


Pretended friends irs rights invade,, 

And oft its executioners are made. | 

Oh wretched ſtate ! Oh melancholy caſe! 

Such fate's intail'd on all this ſhort-hiv'd race. 

Nor will their generous actions ought avail, 

Tho' thouſands at their coſt each morn regale. 
Can ſuch barbarity proceed from you ? 
Henceforth, tos lovely cruel fair, adieu. 
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(.) Latin Enigma by Eumen. Pamphilus. 
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r gazis potior ſuperbis 


Æſtimor, vel qui radiante Gemma; | = 
Nec poteſt Laudes meritas referre 
| Carmine vates, 
Omnibus ni ſum comes & ſodalis, 1 2 
Dona Fortunæ pretioſa ſordent, L 
Nec voluptatem ſine me miniſtrant 1 | 
| : Carmina veſtra. 
G g ; Deſero 
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2 
5 Deſero juſtos homines frequenter, 
Antequam letho pereant rapaci; 
Ad Crucem crebrò comitor Latrones, 
Atque Homicidze, 


ando ſecedo, rapio jocoſum 
Gaudium mecum; redeoque quando, 
Gratiis omnes repleo bepignis 

Lætitiaque. 

Uſque Tutores mihi ſunt frequentes, 
Perfugam qui me revocare ſpondent ; | 
Nunc ſed uſurpant Vetulz-peritz | 
Munus corum. 
Augeo formam, roſeàmque reddo 
Virginis caſtz; precar atque tandem 


Ut meo longum nn omnis 8 
Nympha favore. 


12.) Quæſtio E nigmatice Mathematioa que nonnullis gue- 
Sionibus E nigmaticis IP anno * des Lan ſug- 


gerit. „ 
Pars alicujus, ego ſum aliquis eum pluribus . | 
Neſcio quid ſolus ſum, niſi forte NI HL. | 3. 
Sic nil ſola valet fracti pars quarta dieĩ: 5 
Sed quater adde, novus provenit inde dies. 1. 


Non ſunt æquales. noſtrum, bis quatuor uni, 
Sic ſentit populus, ſum tamen unus eps, 
Sum diviſor ego, ſed nunquam dividor ipſe, 
Szpe aliis alzquid ſabtraho, nemo miht. 


Non fine me STELLATVUs eques mihi jura dat, is qui 3. 
| CERVISIAM genuit, quis fuit alter eques. 2 Lat. 
| Fractio, nec — ate ſpecioſa —— 7 
"=; Newtonides, ꝗ m-dicite, quidve vocor 
By Fac. Fallſef. 
; 1 3. Enigme Per Gu. Wilcockſon, 
Cum falo Sol Aurius extulet , 
Hic & illic ſunt mea ſegregata | 
Membra ; formoſe, medio die, ſed Juncta refulgent. 
Plurimum fic forma placet decora; } 
Scricum prænobile vel coloris | | | 
Purpurz vel Graminis Ætheriſve Corpus adernat. 
Sit licet vultus nivei colorĩs; 0 
Sunt mihi forme variz novato SS 
Forma mutatur mea ſemper ecce, Nomine pulchra. 
Fatulis lætis reſonante Circo 7 45 ' 
Mille tutor præſidio fidęli; | 
Eſt mihi falix ditio & ſerena noſtra poteſtas 
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Sortis eſt, & anceps 
Caſus, & mutat variatq; ſemper : | 
Auferunt fic fata meos hotores, % forori. 
Nox enim quando rutilans ab ortu 
Bourgit, expellor, ſoror & ſolemne 


Occupat jus imperii, tenetque TM quictaz 
Fama fic eſt Cygnigenos Gemellos wn | 
(Quid diſertz non fimulant poetz?). * _ || 


Nutuam in W vice exulare atq; viciſſin. 


220. VIRTUE, 
Prize. CREAM. of 
1 Lai. A Key. | 
2 Lat. | Strong Beer. | 


215. BrsSEXTILE, or Leap Tear. 
216, A CYPHER, er ©. | 
217. A GARTER of St. George. 
218. A Jack at Bewls. 

l 219. A CLOCK: 
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All the E nigmas anſwered by "MARE VERY 7 We 


Let ladies their CAM, tea, and go brew, Prize. 111 

1 Let gameſters the JA c Kk and the bowls ſtill purſue : 4. I} 

Come Tom, John, and Will, let's fit down and regale 11 

A With a pipe of Virginia, and a glaſs of good AL E. 2 Lat. 10: | 

Here free from the envy, and troubled repoſe, | 14 

That fortune on ſtars and on Gx TRS beſtows. | 3. 

In moiſt'ning our clay moderation ſhall 4" — | 17 

And VI xTux ſhall over eur glaſſes preſi 6. 

. Relying on her, we have Nor nine to fear, 2. J 

4. Tho' the CLockx's hands move ſwiftly to drive on the YEAR, 3, 1. Rt 

She gives peace in hand, and will certainly prove {5 Bk 

F The Kx x to the bleſs'd habitations above. +"; 8 hos T8 ii 

The Enigmas anſwered by by. Black Beſs; in the Country i 

| Coartſhip. 1 

As R walk'd the fields one da n the way, 14 

Kg S - 7 ways [1 Ph 

. Dear Sue, you're alter d much of late, you're no more like your ſiſter . 

Than aple's like an oyſter. | 

Roger, if what ou ſay be true, I muſt affirm the ſame of you; | ii 

t. ou look ſo pale and wan, (geer, vi 
© That you to me this hour appear, more like, for an your — 5 i 

A CYPHER than a man. il 

a. Ah! Sue tis now my turn to ſpeak, — — iſ! 

Pray let it have good quarters. (break; 1 

b ' Adzooks (quoth Sue) a mighty prize, go hang yourſelf, if ye are 1 

as. « This moment in your GaART EXE. 3. (wiſe, 1 


zo | G · * | Ah 
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6 Ab Roger! this is full old STYLE, but you ſhall ne'er my heart 
* While yours ſa oft doth change: 1. (beguile 
" | Now here, now there, it takes its turns, for Ciſly, Kate, or Margaret 
And like a Jack doth range. (burns, 
Remember how you Nancy preſs , i'th' Cx E An of all the faſhion 
| And bugg'd her in your arms; Pr. (dreſt, 
* And think you, I can tamely ſee a rival fit upon your knee, 
. When I've as many charms ? 
Dear Suſan, that I once did rove, I can't deny—but you I love; 


An 


« Your VIRTUE tis alone 6. 
Has — my heart firm as a rock, and may the Ha xps in our great 
+ Ne'ct move till we are one. 5. (CLock 


An anfiver fo all the Enigmas by Terpſiphilus. 


What a CrpHeR was I, when L read your reply _ * 1 
To poor 8 For ſhame tie your GARTER! 
Did he treat you with BE ER, as his IN NOH EN E clear, 2 Lat. 6. 
To make your keen fatyr the ſmarter ? 
Tho' he was in the dark, and by chauce mifs'd the Maxx, 4 
Is he banter'd for doing his beſt, fir? 
' But hel WAT c x you this Yea, with a K Er (I dare ſwear) $,1,11 
Will unriddle the CREAM of the Jeſt, Ur. = Pr 


Anſwered by Mr. Ralph Hulſe, 


A young airy lady having loſt her der ſpouſe, 

And rav'd like a mad thing all over the houſe, 

She embrac'd his dead carcaſe, and ſcarce would compound, 

* To ſuffer poor Strephon to be Locx'd under ground. 1 Lat 
Being forc'd to comply——When the ſtorm was quite over, 
Her father propos'd her another new lover, 
He ſaid, her ſpark was both VixTuovs and witty, 6 
Cou' d hit his MARK bravely——and would change her ditty. 
A month had ſcaree paſs'd in your diary, I ſay, 

But madam's affections began to decay —— . 
For why? She was willing to be counted fair, 


Since it happen'd to be in the BIssEXJTILE YEAR: I 
So ſhe riſes by eight o' the CLOCK I profeſs —— - 5 
Having GARTER'D her ſtockings;——ſhe alters her dreſs ; 3 


Drinks poſſets of AL Ax to the maſque ſhe muſt 80, 3 Lat 
And hear a ſonata or two, from a beau. 

In ſhort ſhe was much'to a huſband inclin's; 9 

And thus her de ar father did of it remind 
Where, fir, is the ſpark that you ſaid look d fo gay? — 

I uu not like a CYPHER go myſelf to the RE = -þ 
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An ras to. the Bui 
Paſed, by Mr. W. Wilcock ſon. 


w OT” WW a. AS... AY. ©. * 


Since I in vogue appear'd; 
Britannia's ſons; declare my praiſe 
them I'm much rever d. 
. In that bleſs'd happy fav'rite iſle 
1 With uſage kind I meet; 
. There Vix Tux and religion ſmile, 
And find a ſafe retreat. 
Tho not ſo ſoft, I'm ſmooth as alle. 
With monſtrous head aud tail; 
I'm white as driv'n ſnow, or Mix, 
And like your ſex am frail. 
To many I can give content, 
1 24a And pleaſure to their life; 
Tho' quarrels often I —.— 
4, And vex the — 2 1 
More than the wealth of Peru prix 
1 Or all Arabia's ſpice; 
Pr Yet like a catchpole I'm deſpis'd, 
| Or rats, or pilfering mice. 
1 I uſe and gladly ſpend, 
* oft I catch a fever, 
To pleaſure and delight my friend, 
And ſhew him my behaviour. 
I've one comrade adorn'd in green 
Ol various ſhape and ſize, 
Which yields more joy than c'cr was ſeems. 
Lat 
* Bow L8, at cards, or dice. 
Where cer he points, or turns his FACE, 
6 I turn myſelf that way: 
| Thus you at ſtars and GARTERS gase, 
At coſſee or bohea. 
I'm ſometimes under lock and Kar, 
There like a CY HR lie; 


I | But when L get looſe I'm blithe and . 
; Scarce live a month, but die. 
; | Thus meteor-like a while 1 lives. 
Lat Then quickly meet my end; 
But what is ſtrange, tho' dead, I e 
Some pleaſure to * 
2 


LI AY Yeans n. paſs's, and many days, - 
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„ in which a new one it pro- 
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LADIES DIA 13 8. [ Beighton] 2737. | of 


I. Enigma 220, by Eumenes Pamphilrs. 


- 


* 


In foreign countries, from the fruitful earth, 
By ſome auſpicious hand I firſt took birth; 1 
Since which I've travell'd round the ſpacious ſphere; 
And by a knight was nat'ralized here. 5 
With ev'ry peaſant now familiar grown, 
And much eſteem'd in country and in town. 
With wond'rous eaſe I, in my tender youth, 
Receive the bent of Error or of truth: 
*T'was then that I went thro' as hot a coaſt, 
As auy the terraqueous globe can boaſt ; 3 
The ſcorching clime wrought ſtrange effects in me, 
And beautify'd me to a great degree. - 
stateſmen, when dark debates o'erſpread-the court, 
To me, their ſure aſylum, ſtraight reſort; 
And, by my aid, diſpatch in half an hour - 
What puzzled all the houſe for twenty-four. 
$, The poet owns my worth, implores my aid, 
= While ſupperleſs he plies the gingling trade: 
Through me inſpiring emanations flow, 
That make his numbers ſoft as falling ſnow. - 
Thoſe noble virtues which through me accrue 
Virgil and mighty Homer never knew. * 
With me pragmatic cits adjuſt the ſcale - 
Of peace and war, when other ſtateſmen fail. 
The patriot, lawyer, chimney-fwceper, goon, 
Merchant, and porter, will my ſervice own. 
* Tm juſtly valu'd fer my doing good, 
2 The poor and- hungry I ſupply. with food; 
And oft afford relief to men when ill, 
* Sometimes beyond the ableſt doctor's pill. 
My conſtitution is but. weak, tho' ſound, - 
1 But, by kind uſage will be laſting found. + 
F. I, lady-like, can ſkew a beauteous ſkin, 
Yet flatterer- like, not always ſo within. 
By you I'm always treated with a flight, 
Since I'm no friend to love or ſoft delight. 


* 


* 


IT. Fr na 221, by Mr. Ja, Meredith. 


In vain have men their utmoſt art employ d, 
And all their ſubtile ſtratagem eſſay'd; 
Vain are the ſtudy d efforts of their Nil, 


5 Which various ſhelvcs of learned volumes fill, 
a s © 


| Nox 34. 4 


+ Naw ENIGMA. 4343 


To A me henee; Fſhall maintain * 85 
Long as bright Sol illuminates the ws 
In ry quarter of the globe I rei 

And potent realms in mazy fetters c . 

The cauſe of Rome I mightily ſupport, 

And fix. the grandeur of the papal court: 

m_ am 1 undiſtinguiſh'd for the ſame 5 
with great, honour dignify my name.. 

in. 0 oomy darkneſs 1 have ever dwelt, 

More palpable than that which Egypt felt. 5 

I nat rally abhor the face of light, an 

Which annihilates and deſtroys me quite. 

And yet in open day I oft appear, 

Stupidly bold, and unappall'd with fear. 

Now if you pleaſe, ye miſtrefſes of art, 

My name next your unto the wor , 
15 A — 


, * 


III. Piigne 4 222, 5 Me. Rich, „ Lien. 


Vatloud 47 ſhape, my names are two, 
I charm by various ways, 

At once I'm helpful and undo, 
At once diſpleaſe and pleaſe. 


A foe to all mankind declar's, 
(Sure friend to all the fair) - 5 
From liberty by me debarrd, 4 
Zole cauſer of their care. 4156 K 
Like hydra's, when — GT „ 
* 2 by others hat 
When moſt deſtroy ' d, 1 multiply, | 
And fo prolong my fate. | *＋ 
7 m always faithful to my truſt, | ( 
© Deceive I always do, # 
Nor to myſelf or you unjuſt, ; 


1 At once both falſe and true. 
I'm married to a charming youth, * 
Once wand'ring wild and gay 
But now ſincere and fix'd as truth, 


And bright as April dax. 3 
My huſband wrapt in times unknown, 
Fate's mazes can explore, I 


Declare what is, and what to come, 
Thou great prophetic power! 

Ye gods ! propitious to 7 pray'r, -. 

This one great bleſſing ſend, 

Grant that my huſband, all my care, 
Like you may never end. 
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„% IAI Dianims. [Bigben] 1 
5 + Then I exiſt from him alone, 4677 ; 
| Gees i'd, loſt, 
en once he's bani or flown, 
I languiſh, mas 2 


IV. Enigma 22 3. by by Jevenis,. 


Attend, ye fair, to what I mention; 
For ſure I may demand attention, ; 
Since I can caſe the ſtateſman's breaſt, [ 
Deep fraught with {chemes, with cares opproſt; 
Can gravity. to giglers give, 
And make the ſleepy ſoul alive: 
Since too I hearts of flint can move, 
And melt a Timon into love. 
Nay, ev'n yourſelves can captive carry, 
Tho that i 1 moſt before you marry. e 
1627 fince I am ſuch a mighty man, * 
| Liften a while, then gueſs me if you can. 
My body's large, and neatly made, 6 


A.pretty 3 blade: | 
2 1 ſo ade is, a 
I ſeldom fail to — the — 5 & 
And, like all gallants in the land, | 
Am pleas'd to have em by the hang... 
If teeth are any rec mendation, 
I challenge all the beaux i'th' nation. 
Your claſſic ſcholars; over bold, 
Say, I am like the horſe of old, 15 2 
That held at one time (as they tell 5 
Some hundred arm'd men in his be 
Whether I'm like this horſe, or no, 
I have ſome red coats in a row, 6 
That, if you do but touch their maſter, 
Riſe, rf | proclaim the dire diſaſter. ' '' 
Tho' I hvg, breathe, and ſpeak by air, 
You ſeldom never find me there. 
But I am generally found 
About three feet above the ground. 
Without or edge, or point, my teeth 
Are ſharp, and very ſweet my breath. 
I chatter moſt (O wond'rous truth!) 
When buſy hands are in my mouth, 
Some legs I have, but never walk; 
Without a tongue, I loudly talk. 
Laſtly, ye fair, Tm, without jeering, 
n 2 D 


V. Enigna 
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Vo. 34. New EntGnas, 
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2 8 ' 2 ; i * 11 3 1 
V. Enigma 224, by Mr. William Acton. ; 


Ladies, it is my cruel fate to be 
A ſlave to one that wears my livery ; 

A perſon of vile character; in brief, 

A noted ſabbath breaker, and a thief. 

In ſaucy manner I have heard it ſaid, 

He once did entertain a crowned head. 

No wonder then, you hear me oft complain, 
Whilſt I'm at work the raſcal to maintain 
He walks about indeed, or lolls at eaſe, | 
But takes due care my labour ſhall not ceaſe. 
With codlefs taſks he keeps me ſtill employ d, 
As if my ſtrength could never be deſtroy d. 

But toils extreme inward diſorders breed, 

And wear my conſtitution out with ſpeed. 

My bowels (fure prognoſtic of decay!) - _ 
With wind or water rumble night and day, 
My thirſt is ſometimes ſo intenſe, that I," 

| You'd almoſt ſwear, would drink a river dry. 
And,” what is moſt remarkable, is this, 

As often as I drink, ſo oft I piſs. 
yet I can make large meals; I'm ſeldom fick 
At ſtomach, my diſcharges are ſo quick. | 

Then what is my diſeaſe, perhaps you'll quere, 
A diabetes, or a henbery? _ - als 
Alas! I fear, tis both in complication; 
My drink runs thro' me without alteration, 
And what I eat, it does me ſittle good s 
For why? My excrements are perfect food; 
And therefore tis become a common rule, 
To watch me well wheneler I go to ſtool. 
For if my guts a ſignal make, take care, 
Or you may chance to go without your ſhare. 
But if within my diſtance you preſume, ; 
You will be powder'd with. ao ſweet perfume. 


cordon. x 


The Prize Enigma, by Terpſiphilus. 
$2 $5 1 , . $ 
To be dreſt in the faſhion, our taylor muſt. join 
The emblems of York and the Lancaſter line. 
From our titles, dear ladies, you will judge of our worth, 
As you like our deſcent, and the place of our birth. 
But you needs mult indulge us the honours we claim, 
From the ſcarlet we wear in his majeſty's name: 
While we ſtand rank and file, brave, gallant, and gay, 
Like tall grenadiers, in battle array; 6 1 2 With 
| | 1 
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246 LADIES Driazies. [Beighton]} rh. 


With our helmets as bright as the heroes that ſhine 
On the banks of the Sare, the Moſelle, and the Rhine. 
Not the Britiſh dragoons, nor the hectors of France, = 
Nor the troops of Eugene, in fuch order advance. + 

Tho' to own the plain truth, we are ſharpers conſeſt, 
And a race but of brazen-fac'd upſtarts at beſt: 
Yet engag'd in your cauſe, on punctilioes we ſtand, 
As much as the haughtieſt lord in the land: | 
When arreſted, we're dragg'd by the head to our duty, 
And are doom'd to be ſlaves to the charms of a beauty. 
We act as truſtees in belialf of the fair; 18 1 | 
Their cambrics, and ſilks, and brocades are our care. 
And, ladies, ſo earneſt our zeal for our truſt is, 
That we hazard our necks in doing you juſtice: , | 
For you ſeldom complain of your hopes diſa pointed, 
Till our heads are lopt off, or our bodies disjoĩnted; 
Then like drones without ſtings, we're regarded no more 
Than the wretched eſtate of unhappy Jane Shore. 

At your glaſs and your toilet we wait on you ſtill; 
At the church, park, and play-houſe, tea, dice, aud quadrille; 
We ſleep on your lap, aud we lean on your arm; 
We recline on your boſom, and keep your breaſt warm. 
If we chance to diſpleaſe you, we miſs of our aim: 


No. 


For it is not our fault, but yourſelves are to blame. 210 
To be plainer, and make all your trouble amends, | 22 
We were, ladies, this morning at your fair fingers' ends, ; 22: 
And (perhaps) kiſs'd your lips too— to ſhew we're your friends. 11 
; : | 7 Nai nb 
: 6 : Gisfs 
IIS — — ana iutho 
4 N . with 
1 | dubio 
1738. 
bets Koa The 
A Latin Enigma, by Terpfiphilus. T 
Ertur ut incertam variare Chamæleo pellem \ 
VUvaque vicino duck ab ore decus; \ 
Sic mea contiguos mentiri forma colores _ 
Difcit,. obitque vitri more, propinqua, vices. £ 


Hine morbum admonco pallore, rubore ſalutem; 

Nec mihi lætitia eſt illa, nec ille dolor. iy 

Grecia me gemmis, & victrix Roma; metallis | 
Annumerare ſolet Nympha Britanna fuis, 
Cambria me, quoties voluit natura jocart 

3 Prodiga, Pho&bei pectinis inſtar habet. 

_ _ Imbuit ingenuas quæcunque ſcientia mentes, 

Dignatur ſumme nomen hopore meum: 


No. 33. EniGnas AnSWERED %% 


Sum digito brevior, ſam marmore læviot; idem 
Caſſis & haſta, toge militiaque decuss. 
Hæc reges populique gerunt, hæe arma puellæ, 

Heæc anus, hec juvenes, hzc pueri atque ſenes. 
Quadruplici tueor bis denos ordine fratres, 
Vix tamen officio, forte, & honore pares. 

Sape tumet nitidam læſura ſuperbia formamz 

Tum nigrum ancipiti plectitur enſe caput. 

Nec queror abſeiſſo eapiti, velut Hydra ſuperſtes 
Nitor, ut ex damno barba decora magis. 

Vos, lepidi juvenes, vos mollia corda puellæ, 
Vos mihi naſcenti vulnera plura datis. 

Hinc Veneris pugiles, hinc turba moleſta procorum 
Virgineis queritur prælia miſta minis. 

Vivus ad hac veteres amplector morte ſodales, 

Neöc meritum expediunt ipſa ſepulchra rudem: 

Noſtrum adeò eft extrema pati: jam prodimur l ævi 

Talia quis neſcit quàm brevis eſſe ſolent? 
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Enigmas anſwered. 
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2x0. A TonAcco Pipe. 223. A HAgPs1CHORD. | | | 

221. IGNORANCE. | 224. A Corn MILL. 1 
222. A LooktNG-GLAss. | Prize. A SHEET of Pins, | 


1 Lat. Health. 2 Lat. A Taylor. 3 Lat. Light, a Glow-worm, 
Rainbow, or the Moon. Mr. Wilcockſon's, a Head-dreſs, or Drinking- 
Gisſs. Some of them -are variouſly taken, and for want of the 
wthor's own anſwer, which has always been deſired to be ſent 
* the enigmas, they ſometimes prove indeterminable, or very 

ubious. 5 


The Enigmas anſwered in Geronto' complaint to bis 


miſtreſs, concealing ber late diforder, by Mr. Dod. Bl 
Why, beauteous MyRxR0UR of the age, ſay why 3. 4 
Was I alone to be kept IGNORANT? 2. | 


When Pluto's harbinger approach'd ſo nigh, 
And rudely dar'd to pluck fo fair a plant + 


” — oeonateg: 


Thy HEALTH fafe to preſerve has been my care, 1 Lat. Ji 
To which I daily drink a chearful GLAss; Wilco. 171 
And oft my tuneful Pie to pleaſe thy ear, 1. Fi 
| Or my SpIN ET thy grateful muſic was. 3 Ll: 
Couldit thou forget how carefully I PIN d Py. 1 
Thy flutt' ring HEA DRESS when the clouds were black, 3 i 
Gyarding thy ten breaſt from th' cutting wind, [3 Lat. 1 


_ Cloſe by the river, as the MZ L went elack? * 1 
Sum | Nay, pi 
| 


Nay, when th' ophthalmia ſeiz d thy ſparkling eye, 
Which well nigt. had Sol's brighteſt beams. remov'd, 


And wanting oculiſt, thou — twas I 


Who then to thee a due merten ee 


"Lies R $' e 1 Knee! 


1738, 


. 


All anfwer'd by Mr. Randle. Dod, * Lamenratio for 


Blowſibella's farewel, 


And will dear Blowza then forſake us quite, 15 


Nor with her pen her ſervants more _— | 
What the* I broke her GLAss merely by chance, 


Sure ſhe'll excuſe what's done thre TGNoRANCE : 


Her' HEALTH to guard was then my chiefeſt care, 


Covxxing her HEAD againſt inclement air: 2 
Tell her &en yet I would her ſhadow be, 

And follow her as cloſe as that to thee. 
Heneeforward will my funking Prp k forbear, 
Or M1LL her chocolate, or P+x her hair; 
Play her each tune upon her lov'd 8PI NET, 
Nor in one Porr her orders once forget; ) 
But fetch the TAYLOR to adjuſt her * 
Wou'd ſhe once more her humble ſervant own. 


ern. 


2. 


2 a. 


3 Lat. 


T, 


q „. 


4. 
2 Lat. 


„ Dr A | _— 4 
| Mr. Will. Proſſer anſwers them. 2568 * 


Pardon a muſe unſxilld in tuneful a Hugo 


(As ambitious too, to gain the ba yes. * 
The ſallies which a morning Pi E inſpires, | 


= Raleigh's herb, pregnant with domeſfic fires; 


4 .* 
a 0 © „ 
25 
* 


With no rich penſions, or high places bleſs d, 
I T hie unrivalb'd, with each joy poſſeſs dj; 
Fear'd by my foes, and by my friends SOS: 
Around my eaſy chair my ann wait, 
Receive inſtructions, and forget debate; 
Cteat their accounts at night, by day my foil, . 
And witneſs ev'ry article with toil : 
Honeſt themſclves, they imitate my faith, 


* 


And guagd their ſouls from Sur ERST.ITIOUS path: 


In marriage bleſs:d (tho' wedded in a Ty OY + 
Ry mixing wedlock with religious tr 
Nor yet ſo ſtrict in paety, or fear, 


hut that, to charm my mind from carthly care, n 


J can, my weary'd. ſenſes to recruit, 
Derive ſoft leſſons from SP1N ET or ms: 
Or any others when the evening's s ſtill: 

But in the day I can't enjoy my will, 


Stunn'd by the grumbꝰ' ling of a, Kar 9 You. 14 
Wou' d ſome rough gale lay t level with the ground, 
Or break the PI on which it travels round. Prize. 

An 
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No. 55. Nzw En. N 
An Anſwer to the Bellas by Terphohias 


While topers o'er their Pi yx and bottle fir, 1. 
Where WindM LL brains vent IGNoRANCE for wit; 3. 2. 
And wantons, loſt to HEALTH and fame, forget x Lat. 
Their Pix, Por ur, HzA D-DRESS, Mixx OI, (Pr. 2, 3 Lat. 3. 

and SPINET, | EE 4. 


We for the honour a your. Diary ſweat. 


The pri ze of 12 4 fell to the lot of Mrs. Elzabeth Curray, | 
and that of 8 aries to * 2 Sanders. 
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I. Enigma 225, by Palamede, 
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Liſten a while, ſweet ladies, and give ear | | | 
To one who never ſpeaks, but you'd fain hear. a i] 
Inconſtant fair, how is't by you I'm priz d £141 
Whene'er I ſpeak, at other times deſpis d; 
How can ſuch contraries you'll ſay be true? > 
Yet certain tis Im lov'd and ſcorn'd by you. 

I'm one of note, from happy climes 2 'd, 
And to leſs pleaſant regions am betray d; 

Yet, like my country, I with j joy abound, 

No joy is wanting whereſoe er I m found ; 

A merrier blade than me was ne'er yet known, 
To pleaſe the country, and divert he town. 
With freſh delight I entertain the gay, 

And from the afflicted drive dull cares away: 
Thus entertaining, who'd not ſtrive.to gain 
My friendſhip ; many ſtrive, but ſtrive in vain : * 
Sometimes a country clown, with courſe addreſs, 
My favour ſecks, but ſeidom with ſucceſs; 

For I am very curious in my friend, 

A worthleſs fellow will not ſerve my end; 

His baſeneſs makes me icorg'd, and he by me 
Becomes the ſcorn of ev'ry company: 

When once I've got a maſter to my mind, 

I'm counted then moſt perfect of my kind; 

I firſt take place, who dares diſpute with me, 
My maſter only claims equality : 

No ſlave like me ſo ready to his hand, 

He makes me tremble at his firſt command ; ; 
Yet when he's poor he ſeeks to me for aid, 

'Tho' oft in debt, by 8 debts are paid. 


469 


 Lavizs' Daanres. {Beighton] 1738. 
My maſter therefore me preſerves with care, | 


My ruin's conſtantly his greateſt fear. 


The frailty of my nature he well knows, 
Tm therefore ſafely kept from foreign foes ; 
Inclos'd and guarded round on ev'ry fide, 
He's like a huſband jealous of his bride. 
Thus lov'd, thus cheriſh'd, tell me, fair ones, why, 
Buy you alone I'm caft neglected Þy ? | 


II. Enigma 226, by Eumenes Pamphilus. 


Dear ladies! I with ſubmiſſion crave, 

You'll give attention to an humble ſlave, 

Who has the honour to attend you ſtill, 

At church, at playhouſe, and at dear quadrille : 
Who ſtrives by merit to procure your love, 

And ſpend my ſtrength your beauties to improve. 
Perhaps you'll query then, from whence I came, 
Since I'm obliged to conceal my name ? 

Know then, that I as great a parent boaſt, 

As ever landed on the Britiſh coaſt; A 
I've crofs*'d th' equator, and have plow'd the main, 
Where cold Bootes drives his frozen wain ; | 
The pole much nearer I've approached to, 

*Than Drake or Dampier ever dar'd to go. 

Not Pallas, Venus, nor the God of Wine, 
Cou'd ever boaſt a ſtranger birth than mine; 
For I, like florid eloquence, in truth 
Had firſt exiſtence in my parent's mouth; 

With him my youthful days I did engage, 

But came to ſpend with you declining age. 

*Tis I, dear ladies, feel your pulſes move, 
And. when your hearts beat faſt with fervent love, 


And oft exert my utmoſt ſtrength to pleaſe, 


Yet mirth oppreſſes, but your fighs gives eaſe. 
No ſmall regard from you is due to me, 
Since m the emblem of true 1 | > 
For if without me you ſhould walk the ſtreet, 
You're ſcarce thought modeſt by the folks you meet. 
Tho? always conſtant to you when you wed, 
I never meddle with the marriage bed. | 
Not only to the fair I ſervice lend, 
But likewiſe oft the other ſex befriend. 
Fil add no more, enough is ſaid ; no doubt 
But you, dear ladies, ſoon will find me out. 


III. E nignia 


a 


No. 35. LS NE w ENTOMAVS. : f 351 


. 9 ; „. 
III. Erigma 227, by Mr. Will. Proſſer. 


Tear me unformed from my mother's bed; 


- But thoſe whoſe want of genius does direct, 


No cunning lawyers, no ſuperior court, 


Ia parlours, kitchens, chimneys, ſinks, and wells, 
Nay in each libel on old Pa ſquin's poſt. 


In ſhort, twas I did more for Iſrael's ſons, 


IV. Enigma 228, by Mr. W. Chaple. 


And ſoar aloft within the azure {ky 


7 Y 4 


Ladies, to you I muſt addreſs my tale, 
My ſuff'rings may on your ſoft ſex prevail; 
T*extend ſome pity, or at leaſt t ea pound | 
What tis, in all this giddy ſpacious round, 
Which lies obſcure for years in nature's womb; : 
And, if unfearch'd for, makes the ſame its tomb. 
The ſons of men, thro' avarice miſled,  - * 


And as their wanton fancies each inſpire, 
Form me for uſe, or bury me in fire. 
By miſers treated often with neglect. 


To mould me in the ſhape I'd have ye tell, 
Improve their talents, and in art excel ; 


Whoſe vending profligates for cath reſort, 

Can bind ſo ſtrong, or with ſuch durance tye, 
Een ſtrengths and might itfelf ſo firm as J. 
In churches, palaces, in cots and cells, 


F 


In ev'ry houſe amn I, on . 


Some I devour, others I ſuſtain; 
Some devour me! and all for human gain. 


Than all their mighty army join'd had done: 

In combination link'd with female art, 

I flew their terror; —— bid their hoſts depart ;- 
This holy writ records — but to be fair, 
Look round about you wherefoe'er you are, 

And if you ſee me not believe me juſt, 

III guard your bones (when dead) till they are duſt, 
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A noble creature (ladies) ouce was I, 
And ſplendid ſhone in bright ny 5 9 
If you'll ſome authors credit) not contin'> 
o earth alone; in th' air my glory ſhin'd : 
On radiant pinions I with caſe cou'd fly, 
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But I this glory did not long enjoy, | 
For one foul crime my grandeur 44 deſtroy; 
For which I ſoon was brought to great diſgrace, 
And now alas ! what creature is more baſe? 
IH h 2 | Tho 
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My maſter therefore me preſerves with care, 
My ruin's conſtantly his greateſt fear. 
e frailty of my nature he well knows, 
Im therefore ſafely kept from foreign foes ; 
* Inclos d and guarded round on ev'ry fide, | 
" He's like a huſband jealous of his bride. 
Thus lov'd, thus cheriſh'd, tell me, fair ones, why, 
Buy you alone I'm caſt neglected By 2 ; 


II. Enigma 226, by Eumenes Pamphilus. 


Dear ladies! I with ſubmiſſion crave, 
You'll give attention to an humble ſlave, 
Who has the honour to attend you ſtill, 
At church, at playhouſe, and at dear quadrille : 
Who ſtrives by merit to procure your love, 
And ſpend my ſtrength your beauties to improve. 
Perhaps you'll query then, from whence T came, 
Since I'm obliged to conceal my name? 
Know then, that I as great a parent boaſt, 
As ever landed on the Britiſh coaſt; 1 
I've croſs'd th' equator, and have plow'd the main, 
Where cold Bootes drives his frozen wain ; | 
The pole much nearer I've approached to, 
Than Drake or Dampier ever dard to go. 

Not Pallas, Venus, nor the God of Wine, 

Cou'd ever boaſt a ſtranger birth than mine; 
For I, like florid eloquence, in truth 
Had firſt exiſtence in my parent's mouth; 
With him my youthful days I did engage, 
But came to ſpend with you declinivg age. 
"Tis I, dear ladies, feel your pulſes move, 
And. when your hearts beat faſt with fervent love, 
And oft exert my utmoſt ſtrength to pleaſe, 
Yet mirth oppreſſes, but your ſighs gives eaſe. 
No ſmall regard from you is due to me, 5 
Since m the emblem of true money's 1 
For if without me you ſhould walk the ſtreet, 
You're ſcarce thought modeſt by the folks you meet. 
Tho' always conſtant to you when you wed, 
I never meddle with the marriage bed. 

Not only to the fair I ſervice lend, 
But likewiſe oft the other ſex befriend. 

Fil add no more, enough is ſaid ; no doubt 

But you, dear ladies, ſoon will find me out. 


III. Enigma 


A 


oof 
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III. Enigma 227, by Mr. Will. Proſſer. 


Ladies, to you I muſt addreſs my tale, 
My ſuff'rings may on your ſoft ſex prevail; 

_ Teextend ſome pity, or at leaſt t expound | 
What tis, in all this giddy ſpacious round, 
Which lies obſcure for years in nature's womb; : 
And, if unſearch'd for, makes the ſame its tomb. 

© The ſons of men, thro' avarice miſled, EST) 
Tear me unformed from my mother's bed; 
And as their wanton fancies each inſpire, 
Form' me for uſe, or bury me in fire. 
By miſers treated often with neglect. | 
* But thoſe whoſe want of genius does direct, 
To mould me in the ſhape I'd have ye tell, 
Improve their talents, and in art excel; 
— No cunning lawyers, no ſuperior court, 
Whoſe vending profligates for caſh reſort, . 
Can bind ſo ſtrong, or with ſuch durance tye, . 
Een ſtrength and might itfelf ſo firm as J. 
In churches, palaces, in cots and cells, 
Ia parlours, kitchens, chimneys, ſinks, and wells, 
In ev'ry houſe atty I, on every coaſt, t, 
Nay in each libel on old Paſquin's poſt. 
Some I devour, others I ſuſtain ; 3 
Some de vvour me! and all for human gain. 
In ſhort, twas I did more for Iſrael' ſons, 
Than all their mighty army join'd had done: 
In combination link'd with female art, 
I flew their terror ; bid their hoſts depart ;- 
This holy writ records but to be fair, 
Look round about you whereſoc'er you are, 
And if you ſee me not believe me juſt, 
TIl guard your bones (when dead) till they are duſt, 


LU - 


IV. Enigma 228, by Mr. W. Chaple. 


A noble creature (ladies) ouce was I, 
And ſplendid ſhone in bright refulgency ; 
If you'll ſome authors credit) not contin'd 
o earth alone; in th' air my glory ſhin'd : 
On radiant pinions I with cafe cou'd fly, 
And ſoar aloft within the azure ſky : 

But I this glory did not long enjoy, | 
For one foul crime my grandeur 44 deſtroy 
For which I ſoon was brought to great diſgrace, 
And now alas! what creature is more baſe? 

H h 2 
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Tho' firſt I in ſuch ſplendid glory ſhin'd, 

My aſpect now is odious to mankind : 

The earth my habitation, ner can fly 

In open air as in my infan 

But ſculk in holes and caverns of the inks; 

From whence (tho nob.e then) I took my birth. 


O'th' crime for which 1 have this puniſhnient, 


1738. 


But yet I'm in a manner innocent * | 


For I was not the cauſe, but inſtrument. 
I dread-man's preſence, man dreads mine as much, 
The antipathy 'twixt man and I is ſuch, 
(You'd a!moſt ſwear that TI a Lexus were) 
But if difrob'd and naked he appear, 146, oF 
More dreadful ſcems, increating more my fear. 
There's ne'er a battle twixt my foe and me; 
But when by chance we meet, each other ſee, : 
And unawares I kill; or killed =; 
Mortal my wounds: but tho' I vict'ry gain, 
Jever after muſt Jiſarm'd remain. 
My ſpecies num'rous are (ye wond'ring fair) 
And tho' a curſed creature faithful arc. 
But if I any more myſelf explain,. | 
You then t too _ my name ee gain, 


*. Rete 229, by Mr. . Beddome. 


From dirty form, 105 gn _— ſet ths: 
At length I enjoy a pleafing lib 5 | 
From ſpots refin'd, and every blemiſh clear, 


Ladies, like you, m innocent and fair. 


J. quaker- like, am neat and plainly dreſt, 
Yet oft in me the beaviſh fop's expreſt. 
Sometimes in black my mournful body's bound, 


With coſtly gold ſometimes I'm edg'd around. 


Unarm'd I go, yet oft when I appear, 

The ſtouteſt ſouls are ſeiz d with panic fear. 

'Th' inſolvent debtor often I ſurprize, 

Nor mind the wife's complaint, or children's cries. 
With unrelenting force I ſeize the prey, 

And to a gaol the lawful-prize convey. 


No monſtrous form, no horrid ſhape I bear, | 


To pilfering knaves and rogues Im always _ 


'To vagabonds, whores, and ſuch-like paltry ſtuff, 5 ä 


But ungrovok'd, I'm peaceable enough. 
The jarring feuds of friends I oft compoſe, 
And ſettle peace between the greateſt foes. 
Love is my natural product; I inſpire 

An e warmth, and kindle INE fire, 


Like 


— 
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Like wide-mouth'd fame, thro' diſtant realms I fly, 
Sometimes I tell the truth, and ſometimes lye. 
All this I do, but ſtill my chiefeſt care 
Ts to oblige and pleaſe the charming fair. 
Ladies, on you. ſubmiſſive I attend. 
Your faithſul ſervant, and your boſom friend. 
In bulk I'm ſmall, of all your flaves the leaſt ; 
| Yet truſted moſt, and ſtill eſteem'd the belt. 
Let ſervile fools at humble diſtance ſtand, 
My office is to wait at your right hand, 
There I attend from every drudgeiy free, 
And even my miltreſs often ſtoops to me. 
Whilſt fortune ſmiles and crowns me with ſucceſs, _ 
I'm honour'd with each female's fond careſs; | 
But if ſhe frown, and I ſucceſsleſs prove, 
At once I loſe both their reſpe& and love. 5 
Then all the marks of fem'nine rage I bear, | 
My tender fides they mangle, bruiſe, and tear, 5 
And caſt my ſcatter'd limbs to rot i*th* open air. 
Ye cruel dames, your utmoſt efforts try, 
To name the thing you deal ſo coarſely by. 


VI. Enigma 230, by Pauporythmus. 


Ye doughty phyficians, attend to my lure, 
For I am grown famous for many a cure, 
And in reaſon and juſtice deſerve more regard, | 
Than the greateſt performance of Taylor or Ward. 
I'm as bold a ————— as any upon carth, * 
Aud Solomon often does ſpeak of my worth. 
And ſtill I continue with the greateſt ſucceſs, 
If with {kill and diſcretion I'm v$'d, you'll coufeſs. . 
Tm known for diſpelling the fumes in the head, 
For correcting the humouts and ſweet ning the blood; 
For refiniag the intellects; clearing the brain; 
With a long roll of maladies all in a train. 5 
I'm an excellent cure, and a remedy try'd; 
But obſerve, I muſt always be outwardly apply d. 
I ſometimes by ſweating my virtues impait, 
But blecding's the top and the chief of my art.) _ 
Nay once on a time, 1 have bled a great prince, 
And he, I much thank him, has rememher'd me ſince. 
I cou'd name you a doctor — in peace may he reſt, 
Stands famous on record, for ſervice conteſt ; 
Who by my aſſiſtance, more good did, I know, 
Than all the phyficians for ages ago : 
Whoſe ſkill in his art was never diſputed, 


And neither a quack nor an upſtart reputeds 
| ; „ Thee 
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LADIES“ DIAAIES. f [ Beighton} 


There are conſtitutions and tempers I own, 
That are to be modell'd or mended by none. 
Thoſe ſoon I give over; becauſe tis in vain 
To ſtrive, where the care will not anſwer the pain. 
But to make all your Jabours to proſper and thrive, 
Apply me betimes, is the caution I give; 
And then, in all likelthood, you'll find ſome relief, 
Againſt the moſt ſtubborn and obſtinate grief. 


7 1 Prize Bees, by Terpfiphilus 


We have long been employ'd, and rich favours . 
Of titles, atchievements, and honours; go 
Tho' what time we began, no heralds explain, 
Or who the firſt generous donors. 
Some in gold are dreſs'd fine, ſome in adamant” ſhine, 
Some are arm'd with a braſs conſtitution ; 
Some in filver or ſtcel fit enſhrin'd, and ne er feel 
"Thro' ages the leaſt diminution. 
Yet our ſize is ſo {mill, you may venture to call, 
The whole race Lilliputians by nature: 
But what is more ſtrange, the creation we range, 
And challenge the form of each creature. 
Now a lamb'we appear, now a wolf, or a bear; 
Now a vulture, a hawk, or a dove: g 
Not irrational things, but gods, heroes, and kings; 
A Cæſar, a George, or a Jove. 
Much time, {kill, and care, makes us what we are; ; 
But our ſons, with incredible quickneſs, | 
In a moment aſpire to the bulk of their fire, 
And father hmſelves by their likeneſs. 
With a touch they rie forth, ſtrair mature from their birth, 
And appew, in an inftant, on duty;' - 
As Minerva (they feign) did from Jupiter 8 brain, 
Or from Ocean the goddefs of beauty. | 
Theſe, a numerous ſtore, ſerve the rich and the poor, 
And maintain the juſt rights of mankind ; 
Add a ſanction to law, to keep ſubjects in awe, 
And their tyrants in fetters confin 0d. 
But we ought not to boaſt, when for us, to our colt, 
We're afraid a worſe fortune remain: 
For, if truth muſt be own'd, many thoufands are found, 
Of our worthies ſtill U banging in chains. 
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4 Latin Enigma, ly Terpſiphilus. 


— 


ORMA, licet procera, 2 ſibi poſcit honoris; 
Nec pes, nec manus eſt, unum crus, unus ocellus 
Officio duplex; idem alter & alter, utrinque | 
 Proſpicit; hinc meritam colui per ſecula famam : . 
Pauperis & locupletis amor, juveniimque ſenimque 
Gloria virginibus, ſtudium, dolor atque voluptas, 
Luxurizque comes, dubiz commune ſalutis - 
Præſidium, formzque decus, cui ſumma pudoris 
Cura datur, miſeriſque fero ſolatia rebus. 
Vulne ra plura dedi quam Pelias haſta, vel horæ 
Momento; reficitque idem, qui vulnerat, ictus. ir 
Quacunque expatior, veſtigia grata relinquo; | 1 
Lapſa per anguſtos aditus, per opaca locorum, | 
A tergo * ſpecioſa trahens miracula rerum, 
Res, loea, perſonas, aſſectus, tempora, geſta. 
Quicquid Apollineo finxcrunt carmine vates; 
Quicquid in Orphed Rhodope ſpe iſe theatro 
* Dicitur, aut Romana fides, aut '*. Gracia mendax 
Audet in hiſtori à; quod habet domus infera ditis, - 
Terraque, tractuſque maris, cœlumque profundum ; 
b, Quas neſcit natura, novo dſcrimine, formas 
Accumulare meum eſt. * Pictoribus atque pottis 
Quidlibet audendi mihi contigit æqua poteſtas : 
At nullos, noſtri fucrant que conſcia partis, 
Secula, pictores, .nullos.alutre pottas. | | 
Humani generis primi d'dicere parents g 
40 fuerim pretio, tempuſque per omne nepotes | 
Edocti excolutre fovendas gentibus artes. | i 
Junior exul abeſt frater, quem decoler Indus 1 
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Artem navalem docuit; ratis inde magiſter 
L „ Mutat humum pelago, ventis vellſque ſecutus 
Fortunam: regit ille fretum, me terra fatetur 
Arxtiſicem; mecum pariter fic dividit orbem. 


* Quarite nunc, habcat quam noſtra ſuperbia cauſam. 


Lat: & had | 
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An Enigma containing Anſwers to all the E nigmas laſt 


Tear, by Mr, Will. Howoll. 


Corpus ipſum albo eſt ſimilis PAryro 

Dulcis & prez me, FiDis ipſa ſordet; 

Atque amat THORACE ſuo magis me 

f Nympha Britanna. 

Nam nitor gemmis, ſimulatque ſpector 
Moltis & levis, faciemque pictus, 

Atque fuco ſum maculatus, & ſum 

7 13 * | - Glabrior Ax uE: 
Pars nitet noſtrum potiens honore 
Regio, SePTROQUE ſuperba; fed pars 
Altera eſt inſtructa dolis, ad Ux uE 
Fraude perita 5 

Reliqua eſt plebs Pars, tamen hinc & inde 
Gutta (ceu CL Avus) rutila aut nigella 
Signat; atque unum ex minimis $1GILLO 


S'eæpe notatur, - 


Enigmat anſwered. 


225. ACREMONA FIppLE. 229. PAPER. 

226. WHALTBONE. 230. A Ron. 

227. A NAI. | Prize. A SEAL. * 

228. A SERPENT. Lat. Fingers and Toes. 


0 All the E nigmas. anſwered by Cottilus, 


Give me, ye gods, a peaceful country life, 

Diſcharg'd of buſineſs, poverty, and ſtrife ; 
Far from the noiſe and hurry of the town, 
In ſome cool ſhady grotto lay me down :, . 
Unknown to fame in this low diſtant ſear, 

Til ſcorn the Ro ps and ſcepters of the great. . 
No anxious thoughts ſhall- there my hours moleſt, 
Or vexing cares ſit heavy on my breaſt; | 
Calm and fercne III through the vallies ſtray, 

Climb the ſteep hills, and all around ſurvey : 

Or when the ſeaſon calls, the chace prepare, 

And with ſtanch hounds purſue the flying hare ;. 
When hoary winter whitens all below, ' LE 
With flaught'ring gun I'd rove thro fields of ſnow; 
Sometimes in fpriny ſport with the ſcaly breed, 
In cooling ſtreams that murmur thro the mead; 


6. 
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6. 


But for dear Blowſabella my heart's almoſt broken. _ 


No, 36. , EN1GMAS ANSWERED. | 337 
Or ys me down near ſome cool river's de, - i} 
That SzRP £xT-like rolls ſmooth its filver tide ; 1 a+ 

- Where aged trees a chequer'd ſcene diſplay, . , 4 
Admitting here and there a ſtraggling ray; 
Whoſe ſtately trunks in beauteous order riſe, 
Streight as a NA1L, and penetrate the ſkies; 6.27 the 
This way, and that, while rival gales comend, | 
As WHALEBOxN E gentle, whe reen branches bend. 2. 

Where tuneful warblers their ſhrill notes repeat, 8 


- 


More ſoft than flute, or VioLin more N 5 | 5 1. 
In this bleſt ſolitude, I'd have a friend, tae 
Pa ER companions too ſhou'd here attend. 5. 


Thus wou'd I live; thus eaſy ever keep; 7 
Till death ſhall SEAL my eyes with n. ſleep. Pr. 


Gl, Dagger” 5 Anſwer, in Advice to bis Nephew ferving 
out to bis Apprenticeſhip. : 


de with hs atv Ens; abt Ranken ad n dove; 3:5; ad 4. 


Ne'er ſign or SEAL PAPER your friends don't approve, Pr. 5. 
When ſent of an errand, make no ſtops or STAYS, = 
Leſt a Rod ſhou'd o ertake you on heedleſs delays ; 6. 


This branch of your trade if it flag, that you know 

Muſt be ply'd the more briſk, drive the NAL that will go: 3, Lat. 
Deal fairly, be honeſt, then care not a FIDDLE I, 
Who ſmiles or who frowns, ſince the world i is a riddle. 


 Miranda's- Anſawer to all ihe Entgmar. 


Tho! your endeavouring is for to perplex - | 
With riddles hard our F1 Þ pL £-faddle ſex, Fo 


And when you're. pleas'd to be Ironical, 3. 
On WHALEBON A petticoat your jeſts muſt fall. 2. 
Without the wiſdom of a SERPENT, I 4. 
Find your enigmas out with half an eye: 
„ hag thoughts are this Payer will explain ; 5. 
To — [ fix my SEAL, and eke my name. 3 
If in the paths — error I have trod, | | 
Inſtead of uw I ought to have S Bode: 2 6. 


1 by Claudius Tulip. | 


Pray tell me no more of your STAYs and your laws, | 2. 
Your nails cannot hurt me, nor yet your grimaws. 3» 
Pedant's Rop ſhall not drive me, nor the SERPENT that flies, 4, 6. 
I love to be merry, ſo my FIDDLE III prize. 1. 
This PAPER I'll SEAL, as if twas a token, 55 5, Ps. 


Terp- 


I. Mabbs, Mr. Tho. Waine, Americus, Taffier, Mr. W. Cottey, Damon, 


No 
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Terpſiphilus anſwers all the Enigmas for 1138, in the 
Perſon of & deſpairing Lover. 
'Tho' I SEAL you this LETTER, I'm never the better, Pr. p. 
If you ſmile, tis with pleaſure to hear me complain; 


: While your STAYs fall and riſe with a Sw AK E in diſguiſe, 2, 4, 


Like a NAIL thro* my temples to kill me with pain. Lat. 3. 


But I care not a FIDDLE: — your ſex is a riddle; _ x, 
And a Ro p be my fate if I truſt you again. 6. 


In this manner they were anſwered by Mr. Tho. Bambrey, Mr, 


Adoleſcens, Mr. Slapley Craven, Mr. N. Soulby, Mrs, Anne Pointin, 

Mr. Tho. Greenwell, Phylogynus, Palamede, Mr. John Palmer, Mr. 

W. Howell, Mr. Tho. Bird, Mr. John Doubt, Mrs. Fr. Linton, Mr. 

. Juman, Geronio, T. Oats, Conundrum, Mr. Browne, Fack-of-the 

1428 Mr. H. Williams, Mr. R. Heath, V. Inkbottle, Pen. Spinſter 
r. H. Theli vel, and others. : wo a 


The prize of 12 diaries fell to the lot of Baxema, and that of 
8 diaries to Mr. John Badder. | | | 


Me Enigmas, 
I. Enigma 231, by Clericus Parechialis de Bowden, 


From creatures wild and tame, frem ſmall and great, 
From trees and bees I my perfection get. g 
To make me more complete, ſometimes the dog 
I crave aſſiſtance from, but oft the hog. 
When me the curious artiſt takes in hand, 

I ſometimes for a prize remain and ſtand. 
My members into liquids firſt are caſt, 
Before I'm form'd, that better J may laſt. 
Tho' Vulcan's inſtruments do wound 2 ſkin, 
My maker clofes, heals the wounds within. 
Altho' my back and ſide, and heart he bruiſe, 
I ſuffer that, to make me fit for. uſe. ; 
With ſolid food my belly he did fill, 
'Thereby to ſhew the world the greater ſkill. 
When from my belly he withdrew my food, 
I afterwards was fed with fleſh and blood. | 
Fm white, black, yellow, purple, red, or green; 
Always at court in bright array am ſeen, 
In country often made as black as ſoot : 
. VUafold the myſt'ry now ; pray, ladies, do't. - 
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The ancient bards have ſtrange relations told, 
Of awkward generation: fluid gold, | 
Falling on Danae's lap, got her with child; 
Thus Jove, they ſay, Acriſius beguild'd. 
Nor yet leſs ſtrange than this, as poets feign, 
Was Pallas' birth, begot on Jove's own brain; 
His god-like hand his forchead only kiſſing ; 
Orion by Neptune, Jove and Hermes' piſſing. 
So faithleſs wives their huſbands may perſuade, 
That mere imagination forms the babe. 
But let us leave theſe tales, diverting youth, 
And from fictitious ſtories turn to truth. 
Let boys and cuckolds ſuch ſtrange fables grapple, 
My dad, more ſtrange, begat me on an apple. 
And ever ſince that inauſpicious hour, | 
I have continu'd my triumphant power. 
If any, under the Almighty, be 
A king of kings, and lord of lords, tis me. 
Princes that kingdoms and whole empires ſway, 
*Tis by my leave they reign one fleeting day: 
The potent Alexander, What was he? 
But a mere cypher, if compar'd with me. 
He's call'd a conqueror of the world, I own, 
But I'm more truly ſo, it is well known : 
No caſtles, forts, ſtrong walls, no locks nor keys, 
Deny me entrance; I go where e er I pleaſe; 
- Rambling about, I call at every door, 
Make no diſtinction twixt the rich and poor. 
The valiant Hector's daunted at my ſight : 
J conquer all, none dares with me to fight, 
The world I ſway, and none conteſts my right. 
Thus far I like a cruel tyrant ſeem, 
Yet there are ſome who do me much eſteem ; 
Some run to meet me, ſome force me to do 
What others fear, whether I will or no. 
Thus glad are ſome of my good company, 
Altho' to others I moſt dreadful be; 5 
A dread to rogues, but am the juſt man's hope: 
Have fainted more than ever did the pope. 
Let quacks, or mountebanks, and ſuch as theſe, 
Impoſe upon the world, juſt as they pleaſe; 
A better doctor never was, I'm ſure, 
For whoſot'er I take in hand | cure; 
Beſtow my cures upon both rich and poor, 
When the pbyficiaus have quite giv n em oer: 


» 


II. Enigma 232, by Mr. Will. Chaple. 


4 
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But 


360 LADIES“ DIARIES. W 1739. 
But what's more ſtrange and wond'rous to relate, i is, 
When none beſides me can do't I do it gratis. 

I turn the wheel of fortune; of their ſtore 

I diſpoſſeſs the rich, relieve the poor, 

And ſometimes give the rich and wealthy more. 

Inviſible, yet often ſeen too plain: | 

At once appear in England, France, and Spain ; ; 

At once in twenty diff rent places reign : 

At once the rich make poor, and poor enrich : 

Yet ne'er accounted conjurer Or witch. 

Thus I'm a king, phyſician, and in brief, 

A cruel tyrant, murderer, and thief. 

And yet, whate'er you think of ſuck a creature, 

There is not really any ſuch in nature. 5 
Ladies, next year you will not do amiſs, | 
In ſhewing what this ſomething — nothing is. 


Ul. Enigma 233, h Eliza, 


When Sol thro' Aries drives his brilliant car, 
And hoſtile boſoms kindle for the war; 
When ſofter ſouls the ſweeter ee move, 
And melt in raptures with idalian love; 
When blooming nature to the eye diſplays 
Its pleaſing pride, a thouſand wanton ways; 
Then longing mortals with impatience wait 
For my approach, which is as ſure as fate. 
You'll aſk from whence this expectation ſprings, 
Or what the bleſſings that my preſence brings ? 
Tis this when ] appear they boldly lye, 
And cheat each other with impunity; 
Practiſe ſtrauge frauds, and what you'll ſcarce believe, 
They're thought the brighteſt men who moſt deceive. 
Lo here a hapleſs wretch ! with up-lift eyes, 
Thanks his kind ſtars, and graſps a tempting prize. 
But oh! what changes on our actions wait, 
What ſudden ſcenes in life's fallacious Rate ! ! 
Deluded fool, the bait which looks ſo fair, 
Now turns to filth, or fleets away like air. 
Then ſtreight a lurking crew themſelves diſcloſe, 
Mock at his ſhame, and triumph at his woes. 
9 Baut leaſt I ſeem of the fictitious kind, g 
0 Or virtue, vice, or paſſion of the mind, 
. Know I'm the eldeſt of a num'rous race, 
1 _ as my birthright, claim the leading place; 
fl _—_ unger brethren in a train, like geeſe, - 
! Purſue, but keep unequal diſtances : 
And only one can at a time be ſeen, 
Such an Umpervious curtain' s drawn between. 


A l 


Ab 


No. 36. ki NEW Ex IGMAS. 


But paſſion Tules with 


Alike we are in ſhape, alike in name, 
Yet no illuſtrious acts may brethren: claim: 
ſuch imperious ſway, 
We oft change countenance ten times a day. 
Sometimes a' glittering face with charms appears, 
Sometimes a low'ring brow, bedew'd with tears. 
But hold, enough — one cries — nay this be ſhown, 
I'm gladly ſeen by all, yet felt by none. . 


IV. Enigma 234» by Blowſabella, Jaw, 


From the womb of the earth I challenge my birth, 
From the ladies fair fingers my frame; : 
I vary as oft as Luna aloft, ; | 
Yet always continue the ſame. 
In winter I'm hot, in ſummer I'm not, 
Yet feel I no great alteration; 
I play'd leaſt in fight, as full well IJ might, 
In the time of _ grand uſurpation. 
I have fleſh I muſt own, without any bone, 
I've a tongue that ne'er ſpoke any treaſon : 
I bear excellent fruit, without any root, 
And always am beſt in my ſeaſon. | 
Both Indies do pay, by night and by day, 
Their juſt tribute into my cavern : . 
In an alchouſe I'm poor as a garretted whore, 
But always am rich in a tavern. "Po 
When ſcarce. a day old, Iam clammy and cold, 
But when into dungeon am turn'd, 
I never get ſleep, but ever do weep, 
For fear of my ſides being burn'd. 
As ſoon as releas'd, I away.to a feaſt, 
And drink ſome mare wine ere I die; ; 
Then ſtraight diſappear, and come no more there; 
What a whimſical creature am I. | 


ft 


V. Enigma 235, by Johander, | | 


In a ſmall ſtate, not only by their ſtars, | | 
Prone to contend, but doom'd to civil wars, || 
I act a part; with proper talents bleſt, 1 
A courtier from my r confeſt. 4 | 
Long with unequal fate I ſought renown, 

A ſlave by turns, to fortune's ſmile and frown, | 
Here I engag'd with credit, there with ſhame, 4 


—— * 


Nor hop'd to ſhare above a common fame. 
What ſtrange effects a ſlender cauſe affords, 
The magic force of ſound and pow'r of words ! 
t " , Few 
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Few letters, plac'd with art, a title give, 

From whence I many a privilege receive; 

Secure of conqueſt, now I take the field, 

At my approach the ſtouteſt heart muſt yield; 
In vain the great their boaſted enfigns plead ; 
Together fall the ſcepter and the ſpade. 
But as no mortal glories are fincere, 
And clouds obſcure our brighteſt moments here; 
'Tho' no ill thought e er harbour'd in my breaſt, 
Tho' to all parties I'm a welcome gueſt, 

The juſt applanſe my victories proclaim, 

Yet infamy and ſcorn attend my name. 


VI. Enigma 236, by Mrs. Agnes Atkinſon, 


Ladies, I'm one whom providence hath giv'n, 

With bounteous hand to all things under heav'n: 
But rolling years crown my grey hairs with age, 

And ys long, tis hoped.” ante the 4 

Yet ere I go, vouchfafe to let my name 

Be fix d on record in your book of fame. 

Thouſands implore my aid when I am gone, 

And, with deep ſighs, the loſs of me bemoan; 

Ev*n kings have wiſh'd for my return in vain; 

When once miſus'd I ne'er return again. 

I caſt obliyton o'er proud heroes dead, 

By me their acts are from remembrance fled ; 

I'm always juſt, and helpful to the poor; 

My chiefeſt care 1s to mcreaſe their ſtore. 

In churches oft with mournful pomp I ſtand, 

And there grim death attends at my right hand. 

With glaſs in hand I ſhew you my profeſſion, 

For I'm the eee drinker in the nation. 

various my ſhapes ; ſtand not agaſt, ye fair! f 

I'm ſhort, I'm long, I'm oval, round, and ſquare: 

Nor be ſurpriz'd hereafter, when you ſee 

Ev'n death itſelf pay homage unto me. 

But when the period of this orb is come, 

And all things wait for univerſal doom ; 

When ſcorching flames conſume great nature's ſtore, 

And trembling mortals heav'nly aid implore, 

My fate's decreed, then I ſhall be no more! 

Perhaps you'll ſay, ſurely this muſt be ſomething ! 

Miſtake me not, for really I am nothing. | 


[[ 
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The Prize E nigma, by Terpſiphilus. 


Room for your ſlave and engineer, the moor 
That ne'er appear'd in maſquerade before. 
You know me well, a little nimble fellow 
You've ſeen dreſs'd up in blue, red, brown, or yellow, 
I'm ſometimes with, ſometimes without a head; 
For, champion-like, from wounds my glories ſpread. 
Thus mangled, as my body ſhorter grows, 
My taylor in proportion cuts my cloaths, : 
Which, urchia like, hide all, except — my noſe. 
Tho' my complexion's blacker than a ſloe, 
My miſtreſs has a ſkin as white as ſnow : 
In ſoft careſſes there each charm I trace, 
And mend the native beauties of her face, 
Till a more pow'rful rival fills my place. 
His province is to crown what I ; 
I then reſign the honours I have won, : ki 
Extinguiſh'd, like a taper in the ſun. | 
Thus doom'd to filent ſhades my labours lie 
Embalm'd and buried in obſcurity, 8 
While o'er the tomb ſurprizing trophies riſe, 
And chearful nature triumphs in diſguiſe. 
Ev'n thus provok d, loyalty's the ſame, 
Unſhaken, if I win or loſe es * | 
To quit or gain my point, I p oar, 
anions Axe — tar.on ſhore, . 
Till by degrees P've laviſh'd all my ſtore : 
Yet fons of art, that own me for their friend, | 
Diſcard me, when they find I've nought to ſpends 
Tho' for their ſakes Ive toil'd the life of man, 
If, as the Pfalmiſt ſays, tis but a ſpan. 


P „ 
tt 27 8 . 
— N — . — 
0 
— 


1740. 
A Latin Enigma, by Terpſiphilus. 


Ubrica aſpectu, dominz ſagaci 
i 4 Vernula inſignis, fine dente Mordax 
Hellus, a naſo vel ad umbilicum 
I Iiz Ricibus hiſco. 


Pendulum 


þ 
5 
ö 
b 


Pingue mihi ca ſum fon 


Immeritus ſolvo pœnas, & viags 


Lavies' Diaries. [ Beighton] 1740. 
Pendulum cernas laqueo, aut Jacentem 
Nunc crucis, nunc ad gladii figuram; 
Cruribus totam veluti & lacertis, 
Corpore KF AY 
Palpebris clauſis caritura, diſtant _- 
Sæpe majori ſpatio, 1&vique Bo. 
Invicem ſe ſtepids ofculantur | 
Lumina tactu. 
Hiſce conjunctis, venit magiſtts, 
Admodùm ſimplex videor ; .remotis, 
uinquies duplex, eadem jugali 
_—_ fußt blitabbits; 
Sint lic#t nunquàtmm fera bella cord, 
Atamen ſümmis animoſus heros 
Viribus ceſſit mihl: Us * ce 
mina facti. 


II. kon Engin, B. B. 


Creſitre me Hiitans Matris vis git: in altum - 
Pritcipio parvus, tempore ſuigo brevi.. 
Squallentes niveo ur or e vertice | 
Candidior Cyg no 0 155 Eve caput. * 
10 nec 8 l 
Membraque longævu urima us ha bet. 
Me dechrata ere ron plu ral] _— a 
Vectis, qua te ctum quiſque N gs 7255 
Sæpe Viris ocium magus me jungo 2 1 25 
æis animi faſtu 7 7 comitant 90 Horm 
Vix mihi fert unquam mortem matura Be "44" 0G 
Sed ſolita eſt F 5 Jugular E Manu. 
lzdunt 


Inhocuum ; forti Pectore cuncta fero. 


Sæpe Caput NMalier fe ferro Cervicibus avfert; 


Proh Pudor ; at ſævam Mors mea flere facit. 
Illa ferox (Vit functo me) conſcia faci _ 
Sanguinei, lachrymis Ora tigare ſblet. | 
Ambroſius raro ſentit Mactator Odores ; 
Nam citò fœtorem mertuus edo gravem. 
Ne tibi nunc videar parvo dignandus honore, 
Suppliciter quondam me coluere Viri. 
Pontifices donis Aras ſtravere ſacratis, 
Et mihi ſollicit4 1 dedere preces. 
Quære,; Saga, Quis ſum: $i me reperire valebis; 
Cultus apud Veteres en tibi Servus cro. 


E nigmas 
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Engmas anſwered. | 


231. A SHOE. 235. The KnAve of CLvss. 


1 

232. DEATH, 236. Time. | A 
233. All FooP's Day, the firſt of | Prize. ABLACKLEAD PENCIL. | 
April. I Lat. A Needle. l 

234. A MINcE PYE. 2 Lat. Cards. | [/ 


All the E nigmas anſwered by Geronto, in the following 1 
Anacreontique, humbly addreſſed ro Miſe W--t-n-ll of 
Na--w--h. | | 


CAAM ER let's enjoy the hour, | 
Whilſt we have it in our pow'r; | | 


The flower you find in APR1L gay, 3- 

Rarely lives to ſee out May : 1 
Or in its bloom yet, ſome rude Knave 4. I 
Plucks, and ſends to button-hole grave: | ii 
'Fhen, fince no flow'r or PE xciL ſhows Pr. i 


Half the graces. you diſcloſe, 

May no ſuch ever ſeize the prize, 

Thoſe diamonds ſparkling in your eyes : 

Come then —— lay the CAR Ds aſide, 2 Lat. 
And reap the pleaſures of a bride : 

Let me in vain no longer SUE 

And beg for kindneſs yet from you: 


- Love has ſwiſter wings than TI M E, | CE, 
And DEATH oft nips us in our prime : 2. 
Then MINCE no longer nor be coy, 4. 


The flecting pleaſure let's enjoy ; © 
Since 'tis to you alone my ſoul 
Points true as NEEDLE to the pole. . BB Zak 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr, W. Chaple, 


Let youthful ſparks their precious TI N. E employ, 6. 


At Carps or dice, or with the wenches toy, 5, 3 Lat. 
Who all their beauty to the PENC1L owe, Pr. 
And of their NEEDLE very little know :. © 1 Lat. 


Let the ambitious, honours ſtill purſue, 
And wiſh'd-for titles at a diſtance view; 
Which when obtain'd by flattery and ſoothing, 
They graſp, like APRIL FooLs, an empty nothing: 


as 1 i 3 


LADIES“ DIA IE S. [Beighton] 1740. 


Let gluttons with MIN CE Pres themſelves regale, 4. 
Or drunkards drown theif ſenſes in their ale: 
Let miſers clad in rags, with fandals $Hop, I. 


Lock-up in cheſts their gold, their demi-god. 
But grant, ye friendly deſtinies, that I, 
Like the contented man may lwe and die: 
Who free from anxious cares fits down ſecure, 
hom none of all thoſe glittering baits allure. 


His mind's at eaſe, let fortune ſmile or frown 


steady, not ſoon puff*d up, nor ſoon caſt down. 


- *Tis he is truly happy, truly wiſe, 


He envies not the rich, nor doth the poor deſpiſe : 
In peace he lives, in peace refigns his breath, 


Not fond of life, nor fearfol of his DzATY. © 2. 


Anſwered by Mr, R. Buckley. 


The a TAYLOR, 5 SHARPER, c COBLER, and the 4 QUAck, 
The e PasTRY Cox, the greateſt fKnave i'th' pack, 
Who g DxAaw deſigns, and mock unthinking ) Foors, 
Solve all: But grant them TI ME — and ſtuff and tools. 


2 A Needle, b Cards, c Sboe. d Death. e Mince Pye. f The 


Knave of Clubs. g A Pencil. h Firſt of April. 


An Anſwer to the Enigmar by Scholaſticus. 


If Frenchmen go in wooden SHors, _ _ I, 

What ſhall we wear, if true the news 

That Spaniards threaten DEATH to all 2. 

Who uſe the trade they illicit call? 

Whatever our ſad FA T Es ſhall be, 3 
Old TI uE muſt tell; 'tis not for me: 6 

But if news- writers don't tell lies, 

We're to expect no more Mi NE Pres; 4 

For if to flatt'ry we don't yield, 

BRIB'RX will ever gain the field. 5 

I've loſt my PEN OIL; wrote without, P 


Which you will cafily find out. 
By Mrs. Eliz. Cotterell of Bewdley. 


A ſchoolmiſtreſs I am by occupation, 
But I believe the youngeſt in the nation; (about 18 
NEEDLE in hand I oft improve the fair, 1 La 
Sometimes in anger, tell how dull they are. 
No CAR DS I ſuffer, ſo no KN AvE I fear, 
But with my PENCIL I my lines do ſteer. 


2 Lit. 
N 


. 


an 
7 


L, 


The 
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My sMors are num' rou not very Food, * & 


Minc'd Px x to me is bue ſuperfluous food. 4. 
My girls I teach their precious TIE to prize, 6. 
Leſt DRATR ſhon'd on a ſudden ſed] their eyes. = 
In anſwer to the Efiiginas this I offer, 

An APziL Fool Way be altow'd to proffer., 3. 


Anſwered by Ruſticus, in the Advice of Prutentius to bis 


Son, about to get a Wife, _- > 


Fair let ber be, and ſprung froth generous blood; 
In virtue train'd, and prone to every good. oy 
Whether in ſilk ſhe tread, or leathern SHOE, 1. 
If thus adorn'd, the lovely maid purſue. 
In al! her dreſs, Tet modeſt nature guide, 
And keep her from the uſeſeſs pomp of pride. 
If ſhe with PENCIL note the actions of the great, Pr. 


Or with her NE EDLE work fome plorjons feat; 1 Lat. 
Vet there in both appear a generons Mrife, 


To vie with nature, and outdo che life, W.” 


To CarDs averſe, aud KxAvx with painted coat, 2 Lat. 5. 


Her TI u E to ufeful things ſhe ſhould devote: 6. 

Expert to build in every ſhape and form, | 

The annual Pr x, thy table to adorn. =o 

To ſuch a woman then devote thy love, . 
Till DEATH demands thee to the world above; i. 
nd tho' theu married be on ArRIL Dar, 3. 

Lone fate will take-thee for a fool in May. 


Anſwerell by Mr. Geo. Trim, 
As T was whiſtling at my plough, 
Briſk Nell by chance came by; 
I felt myſelf 1 Kiiew not how, 
Nor gueſs'd the reafon why. BY 
My heart cry'd joult, my blood ran cold 
I ſcarce cou'd draw my breath; . 
My fingers ſtraight forſook their hold. 
And I turn'd pale as DEATH. 8 
Toe oft a match at foot ball play'd, . 


o 


9 My ſhits had many rubs; 


Was ne'er of cudyel play afraid, 
Nor any KnAve of CLuss. 
What means this trembling then all oer? 
"Tis plain as A, B, C; _ 
Such pains I never felt before, 
Are fure for love of thee, 


* 1 
As Ls IFY 8 r 4 
— OC ERIE Ct — — ings 


Lavizs' Dr4Anins, FReighton) 2740. 
0 ity,. deareſt Ne 7 I faid, 
ity a love-ſick ſwain, 
Who never lov'd another maid, 
Nor ne'er will love again. 
Sou'd I the Pz xc handle well, 
Or ſkill the painter's art, 
T'd draw thy picture, lovely Nell, 
And wear it next my heart. 
© You men have all the arts, ſhe cry'd, 
And what can women do? 
Lou uſe us when our frailty's try'd, 
© Juſt like a worn-out SHOE. | 
© Then how like Ayxir, Fools we look? 
© Like hot Mix CE PyE in May: 
© By every nicer taſte forſook, 
Regardleſs thrown away. 
© But, Dick, if you in carneſt prove, 
© And mean for me to tarry;; 
© By conſtancy firſt ſhew your love, 
* Tis TiME enough to marry.” C. 


1. 
3. 
* 


They were anſwered alſo by Mr. Hoare, Criſpin, Mr. Mobs, Mr. 


Wilfay, Mr. Stewart, Infanus, Mr. J. Watts, Mrs. Dod, Col. Dagger, 


. Mr. Adamſon, Mr. Williams, Juvenis, Philogynus, Adole ſcens, Blowſa- 


bella, B. B. Pfittacus, Old Gentry, Mr. J. Collier, Cottilus, Mr. N. 
Farrer, Mr. Bird, Mr. J. Curleſs, Mr. Alcocd, Mr. Tf. Fohnfon, Mr. 
T. Clifton, Vedaſius, Downright Thump, Tom. Tickle, Mr. R. Wearing, 


Puzzle, and many others, which reom would not admit in ſhowing 


a varicty of curious verſes. | 
The prize of 12 diaries was won by Blewſabella, and that of 8 


©, by Mr. R. Gibbons, 


Ty... 


New Enigma. 
I. Enigma 237, by Col. Dagger. 


Ye prying fair, who learn'd would be 
In enigmatic myſtery, 
Attend, a monſter now I fing, 
A finite uncreated thing; 
Which will inform in one hour, more 
Than all you ever heard before, 5 
Tho' Chaple preach you lines threeſcore.. 
And ſhall exalt you to th' degree 
Of Newton in philoſophy: 
And Hector, at whoſe triumphs you 
Have oft been entertain'd a- new. 
TI ranfack every foreign clime, 
The ocean and the moon ſometime :. 
And ſearch the region of the ſkies, | 
To find your'greateſt rarities. | I ſtrew 


+44 


trew 
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A fron the tables of the kings, 
Regaling each with niceſt things ; 


Yer found the greateſt thief e er Known, 


In country, city, or in town mi: 
: 12 from op ſo you will N 
common enemy Item: 
Yet hope you'll never find me ſo, 
But otherwiſe, a friend to ou. 
When poets of my labours ſing, 
They make me great as any king; 
Cauſe I more miniſters employ 
Than Walpole, or the great viceroy. 
And if you knew my! victories, 
So often haſten'd by your eyes, 


Yourſelves my pow'r would on 4 0 


Greater than that of emperor. 


Yet twas indeed your voice and charms 


That furniſh'd te at firſt with arms : 


My throne upon your tongue was founded; 


I never yet but once was wounded; 
one; ſince own'd my conqueror, 
Tho he was ſlave to me beſobre. 
Whoſe life in conq'ring me was loſt; 
Small reaſon fure for him to boaſt. - 
My trophies ſeatter d all around, 


. 11 


ane to the pleaſures of the gieat, 
To ſome an undiſturb'd retreat. 
Tyrannit fool! by what I do 
T haſten my own overthrow; 
be quicker my deſtructive pow'r, 
The quicker comes my fatal hour, 


fording j joy, OC dread. 


II. Enigma 238, by Mr. Will. FR | 


Of meak and humble parents I was born, 

To lead a rural life I did not ſeornz | 

=_ while my youthful vigout did remain, 
as often ſeen to croſs the verdant plain. 


In harmleſs ſports I there did ſpend my time, 
Until remov'd to a leſs pleaſant clime. , 


Maugre thoſe virtues which did me adorn, 
I from my native country ſoon was torn; 


And many a change was forc'd to undergo; - 


Yet by this change I muck more virtuous grow : : 


3 the naked, and the hungry feed, 
ca, oft the rich do my _ndſtance nec. | 


% 


When ſtraight. I ſleep. among the dead, 


| 


| 
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Princes have with me oftentimes convers'd, : 
When deep in cares their thoughts have been immers'd. 
As judge. between contending parties fit, F 
Yet ne'er am brib'd, but, as is right and meet, 5 


The cheating. knave degrade, and innocent I quit. 


The gordian knot I often help to tie, 
And the defects of nuptial love ſupply : 
The ſoldier with new courage I inſpire, 
And raiſe his low dejected ſpirits higher. 
Sometimes I am a lawyer, or muſician, 
Now an hiſtorian, then a politician. 
I conſtantly have an affociate, 
A tender, 3 and beauteous mate, 
Who more converſant is amongſt the fair, 
Of leſs important buſineſs has the care, 
And oftner is employ'd I frankly own; : 
But, my abilities are ſo well known, 
Weightier affairs are left to me alone. 
Unfit for ſervice now, or nigh my end, 
The ſhort remainder of my life 1 ſpend, 
In teaching how your beauty to improve, 5 
Or how your imperfections to remove, 8 
ſuch a dreſs as gains your par'mour's love. 
Laſtly, a rich examine your revenue, ; 
And the terms on which you do the ſame continue, 
And if you find me not, I'll ſay, The ——'s in you. 


III. Enigma 239, by Patrizo. 


Silence, ye faves, attend your monarch's pow'r, 
Whoſe bounds extend themſelves the kingdom o'er; 
Nor yet contented with theſe narrow bounds, 

Tm ſeen on Freneh, Italian, Spaniſh grounds: 

Thro' all the kingdoms I extend my ſway, 

As free as air. Let ſometimes aſk to pay. 
think, e'er ſince the good queen Beſs's reign, 


The law compels each pariſh to maintain 


Their poor—— You'll ſay then I'm a pariſh brat, 

Since to maintain me great expence they're at; 

Each ſummer in their liv'ry I appear, 

Which I have much ado to wear a year, 

And when'tisrent and torn, they mend again with care. 
Perhaps from hence you'll think that I'm a ſlave; 

No, I deteſt the thought : 'The Romans brave 

My fathers were; their ancient child I am, 

And, as moſt children do, from them I take my name. 

Marks of antiquity from them T boaſt, 

Some traces yet are ſeen, tho' ſome arc Joſt, ; 

Which prove, in me they ſpar d no pains or coſt, DM 
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Now royal kings my noble guardians are, ' 
And Britiſh members think me worth their care ; 
Scarcely a ſeſſion paſſes but they vote, 
Nem. con. and grant me a new coa-. 


* 


IV. Enigma 240, by Clericus Parochialis. 


Of pureſt metals, and'of baſer, T 
Am often form'd, with great dexterity ; 
And am beholden many times to trees, | 
And beaſts of various kinds too, ſuch as theſe; 
The ox, the ſheep, the horſe, the goat, the calf, 
And more befides; for theſe are not the half; 
Of diff rent countries, wild as well as tame, 
That ſeverally yield matter for my frame. 
In moſt of colours are by nature limn'd, 1 
I ſtill appear, with art and neatneſs trimm'd. 
So much my ſplendor does allure the eye, 
And mortals cauſe, with curioſity : 
Oft, what may be my real worth to pry. | 
For when I'm known, you'll find it to be true, 
That often counterfeited is my hue ; 
To ev'ry age, degree, ſe, and profeſſion, 
A ſtave I am, admir'd moſt in faſhion.” 
My ſervice only's flighted by the beau, 
When he delights his gallantry to ſhew. 
To give my deſcription yet completer, 
Know, that infinitely various in my feature; 
My owner never wants me for his uſe, 
But always ready for me has a nooſe; 
Which o'er my head he for my good does caſt, 
And keeps me all day, as i'th' pillory faſt. 
I'm with'a num'rous train of brethren ſeen, 
All rank'd with equal diſtances between; 
Of like complexion all, alike in ſhape, 
And meeting with like treatment, few eſcape. 
Many of my kindred twin-brethren are, 
Of whom 1s taken more peculiar care ; 
For, leſt they ſhould be loſt, or chance to ſtray, 
They coupled are; like beagles, night and day. 
Te charming fair, pleaſe to reveal my name, 
But, hold I've myſelf half done the fame. 


V. Enigma 
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V. Enigma 241, by AlbuGinda. 


Nor form, nor Fubſtance, i in my being ſhare, 
I'm neither fire nor water, earth nor air; 
From motion's force alone my birth derive, 
I ne'er can die, for never was alive: : | 
And yet with ſuch extenſive empirs reign, * 
That very ſew eſcape m magic chain. . 
Nor time, nor place, my 1 witd excurſions bound, 
I break all order, nature's laws confound : | 
Raiſe ſchemes without contrivance, or deſign, | 
And make apparent contradictions join; | 
Transfer the Thames, where Ganges waters roll, 
Unite the equator to the frozen pole: 
Midſt Zembla's ice, bid bluſhing roſes grow, 
And Britiſh harveſt bloom in Scythian ſnow : 
Cauſe trembling flocks to ſkim the raging main, 
And ſcaly fiſhes grace the verdant plain: 
Make light deſcend, and heavenly bodies riſe, 
Stars ſink to earth, and earth aſcend the Skies. 
If nature lie deform'd i in wintry froſt, 
And all the beauties of the ſpring be loſt, 
Rais'd by my pow'r, new verdure decks the ground, 
And ſmiling flowers diffuſe their ſweets around: | 
The ſleeping dead! I fummon from the om; 
And oft anticipate the Jliving's doom: 
Convey offenders to the fatal tree | 
When law and ſtratagem have ſet them free: 
Aw'd by no checks, my roving flight can ſoar, 
Beyond imagination's aCtive power. 
J view each country of the ſpacious carth, 
Nay, viſit zealms that never yet had bixth : 
Can trace the pathleſs regions of the air, 
And fly with eaſe beyond the ſtarry ſphere. 
So ſwift my operation, in an hour 5 
I can deſtroy a town, or build a tower: 
Play tricks would puzzle all the ſearch of wit, 
And ſhow whole volumes that were never writ. 
In ſure record's my. my ſtic power's confeſs'd, 
Who wrack'd with cares a haughty tyrant's breaſt 5 
Charg'd in prophetic emblems to relate | 
Approaching wrath, and his pecnliar fate. 
Oft, to the good, by heaven, in merey ſent, j 
I've arm'd their thoughts againſt ſome dire event ; 
As oft in chains preſumptuous villains bind, = 
And haunt with reſtleſs fears the guilty mind. 


Ä 


| 


| The 
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Te Prize Enigma, h Terpſiphilus, 


Im deckd in my quide, like 2 blooming young WY 
Freſh and fair as the flowers.in Ma 
While a youth in his beſt, for m bridegroom is dreſs, 
To crown with our. nuptials the day. 
What heightens our bliſs is, my ſiſters and nieces, 
As the conjugal frolic's a ſpreading, - 
With his brothers and couſins, Joe 3 in by the — 
And join in the jovial wedding. | 
From the moment. I change my condition, tis hanke, 
To be found with my huſband in bed; 
Yet, thanks to the donor, a new name of honour - 
I claim from the ſpouſe that I wed. 
Thus marry'd for life, like an amorous wife, 
U hug and embrace him to duty; 
Tho our fury. tu check, he bazards his neck, 
And I run the riſque of my beauty. | 
But as it's our way, to careſs all the 12771 3 


No wonder we grow out of favour; 
I a flattern I be, and a ſkeleton he, 
Thus parted, we're ſtrangers for ever. 
ST WR Eine" * | 


Fd 


Latin Toſs per Gu. Wilkinſon. 
Es mihi non magnum Corpus, ſed ſæpe ſiguras 


Geſto diſſimiles, diſſimilemque modum. 
Os, five ora mihi ſemper ſunt, lingua ſed abſit; 
Quamvis nil dicam, reddere verba vocor. 
Eſca meo ventri non congrua; multa liquoris 
Procula conſumo, multa bibendo probor. 
Curia me reciptt, Reges, pauperque colonus, 
Cunctus eget terra, cunctus et ope, mari. 
Publica, ſit pariter privata negotia curo, 
Et Jura, et Leges viſcera pulla ferunt. 
Hæret in ore meo Stimulus, qui cuncta gubernat; 
Omnia ſub leges qui vocat uſque ſuas : 
Ille placet digitis, hilarat mentemque pucllz, 
Virgiuis intactæ pectoꝛa 2 levat. 
K 


Uno 
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Uno autem, corpus conſiſtit in ordine rectum, | 
Erro ac abſque ullo per loca multa pede. 
Quid ſum? quidve vocor ? ſupplex peto, dicite, Nymphæ, 
Nam mea, formoſz, nomina ſtando traham. SED 


Vera unicuigue Solutio Enigmati, pro Anno 1740, in 
Latino Carmine, per Annualem Amanuenſem. 


Jam Liber et bicolor poſitis MEMBRANA Capillis [Perf] 2. 
'© Credenda eſt hortis eruta CæpA meis.” { Ovid] 2 Lat. 
Aurea Fissux1s ſubnectit FI BV LA veſtem, lig. Pr. 4. 


For F1C1Bus partem Sutor et ipſe capit. 1 Lat. | 
SEMITA quotidie cunctis fit MoRT1s aperta ! I, 1. 
Excutiunt etiam So NA note Quiem. 5. 


Enigmas anſwered. 


237. DrATH. 241. A DREAM. f 
239. PARCHMENT. Prize. A BUTTON-HOLE. 
239. HiGHwaAYS. x1 Lat. Sciss ARs. 

240. A BUTTON. 1] 2 Lat. A Leek. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Cottilus. 


How ſhall a muſe unſkill'd in Jays, 
Attempt her feeble voice to raiſe? 
To what ſoft theme ſmooth numbers give, 
And make the infant poet live ? 

Firſt, write a wiſh in humble lines, 
Then if your genius ſo inclines, 

Try-the mild muſic of the plains, 

And freely ſport in rural ſtrains. 

Or rather make a-{hort eſſay, 

And firſt, in th' enigmatic War. 3 

What ſubje& then, diſguiſe to put on, 

Suits beſt? A BuTTON-HOLE and BUTTON, Pr. 4 
ScissARSs, a LEEK, ten thouſand things, 1, 2 Le! 
PARCHMENT, or Ought the fancy brings; I 
In apt alluſions, proper dreſs, 

Briefly, yet clear, the whole expreſs, 
And leave the curious fair to gueſs. 

When theſe low numbers you deſpiſe, 
And can on ſtronger pinions riſe, 

By juſt degrees then take your flight, 
And ſtrive to reach the azure height: 


N. 
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Mark where fam'd bards have gone before, 
So learn from them aloft to ſoar ; 
Fly this dull earth, ſwift as the wind, 


But ſhall the muſe that weakly ſings, 
Dare mighty numbers, mighty things ? 
Theſe radiant ſtars profuſely ſhine, 
And blot out ſuch dim lights as mine. 
Hold then, my verſe bears no eſteem: 
Ti all an empty idle Dx EA. 8. 


Col. Dagger anſwers the Enigmas in the following Lines 
"OF" to his deſponding Friend Terſy. 
If a widow you wed, you may ſcape PARCHMENT deed, 3- 


But if for a virgin you try, | 
Cog, flatter, and DR ZA, make her Sciss ARS your theme, 5,1 L. 


And ſwear you meet DEATH in her eye. 8 
Whilſt the WA r with the former, is boldly to ſtorm her, 3. 
If ſhe to your meaſure muſt ſtoop; | 
For tho' a forc'd tear, thro' a Le tk may appear, 2-Lat. 
To your BUTTON ſhe'll ſoon find a Loop. 4, Pr. 


Anſwers to the Enigmas by Mr. J. Stewart, invitmg a 
Friend to take a. Bottle. In Imitation of Horace, Lib. 1. 
Ode 20. | | | 

Vile Potabis modicis Sabinumi 

Dear Tom, my honeſt hearty friend, 
A little ef your time I crave, 

To take one glaſs, pray condeſcend, - 

Altho' but ſmall, the beſt I have. 

When you the fam'd oration made, 
On DrATEH's imperial ſway, | 

Two noble caſks my wine convey'd, . 
On that important day. 

On VELLAM ſome record your fame: 


4 _  Fill'd were the public Wars, 
4 The VAT1CAN applauds your name, 
t. And crowded throngs ſound forth your praiſe. 


Tho” you have got the richeſt wine 
| Which you at pleaſure uſe, 
A different ſort you know is mine, 
'Tis wealth has power to be profuſe, 
If I your friendſhip now ſhould gain, 
As *tis my ſole requeſt, 
Of envious ſons I ſhall not DREAM; 
A BUTTON for the reſt, 


1 | 6 iz 


Leave DEATH and critics far behind. | as; 


— 4 


= 
« 
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1 
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All the Enigmas anſwered ty Mr. Rich. Waring. 


As along the HIS HAV briſk Nelly was going, 3. 


A doating old letcher began thus his wooing : 

Sweet Nelly, the glory and pride of the plain, 

The delight of each eye, and the joy of each ſwain; 

If to love an old man thy heart can incline, | 

My bags of gold, Pa R cCHMENTS, and all ſhall be thine: 2. 

Take and try me, my fair one; as conſtant and true, 

As BUTTon to BuTTON-HOLE, I'll be to you. hp OY 
You Dx R AMing old ſot, ſaid the girl, ſtand away: . 

Wou'd froſty December be ſporting with May? 

Give your wealth to the poor, in prayers ſpend your breath, 

Forſake wanton thoughts, and prepare you for DEATH. 1. 


In this manner they were all anſwered by Mrs. Eliz. Cotterell, 


De vonianus, Phylogynus, Blowſabella jun. Tho. Lads, V. Chapple, Rob. 


ure, S. Adamſon, Ch. Harvey, Philoarater, Geo. Storey, Mally 
Kullidge, Jobn Careleſs, J. Pilgrim, Aſeanus, Pairizo, and others. 


The prize of 12 diaries was won by Cottilut, and that of 8 by 
Mat. Bateman. | F 


I. Enigma 242, by Cottilus. 


Ladies, you've ſeen us in an inſtant riſe 
Perfectly form'd, and of a beaut'ous ſize; 
Our end, you've alſo in an inſtant ſeen, 
With countenance gay, ſmiling, and ſerene: 
Our haſty birth's to various cauſes due, 
And what creates us oft deſtroys us too ; 
Yet ſtill with ceaſe the bright ſucceſſions flow, 
Where numbers die, maturely numbers grow : 
Each. temp'rate clime this generation yields, 
Thick as fall'n leaves in autumn ſtrow the fields ; 
Num'rous as inſects at the ev'ning hours, 
Or drops of rain in ſoft deſcending ſhow'rs ; 
Seldam produc'd on the bleak northern coaſt, 
Where ſeas he bound ſtiff in eternal froſt ; 
Our tender conſtitution cannot bear 
The cold of one continu'd wintry year. 
From lands far diſtant, o'er the briny tide, 
In ſome tall veſſel ſee us ſafely ride. | 
Should thunder, ſtorm, and tempeſt raging round, 


Now fink the veſſel in the vaſt profound; 
| Tho' 


3 | 
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Tho? winds and ſeas and clouds and thunder jar, 
Still we ſurvive the elemental war. 
Now ſee us round with lively purple glow, 
With all the colours of the painted bow ;- 
Now ſee us riſe where gentle zephyrs play, 
And mount refulgent in the face of day. 
But what avail theſe beauties that we boaſt, 
Theſe various dyes all in a moment loſt ! 
Ladies, it's wond'rous ſtrange, but ſurely true, 
That oft we're ſeen familiarly with you; 
Tho' unregarded, tis by your command, 
We kiſs your roſy lips or touch your hand: 
Then ſay what can theſe ſhort-liv'd creatures be, . 
Which ev'ry day you either touch or ſee? 


II. Enigma 243. by Proteus, 


What ſhape or figure I may wear, 
Is not ſo eaſy to declare | 
80 often changing, nothing pleaſes 
Long, I'm plagu'd ſo with diſcaſes ; 
Which, as in man, can ne'er be breeding, 
Thro' luxury, or too high feeding; 
Whilſt I with the chamelion live, 
And on his airy ſubſtance thrive ; 

Yet high and lofty I am found 
As well as low, on barren ground ; . 
And ſound and rotten oft appear, 
Juſt as I'm cultivated there. 

Whilſt ſingle I am ever eafy, 
Who'd marry ? Double I ner pleaſe ye? 
And yet can make, ſuch pow'r is given, 
A heav'n of hell, a hell of heav'n. 

Ladies, too hard a taſk for you 
I'm deem'd, and not to be told true; 
Yet here you'll ſay I'm e'en too plain, 
And your bright fancy ne' er can ſtrain : - 
Then. now declare, and you'll excel; - 
Or the firſt fool you aſk will tell. 


III. Enigma 244, by a Schoolmaſter in the Weſt. 


We would not interrupt the fair, who ſuit and ſervice pay us, 


But only beg when this is read, that they wou'd not betray us; 
Moſt noble animals on earth our ſocial brethren boaſt, 

Whom men alone, licentious men, experience to their coſt. 
Sculking within our den we lodge, and always wait a prize, 
Since herds. and flocks for us are ſeiz d, and fall a ſacrifice, 
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In equal order moſtly rang'd, we equal taſks purſue; 

We ravage more than Etna's mouth e'er from its entrails threw, 
In equal labour tho' employ'd, tis worth our obſervation, 
One half is never known to move, and none to change their ſtation. 
We ſtand as guards, and keep in awe, by nature's good deſign, 
What much indulg'd will public peace, and private undermine. 
But when our drooping mates, at laſt, draw nearer to their end, 
Oft bitter paius their lateſt hours, as did their firſt attend, 

By nature's ſtrong entrenchment fix'd, urdauntedly we grow, 
But pioneers will oft ſubvert, with pick-axe and with crow. 

In things inanimate by art, moſt uncontroll'd we ſway, , 

We urge thro* knotty rocks and oaks, thro' maſſy bars our way. 
While quick on _ in ſcenes of mirth, moſt viſible we are, 

In mirth ſaid I, we are the ſame, in torture and deſpair, 


IV. Enigma 245, by Mr. Will. Chapple. 


I owe my being, like the worms that breed 
In herbs, to coleworts, peas, or burdock's ſeed ; 
'To apples, or perhaps rich Indian ſpice, 

Or twenty other things of leſſer price. 

*Mongſt theſe I claim a father, if I've any, 
And as for mothers, I can boaſt of many, 

In embryo a longer ſpace remain, 

'Than is the longeſt life I can attain. 

No comely ſhape my body doth adorn, 

For fairy-like, inviſibly I'm born; | 
Like them, in muſic, greatly to delight, 

Like them, am but a goblin or a ſpright. 

And yet a body, fuch as 'tis, I have, 

But ſuch as after death needs not a grave. 

After a ſhort and merry life, 1 die, 

And after death ſoon ſtink and putrify. 

Now tho' my crimes are few, and thoſe but ſmall, 

I'm laugh'd at, and cry'd ſhame upon by all; 

My parents too, as if they ne'er had known me, 

In public company do oft diſown me: _ 

And tho' I've mention'd no unſeemly thing, 

i've known a lady bluſh to hear me ſing. 

But tho? I thus am treated with diſdain, 

When ſick, I often caſe you of your pain. 


V. Enigma 246, by Maximus Tyrius. 


When gocd old Saturn fway'd the realms of day, 
And num'rous bl'eſſinęs did to earth convey ; 
In flow'ry fields I dwelt, and meadows green, 
F outled each beauty, and improv'd the ſcenes © : 
: : While 


bl 
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While ſpring maintain'd a never. ending round, 
And nymphs with innocence and beauty crown'd, 
My help implor'd to eaſe their am'rous care, 
And the lov'd yourh in pleaſing toils enfnare ; 
Sometimes I puniſh'd ſcorn and cold diſdain, ' 
Or ſooth'd with friendly art the lover's pain. 
But when with impious hand rebellious Jove © 
Expell'd bis father from the throne above, 
By rural nymphs unſought, unknown to fame, 
To court I went, and took a different name: 
My credit ſoon increas'd in ev'ry place, 

Nor did the gods deny my form to grace ; 

For all my myſtic pow to me is giv'n 
By Hermes, feign'd the meſſenger of heav'n. 

I'm frail by nature, and of humble race, 

Yet ſotlets charms adorn my lovely face; 

And often naked, or but meanly dreſs'd, 

Tho' ſometimes glittering in a golden veſt. 

To me the ladies pay the warmeſt zeal, | 

Who tell their beauties, or their faults reveal; 

To me in ev'ry exigence repair, 

The faithful council of the modiſh fair. 

In ſhort, to all my friendly aid J lend, 

The beau's companion, and the lady's friend. 
Ye Britiſh fair, whoſe piercing wits excel, 

Explore my ſecret name, my powers myſterious tell. 


VI. Enigma 247, by Myrtillo. 


Be ſore great nature ſpread the ſeas, 
Or faſhion'd this terreſtrial ball, 
I fill'd the vaſt extent of ſpace, 
And reign'd unrivali'd over all. 
An upſtart, proud, malicious foe, 
Often entrenches on my power, 
And then the caves and cells below 
Alone my dreaded life ſecure. 
But when a friend of mine ſucceeds, 
I throw my mantle round the globe; 
And ſtarving ſlaves, with miti'd heads, 
Refreſh themſelves beneath my robe, 
T've neither legs, nor hands, nor head, 
And no deſtructive weapons wear, 
And yet the hero ſhakes with dread, 
And quits the field when I appear. 
I'm neither matter, mind, or thought, 
As all that know me muſt confeſs, 
And yet a nation and a court 
. Have felt me for their wickedneſs, 


- + 
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; Tis I that lib'ral, kind, and free, 
-  Drefs ev'ry ſlave on Guinea's ſhore, 
And he is not oblig'd to me, | 
For one poor rag of cov'ring more. 
Then virgins try if you can find, 
Waile the tea's cooling, what Iam; 
But firſt remove me from your mind, 
Or you will never tell my name. 


VII. Enigma 248, by Tom Thickatricks: . 


While women envy and the men admire, 
My beauty ſets ten thouſand hearts on fire; 
My name is known in ev'ry well-bred place, . 
And I direct the motions of the glaſs. 
But yet to find my name, the curious muſt 
Trace my original from earthly. duſt, 
Where laid, I died, then ſwell'd, and upwards grew, 
And multiply'd by reſurrection ner.. 
To Mansfield brought, they quite deſtroy'd my frame, 
And from a ruddy hue I pale became: 
My temper ſour'd by this, I ſwell'd again, 
In artful cave expos'd to ſcorching pain; 
And yet once more I was delightful found 
By men of taſte, tho' cut, and burnt, and drown'd;. 
Take this hint more, and then the maſk is gone ; 
The jolly miller gave me to king John. 


The Prize E nigma, by Patri zo. 


Ye learned fair, whoſe prying fancies ſee 
Through veil of enigmatic myſtery ; 
Who in an hour can eaſily reveal 
What coſts us more than twenty to conceal x 
Say what I am in Diary next year, 
Who chiefly am devoted to the fair : 
Not that I want male friends The fop, the beau, 
The wiſe and grave, me conſtant friendſhip ſhow ; 
My equal favours daily they partake, | 
| Some for my own ſome for the ladies“ ſake. 
Sometimes from diſtant foreign realms I come, 
But England make my reſidence, and home; 
Here the fair nymphs with each becoming grace, 
And ſtudied art, my varied charms embrace ; 
Oh ! what wou'd lovers give, cou'd they command 
So warm a preſſure from their fair one's hand 
My taſte is foreign — for to ſpeak the truth, 
No Engliſh food e er comes within my mouth; 


With 
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With far-fetched dainties I regale the fair, | 
Whom to oblige is my peculiar care, N 0 
And moſt I pleaſe them, when my food is dear. 

A numerous offspring fall unto my ſhare, - 
As like mamma as ever children were. , _ 
*Tis hard to find a dozen brats with food, 
But harder till to drain their mother's blood. 

I'll add but one word more, and then no doubt 
Each lively laſs will quickly find me out; 

Let half a dozen ladies meet, and me 
"Tis ten to one but preſently you ſee... 


— — : * — — —— — 
— — — — em — — ma. — ee. 
* * 


1742. 
A Latin Enigma. 
 Diſcipulus Tergfpbili, alias Gu. Wilkinſon, 


Orma mihi diyerſa eſt, diverſa & corpora poſco, 
Nam quid'compoſitum de multis partibus altum 

Sum; prima in campis vet ſilvis floruit ætas, 
Atque ope naturæ pariterque erat artis origo; 
Nunc ex matre mea, que# me peperitque, diuque 

| Fovit, ducor ego, ac ſervus fic utilis adſto 
Cruribus & pedibus; ſum magno ventre paratum, 
Quemque diem dominus cum cura complet in omnem 
Brachia cum tergo nunc ſunt mihi juncta, manuſque 
Deſunt, nunc etiam mihi brachia nulla requiro. 
Calum vix unquam video, nam ſemper in aulis, 
Vel locor in domibus, loca me ſibi talia malunt. 
Omnibus in divitum menſis ſum verna. fidelis, 

Et regem & proceres amplexibus arceo gratis. 
Agre confihum eſt, aut conſpiratio, cujus 
Non ego ſum ſocius verax, & teſtis opertus, 
AÆgris ſuccurro, fic languida ſublevo membra, 
Atque ſenem & juvenem, vetulam ſolorque puellam. 
Nunc corpus nudum eſt, & nunc velamine teckum, 
Quod magis & pulchrum, magis acceptabile reddit. 
Suppedito breviter ſomnum, cunctiſque quietem, 
Utque procus, gremio caram complector amicam. 

Jam ſedes retinete, precor, pulchrz, nec ſurgite, nymphæ, 

Cum me poſſitis prorſus reperire ſedendo. | 


ve! t nh? N 
| Enigmata 


782 
Enigmatg explicata per Janum pro 1741. 
Luſu PENN A mea obſcura enigmata pandit, Lat. 
Bu L LAS da bells pueris, belliſque puellis, 1. 
Et nugis, variis agitetur mobile pectus. 
Ms divina Cloes ſemper fit neſcia flecti, 2. 
Florida, blanda, micet, nullius conſcia culpz, 
(HERBA liquore diem nee ſuavi exetica perdat) 8. 
Nec nimia SPECUL UM ſtudioſa conſulat arte, i 
DENT1BUs ut ſcopz ſpeciem dent ſplenia forme. "3h 
Nec faciem PasTA fucoque perungat olenti, 7. 
Ni amplexus fragiles dum opponimus orbius ora; 
Et ſene laſcivia pergratior HAL1Tvus ani, 4. 
Cujus facta petunt vitæ ſcelerata TE NEEBRAAS. 6. 
Znigmas anſwered, 
242. A BUBBLE. 247. DARKNESS. 
143. The MIN p. | 248. A ToasrT. 
244. The TEETH, Prize. A China TEA Por. 
a. ART. I Lat. A STAN DISH- 
246. ALOOK¹KING GLAsS.. | © 5 


LADIES DI ARIES. [Beighton] 1742. 


All the E nigmas anſwered by Coll. Dagger in his Soliloguy 


on the: Loſs of his Friend Terpſiphilus. 
Why ſhould 1 grieve? in Daxxxzss why appear; 6. 


Or thus expreſs my Mix p by trickling tear? Zo 
What tho* the Mixx OUR of the pen is flown, 3, Lot. 
Soft ZepaYRs waft him where his worth is known: 4» 
Nor yet let Daphne mourn her Terpſy loft, 
Daphne, his reliſhing and only ToAsT; 7. 
Since frail as CHINA, rack' d with pain and trouble, Pr. 
Is human fabric (life itſelf a BuBBLE) 1. 
In youth a tit-bit for the TEE TH of time. 3. 


Nor yet in age too tough, or luſcious in its prime: 


Anſwers to the Enigma. by Mr. J. Stewart to Miſs K. 


B... d.. ſtk. 


Ab una diſce omnes. 


Say, lovely maid, from whence deriv'd, 
Or how this power was given : 

Of all our hearts you are the pride; 
Was this the will of heaven? 


With 
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With TEETH like ivory, Min p ſerene, 
And ſparkling eyes that roll; 
With ſmiles at once your ſlaves redeem, 
And charm th' admiring ſoul. | 
Jour panting breaſts like Bu BBL Es riſe, _ r. 
Increafing ſtill your pow'r, % : 
And as your voice commands ſurprize, 
We're ſtill attracted more. | 


3, 2. 


The radiant Sv n compar'd with thee, 5. 

As ſcarcely half fo bright: ; 

And DARKNESS ſo forgets to be, . = 
When you appear in fight. : ES 

O'er TRA Pors let the puny boaſt, Pr. 
Vouchſafe me once to hear; rj 


When I forget your health to Tos r, 7. 
J fnk into deſpair. | | 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Blowſabella, Jun. in Celia's 
Reply to old Simon's Regueſt. 


WEE — og. . - 
8 1 


Old Simon tho? ag'd full three ſeore or more, 
Admir'd a gay lady ſcaree paſt twenty-four! 
In hopes of a bargain, he ſteered his coaſt, 
Having cheer'd his dull ſpirits with ſtrong ale or To As: 7. 


— — — — 
22 conan nod — - 
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Fine ſtories he told her as Oblig'd to REVEAL, hs ll 
ö What he in the DARK ſo cloſe did conceal; 6. 1 

Thus ſpoke : — Tho' I'm ancient, yet Mix RO UR behold, 5. | 

Pve land at command! houſes, TEA PoTs, and gold; Pr. 1 

Here's STANDISH and paper,—nymph, all ſhall be thine, Lat. il 
; Let's gang to the kirk, and in wedlock combine. | ql 
; Faireſi, what ſay you? This anſwer ſhe gave; a. 
| What, —— marry a dotard, with one foot i'th' grave! [1 
f A F—T on ſuch offers: I never ſhall wed „ 

An old Toor EH.-leſs fool, that will prove cold in bed. 2 1 
| Poor Simon look'd ſimple, when ſhe thus did exclaim ; a. 
; So homeward return'd, as a BusBLE he came. 45 


In this manner they were anſwered by Mr. Rel. Hulſe, Mr. Wm. 
Chapple, Conſtantius, Nan Nimblechops, Modeſty Rutlidge, Philolucia, 1 
Alice Woodfire, Mr. John Watts; and all the enigmas except one, 1 
. in a copy of verſes by Mr. Bamfield, Mr. C. Harvey, Mrs. Ma. 1 
Wright, Blechenden, Mr. Fred. Franks, Mrs. Sarah Prim, and others. it 


The prize of 12 diaries was won by Nangreaviant, and that 
of 8 by Mr. Stewart, - | 


— Wo ODOT WT CROW OI ——— 


LaDies DiA4Rit s.” beau, 


New Ent 
I. Enigma 249, by Mr. Proſſer. 


Winter retir'd, with its unwelcome train 8 
Of chilling hurricanes, and feather'd rain; 
From the cold boſom of our ſire we riſe, . 
With varied charms ſalute your wond'ring eyes. 
No art, no labour, propagates our birth, | 
Spontaneous as the verdure of the earth; ne 
Early when Phœbus impotent ſcarce Fields 
A warmth productive, o'er the teeming fields, 
To ſhield us from th' inclement dews we dread, 
A verdant mantle veils each youthful head; 
But ſoon the ſummer, with increaſing heat, 
Unfolds our charms, diſcovers our retreat. 
Tis then the nymphs and ſwains around us ſmile, 
And innocence and chat their hours beguile: 
They court us naked, —— view our ſwelling — 
Whilſt we in beauteous bluſhes ſtand confets'd ; 
Yet with a touch we tremble, and declare, 
How falſe! how fading! outward beauties are. 
But if not raviſh'd by a vulgar hand, 
In vaulted porticos ere& we ſtand. 
Uncopy'd even by the rainbow's pride, 
A Titian' q ack or all art beſide. 
Globes are our footſtools, numerous to fight, 
As the ſmall orbs which deck a ſtarry night: 
Yet frail amidſt theſe tranſient boaſted charms. 
We fink reſiſtleſs into winter's arms, 
A prey to pharmacy; whoſe minions rove, 
Jo ſearch onr bodies, through the lonely grove; , 
When not a print ef our once much-loy'd lives, 
But what they previouſly left, ſurvives. 
Snatch'd from our urns they, 
Like 'Tyburn's gueſts, direct us for their uſe. 
Who dares too much, ——with youths a common vice! 
Pays for temerity a painful price ; 
Nay, more; the wiley hind, I do not mock ye, 
Has learn d by us to cheat che Yorkſhire jockey. 


II. Enigma 250, 25 Patrizo, 


'Tis decent, by cuſtom, for mourners to how, 
By their outward attire, the ſigns of their wo; 
And black, of all others, the moſt gloomy dreſs, 
Is fix d for relations, our N to expreſs. 


1742. 


the gigantic chuſe, | 


Hence 


* 
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To the EHnrournger, AA the Gentleman and Lady's Miſ- 
cellany Y Cha. Hutton and Others, and of the Dia- 
rian Repoſitory, ꝙ a Society of Mathematicians, 
alias Sam. Clark, alias Critical Reviewer, &c, | 
HE circumſtances which gave birth to the Diarian Repaſitory 
+ have been already laid before the public on the Cover of the 
- 2d Number of the Mil.ellog,” where noticed ſomè of the diſinge- 
nuous proceedings. and errors of the author of that performance, 
and intimated that I might poſſibly be more particular afterwards. 
Since that. time, the inaccuracies and defects of the Repoſitory have 
accumulated fo plentifully, that it may, with the greateſt truth, 
| be ſtiled the KY OSToRTYT oF Err os, by which name T' ſhalt 
deg leave to diſtinguiſh it in future, unleſs I ſhould find reaſon 
ne TAI arte dg, 
That work having been originally undertakey in oppoſition to 
the Miſcellany, I apprehend it will be conſidered as a duty no leſs 
owing to the purchaſers of both performances than to myſelf, if 1 
_ Jay before them the rap Hoe: of Repoſitory Errors, &c. | 
In Mr Chats addreſs to the public, he aſſures them that o Fe- 
Poſitory ſolution ſpall be given (when neceſſary) agreeable 10 the lateſt 
improvements in the ſeveral branches of. mathematical learning: The uti- 
Ay of ſuch ſolutions (which w E call by the name of REposITORy, 
auſe guts. by the LDxTORS THEMSELVES) 15 extremely obvious, 
&s many of thoſe publiſhed in the Diaries refer only to the bare numbers 
which ſatisfy the conditions of the queſtion, without any ſort of inveſtigation 
whatſoever; net to mention many more to which 75 ſe aud abſurd ſolu- 
tions have been printed. It ſhall therefore be our preateſt care to ſupply 
thoſe defefts by rendering the queſtions 7% eltar, and their ſubſe- 
quent ahfwrrs as cafy to be underſtood as the nature of the ſubiett will 
admit. With what degree of propriety or modeſty Mr Clark could 
Hazard ſuch a promiſe, every one will determine who examines the 
Following liſt; and if that e be capable of feeling the 
force of any obligation, he will acknowledge the weight of that I 
now lay him under, by thus voluntarily rendering 1 a 
fomewhat 1cfs imꝑpoſmion on the pubke. >. Of Errors there is a very 
rich crop; and of Defects, the Prize Queſtion for 1741 affords a 
moſt remarkable inſtance; for notwithſtanding the Compiler, at- 
ter the ſolution of it, heartily begs the favour of Merones bat he aucuid 
Fehn 6 linie furtther te exemplify ſome part of his ſolution, (which 
Vas never afterwards done) yet Mr Clark paſſed it over without 
a word, tuo he bad fo Nit I opportimity of Thewing his Will in 
the ſubject, and diſcharging bis duty as an Editor, as well as his 
projdife to the public, by inſerting a Repoſitory ſolution of the Edi- 
Lors themſelves. But he is here caught in a trap he was not aware 


of. 3 VV 

| Bebdles the columns which appear in the following hiſt, I at 
wit inſerted à column for Improvemenis, but ſtruck. it out 
again as a ſuperfluous one, meeting with little vr nothing te put 
in it. Indeed I have found ttveral Repoſitory ſolutions whith: were 
þ wore thin the original once, and. might be denomir 


much 4 
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Hence 'tis that I'm always ſeen in this hue, | 
And rarely in colours, as yellow, or blue. N 
Tho' my parents were poor, and had nothing to leave, 
But their coats on their backs, when they went to their grave; 
I ſoon got them dy d; and as ſpruce as an heir, 
Who mourns for the loſs of his father, appear. 
My fortune is various: Sometimes I am poor; 
At others, of ſilver and gold I have ſtore, .. 
I dreſs like the ladies. A. girdle my waſte 
Surrounds, that my.ſhape mayn't be farther increas'd ; 
What the fair on their boſom wear often for pride, 
To come pretty near them. I wear on my ſide : 
The ladies are fond too of flow'rs on their cloaths; 
I can ſhew them full blown, ev'n in winter, a roſe. 
Sometimes I'm inactive, ſometimes I'm in motion, 
When I ſhe you how much I am at your devotion. 
Now, ladies, pray feel me within and without, 
And a loop-hole you'll find big enough to creep out, 


— a& 
e 


III. Enigma 251, by Mr. William Chapple. 
Ye females polite, who in riddles delight, | 


Your regard and attention I crave; . _ . 
From my own native clime, I'm exiI'd for no crime, 
And by intidels ſold as a ſlave. _. | 
Like your ſex I am frai!, yet to give a detail 
Of my virtues and uſes were endleſs;  _ 
I affiſt-two kind brothers, among many others, 
Who without my protection are friendleſs.. 
By youth I'm deſpis d, by the aged I'm priz'd, 
Yet befriend both the young and the old 
As in Spain they well know, and publicly ſhow, 
That they value me pext to their gold, 1 * 
Like a careful phyfician, whoſe patient's condition 
Requires his ance with ſpeed; . . 
80 I ride to relieve you, yet always deceive you, 
When you moſt of my help ſtand in need. 
But if 1 Id ſtraddle too wide on my ſaddle, 


I hazard the being diſmounted; : 
And if hurt by my fall, tho' the wound be but ſmall, 
I am afterwards worthleſs accounted. - 


Exalted when moſt, I'm more firm to my poſt; 
Then ſay not, that I am ungrateful ; 
I am faithful and juſt, and true to my truſt, 

Yet at the ſame time am deceitful. ; 
Tho” I kindle that fire which doth friendſhip inſpire, 
And doth oft converſation improve; | 
The amorous wight doth my ſervices flight, 

As a foe both to mn love, 


* 
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In pulpit and pew, I appear in your view, 
ith gravity ſuiting the place; 

Td parliament too with's lordſhip I go, 
And trip it to court with his grace. | | 

As all ranks and degrees of mankind thus I eats 
You ſure muſt have heard of my fame; 

Then fair ones, adieu; I leave it to you 

To tell to the world char 8 me name. 


IV. Enigma 252, b Mr. Wilkinſon, 


At home and abroad, ye ladies, afford 
Me a place, as a new-welcome gueſt ; 
And am moſt in favour, as uſual, whenever 
I yield to my. miſtreſs, to wo 
My ſervice in town and country is known, 
Am always confin'd to my ſtation; 
For if but a little, I chance to prove fickle, 
I I'm hal'd to my former condition. 
The judge and divine to my motions incline, 
The rich, and the wiſe, and the beau; 
But out of the door, I'm ſhut by the poor, 
Who on me no favours beſtow. 
"Tho? by nature I'm ſoft, conſtrain'd I am oft, 
To ſuccour the halt and the lame; 
Both eaſe to the ſound I give, and am — 
A relief to the labouring dame. | 
Such colours I have, both gaudy and grave, 
As Iris herſelf hath not more; 
In filk and in gold you oft me behold, 
Drefſed both behind and before. : 
At church and at ball my attendance yoo call, 
I readily wait on you there; 
But moſt then I pleaſe, when you fit at 3 your eaſe, 
Duplaying your charms i an your chair. 


V. Enigma 253» + Eumenes Pamphilus. 


Ladies, perhaps you may falſſ m ſuppoſe, 

We from the witch of Endor's aſhes roſe, 

Since heroes, who have many years been dead, 

Are oft oblig'd by us to ſhew their head. 

We ranſack ſun and moon, the ſea and land, 

Aud ſtars and angels are at our command; 
That hoſpitable oak, with leaves o erſpread, 

In which king Charles did hide his anxious head; 
Ihe ſerpent likewiſe which you may believe, 

Wich ſubtilty firſt tempted mother Eve: 


And a 
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And greater curioſities can ſhew, | 

Than e'er Sir Hans or Greſham's children knew : 
Theſe virtuoſos only can explore 

The uncommon myſteries of nature's ſtore : 

But we the narrow bounds of nature ſlight, 
And what was ne'er created bring to light. 

We, Orpheus like, the lion's nature tame, 
And make him harmleſs as the tender lamb. 
Circe is ſaid by ſpells to cauſe the moon 

To leave its orb, and at her call come down; 


Juſt ſo can we, and by our myſtic pow'r 


" 


Have often ſplit it into halves before. 

Tho' haughty man extends deſpotic Gray 

O'er earthly creatures. which his pow'r o 

And often boaſts of noble blood and birth, 

Yet we're above the greateſt man on earth. 
Ladies, if you ſhould take the country air, 

And meet a brother of our lineage there, 

You'll kindly be receiv d whene'er you come, 

And made as welcome as you are at home. 


VI. Enigma 254, by Terpſiphilus, jun. 


My head and tail are of one ſize and form, _ 
'This is the cauſe, that ſhatter'd in a ſtorm 
If my. ſkull ſuffers, my officious bum 
To higher. orbs advanc'd ſupplies its room. 
Round is my. ſhape, my bulk as broad as long, 
Firm is my baſis, and my nerves are ſtrong ; 
Sound are my lungs, my voice is heard from far, 
Quick is my pulſe, my mouth ſtill gapes for air; 
That's like a burning fever in the blood, 
And this, camelion-like, is all my food. 


With double breaſt and buttons round my waiſt, 
With hoops and loops, and ſtays and laces grac'd : : 


Nor muſt my bridle be forgot, in faſhion, . 
Amongſt the ladies of our Britith nation. 
The colours, titles, and the arms I bear, 
Blazon my face, and ſpeak my character: 
Ten thouſand vaſſals at my levee ſtand, 
Come when I call, and move at my command. 
By me infpir' d, men keep or break the peace, 


I fire their rage, and make their fury ceaſe: 


Myſelf obnoxious to a tyrant's will, 

Who wreaks unpity'd vengeance on me ſtil}. 
Racking my limbs, he turns me o'er and o'er, . 
He lugs my cars and thumps me till I roar. 
Hence dire convulſions ſtrike thro' ev'ry vein, 
And make my life a bgiſtrous tempeſt ſeems. _ 
| | L123 
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Nor is it ſtrange thro? ſuch a ſcene of wo, q 


If as I ſhrink and riſe to ev'ry blow, 

My rumbling entrails ſympathize below. 
Ar laſt like noble Berwick, fam'd in ſtory, 
My head. I forfeit for my country's glory. 


The following was occafioned by ſome ſarcaſtical V erſes 
in the Gentleman's Magazine, againſt Enigmatiſts, 
figned S. S. By Blowlſabella. 


nl n the dull editor from borrow'd plumes 
And ſpurious labours, ſaucy airs aſſumes : | 
"Tis hard to tell, ſo much the ſong ſurpaſſes, 
If poet or his patron — greater afs is. 
See how they fret and foam, with envy ſwell, 
— for the kernel, cou'd they crack the ſhell: 
But hold reſentment ſlifle, curb thy rage, 

From wiſer B n elaim the vacant page. 

His nobler ſcheme be thy peculiar care, 

Form'd to divert, and to improve the fair. 


The Prize Enigma, by Blowſabella. - 


Ecce iterum Criſpinus adeft ! 


While I try to conceal what is ſo much in ſight, 
You will think I am waſhing the Ethiop white 
But, perhaps, it may not prove ſo eaſy a taſk, 
To diſcover my being hid under the maſk; 
Yet, to help your conjecture, cre farther you go, 
From what kind of parents I ſpring, you ſhall know. 
They are lively and uſeful, when decently dreſs'd, 
Are companies agreeable deem'd for the beſt; 
With princes and peers have their bed and their board, 
And to both either pleaſure or profit afford; 
But their lives are ſo ſhort, — from the hour they began 
To the end — may be literally counted a ſpan. 
If a week they continue, tis half ſpent in ſleep; 
x When awake they are diſorder'd, conſumptive, and weep. 
Still harder my fate— from ſuch weak parents born, 
Over-night, I ſcarce ever hold out tilt next morn; 
So nice are my organs, a ſtrong ſavour'd breath 
Or a blow on the foot, brings immediate death; 
And ſome of my brethren more tender than 1, 
In leſs than a moment, are alive, born, and die. 
Tho' ſo trifling our time, not ſo trifling our pow'r, 
We can many wild notions diſperſe in an bour. * 
| u. 


2. 


No. 40. New ENSIGMAS. 


In our preſence unuſual convulſions abound, 
And horror or joy run alternately round. 
Mira flatter'd with hope, is in extaſy toſs'd, 
Chloe frozen with fear, is inſenſibly loft; 
Stella ſmiles 
Endeavours to move there is no danger near; 
And to tell you the truth, we can only ſurprize 
The females,— for men ſay our oracle lies. Y 


* 
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while Alexis, to comfort his dear, 
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1743. 
A Latin Enigma. 
Terpfiphili Di/cipulur. 


OS duo laude ſumus pares, & honore ſorores ; 
Eſt eadem ſpecies, & color atque decus. 
Sed quamvis eadem ſpecies exiſtat utrimque, 
Quod tamen cflingit nos, variare ſfole*. . 
Tempora mutantur, fic nos mutamur in illis; 
Nunc cultus triſtis, nunc quoque lætus erit : 
Mors nos ſæpe facit comites, & leckus acerbus, 
Sic ſibi nos pariter jungit honeſtus Hymen. 
In feſtis nitidam faciem ac albedine tinctam 
Induimus, nigram funeribuſque ſenem. 


Munera cumque diem reſtant peragenda per omnem, 


Cernimur, oppoſi is dividimurque locis. 
Attamen officiis cum nos ſolvamur amieis, 

Tunc ſimul in requie corpora noſtra jacent: 
Corpora juncta manent, raro ac ſecernimur, actus 
Dum dominus foras ad ſua facta vocet. 

Greſſibus, & ſpatiis triſtis, rebuſque placemus 
Exiguis, dominæ leztitiamque damus. 

Frigore, noſtrà omnes curã auxilioque fruuntur, 

Omnibus, atque æſtu, tegmen & umbra ſumus, . 

En! pulchræ a vobis laudamur nocte puellz, 
Si magis appareat forma vel alba cutis. 

Quæ nunc ſit ſtatio, vel nomina vera rogamus, , 
Cum fuerit noſtrà factus ab arte decor. 
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Enigmas anſwered. 


349. Cuerxyrr, Aaron. | 253. A SGW. 
Lords and Ladies, Wake | 254. A DRUM. 


Robin t Prize. A STRANGER, 
250, A HAT. | E:. or Meſſenger in a 


251. SPECTACLES, | Candle. 
312. A CUSHION, | Lat. A Cyars. 


> 


Col. Dagger anſwers all the Riddles in the following 
Song, or Delia's Reproach to Drowſy Robin, on the 
preſent calling Functure: To the Tune of, The Hounds 
are all out, &c, 


Wake Robin my dear, leave thy Cus Ho and Cha IR, 4, 2, Lat. 


Hark how the DRUM beats freſh alarms! 6. 
See, ſee how they die, and ſuch 8pECTACLES lie, 3. F 
Take thy HAT and fly quick then to arms, 2. 
5 | | | My orave bey, Cc. 4 
For a Thy in the light of the CA NDL laſt night, Pr. 
Thou know'ſt I was ſhewing tice plain; ; 
Then ſtop his career, let him never come here, 
If thou think'ſt my affections to gain: My brave, Cc. f 
Oh daſtardly 81 N thus to whimper and whine, 5. 
When thy Delia's charms lie at ſtake: | p 
For ſurely, ſhe cries, he will rifle my thighs, : 
And then what amends canſt thou make? My brave, &c. c 
An Anſwer to all the Enigmas by Mr. J. H. in a So- 
liloguy ocoaſioned by his being forced to leave charming F 
S—Ily. 7 ; 
How can I live a STRANGER to the place Pr. 


Where dwells in peace my charming S—— ly's race! 
Or, when in haſte I'm call'd to diſtant parts, 
What can expreſs the S16s of bleeding hearts? 5. 
What elſe, but ſighs and ſofteſt looks can prove 

The happy ſymptoms of a mutual love? 
What can ] do? how caſe my tortur'd mind? 

bus caught by melting charms, by love confin'd : | 
In vain I'd 2 thoughts in ELSOW CHAIR, Lat. 
Whilſt fancy paints in view the lovely fair. 
In vain a CusK110 's plac'd ſome cafe to give, 4+ 
Whilſt from tit beauteous majd I'm forc'd to live. 
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Again, to eaſe my breaſt I mount my ſteed: 
But oh! does this avail? I always bleed. 
For once I'll try the cunaing jockey's cheat, 
And ſwiftneſs give by art to Dapple's feet: 


Cuckow PIT Tm told will horſes' comage move: 1. 
Ik fo, with ſpecd I'll ride away from love. | 
This tried in vain, the Dau ſhall call me far, 6. 


To right my country's wrongs in glorious war; 
To fight the Spaniſh Dons, Iii change my cloaths, 


And wear cockade in Har, inſtead of roſe : 90 So 
Then dare my fate ; when I perhaps may be 
A diſmal SPECTACLE of gallantry. 3- 


But if propitious ſtars ſhould guide my feet 4 0 
With charming 8 ly once again to meet ; 

In joy complete, tacn I will crown my bliſs 

With peaceful love, and one eternal kiſs. 


The Eniemar anſwered by a Friend adviſing Ofia to fe- 
lieve her diing Lover, by T. B. 


Dear Oſia, regard the near expiring ſwain, 

Oh let the diſmal SPECTACLE thy pitying eye detain, 3s 
Him proſtrate on the ground, green herbage for his bed, _ 

And for a Cus Hilo ſee his hand uprears his mournful head. 4. 


Of love too plain a S1Gn to cauſe the leaſt of doubt; 5. 
No CANDLE needs there then to find the dear triumpher out. Pr. 
As HAT upon the head of Lox D or LA D fair, 2, Is 


So plain it is as only thou art cauſer of his care. 


Sighs louder than a DR uM invade th' attentive ear, 8 


Dear Ofia, in maurnful ſounds, reverberates i'th” air. 
Oh pity, charming maid! nor haſten on his fate, 
Quick let the heav'nly accents out, elſe elſe twill be too late. 


Anſwered by Mr. J. wy, : = Imitation o Anacreon, 
| e 18. ; 


Ee Oe 
Kannirexra or TÞwwoor, 


Happy artiſt, now prepare 

A bowl, that's like the ſeaſon fair ; 

On't engrave the bluſhing roſe, 

A ſprig of flow'rs let it diſcloſe, 

Make it deep, and all arourd oy 

Draw't with love and beauty crown'd, 

Round its ſpacious brim let twine 

Curling wreaths o'th' generous vine; 

There let no STRANGER's whims be read 
Of DRuns, or arms, or heroes dead, 


' 
4 
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Of HA Ts of ſteel, or Myoys Eyxs; 25 3. 
(Thoſe things fo trifling, I deſpiſe. ; 

But next draw Jove's enchanting S1GN, | 5. 
Jovial Bacchus, god of wine; 

Then Venus, in a moſſy CRAI&kx, Lat. 
With FLow'xy Cus HON, grace the fair, . 6. 


And round her let the lovely boy, 
And ſmiling graces, dance for joy. N 
In this manner they were anſwered by Mr. Stewart, Mrs. Arab. 
Atkinſon, Palamede, Mr. S. Bamfield, Harry Lang ſpanlt, Ens Rationalit, 
Mr. S. Cook, and moſt of them by ſeveral others. 


The prize of 8 diaries was won by Job. Chadwick. 
New Enigmas. 


I. Enigma 255, by Silvana. 
In May, the pleaſant'ſt month in all the year, ; 


When birds in tuneful conſort firſt appear, 

And beauteous proſpects tell the ſummer's near ; 
When meadows are in blooming verdure ſeen, 

The trees and hedges newly cloath'd in green ; 

When nature's pride adorns the enamell'd fields, 

Which to the induſtrious Bee a harveſt yields; | 

Then are the beauteous nymphs and chearful ſwains, 

With rural ſports rejoicing o'er the plains ; 

Before the rip'ning corn — the day, 

Or the more pleaſant harveſt of the hay; 

Their chief diverſion is by me ſupplied, 1 
By force they tear me from my parent's ſide | 
Then wound my tender limbs with burning ſteel, 

And like a traitor rack me on a wheel: 5 
Tis I by various ways maintain the poor, 
Supply the rich, increaſe the merchant's ſtore, 
Support the deſtitute in time of need, 

I cloath the naked, and the hungry feed, 
Aſliſt the ſtateſman, and the prieſt befriend, 

Adorn the beau, and on the fair attend; | 

Inclin d to ramble; by the law's decree, 

Confin'd at home with ſtrict ſeverity; 

In borrow'd ſplendor I attend the great, 

With various pomp on every courtier wait; 

For me the lawyer pleads with artful ſpeech, 

And active ſoldiers tempt the dangerous breach; 
The poet writes for me no leſs than fame, 

And thoſe will ſind me near, who gueſs my name. 


| on | II. Enigma 


What is os nature. 
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II. Enigma 256, by Terpfiphili Diſcipulus. 


From cloſe and ſecret caverns of the earth, 
As the learn'd ſay, I challenge firſt my birth; 
From thence thro? ev'ry clime I range and roam, 
And fince brought forth have ne'er returned home. 
Unhappy I, that, without parents born, 


Muſt wander here and there, helpleſs, forlorn, 
And deſtitute of any friend, but one, 


An aiding brother,, who guards me alone. 

We always keep each other company, 

Without reſtraint, and from compulſion free. 

When I am troubled, he helps to appeaſe 

My raging fury, ſooths me into eaſe, 

And with his gentleneſs procures my peace. 
But tho' by nature wild I ſeem to be, 

T helpful am to ev'ry degree 

Of animals: Infections purge aug hl 

And free corrupting matter from decav. * 

J am fo uſeful, that from foreign coaſts _ 

The rich, the poor of my kind ſervice boaſts. 

By my aſſiſtance, many precious things 


Are brought to pleaſe both heroes, peers, and kings. 


There's not a peaſant but my bounty ſhares, 
And on my full refreſhing. ſubſtanee fares ; 
Freſh life and ſpirits, I freſh vigour give 


To many things that elſe can hardly live. 


Thus phyſical; yet if I angry grow, 
I oft the ſtrongeſt. hopes: and care o'erthrow, 
I rouſe the ſleeping ſluggard from his reſt, 
And with dull fears diſturb his anxious breaſt ;. 
The weak and feeble oft to me give way, 
The ſtout and ſtrong my motions muſt obey ;. 
By neither arms nor laws Þ'll be controll'd, 
Tho! I act ills and miſchiefs manifold. 
I keep my courſe, and none to me dares - ſay 
What doſt thou? —— Great, ſo mighty is my ſway. - 
Now what I am, if ladies you — þ know, 
But take the air, and I will quickly ſhew _ 
But hold, pray ſtand ſtill, 
aps may find me gainſt your will. 


Or you per 


III. Enigma 257, by Abigal Longſhanks, 


From me a ſingle birth my race begins, 
I've many brothers, and they all are twins. 
How ſmall my ſize, to tell you I am loth ; 
In ſhort, they all out-ſtrip me much in growth. 1 
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Both to the ſight and touch our ſhapes are fine, 5 
Yet 'tis well known, we to one fide incline. | 

In winter quarters we together lie, 
Lull'd in a ſtate of ina@tivity; _ 
As if without premeditated hows, | 
We only meant to keep each other warm: 
But when the proper ſeaſon comes again, 
We all draw out and open the campaign. 
On a fair verdant plain extended far, 
Two equal ſquadrons try the chance of war; 
To lead them u both parties pitch on me, 
And ſtill I keep a ſtrict neutrality. 
Accordingly I ſhare a neutraPs fate, 
Whom none ſincerely love, or througbly.hatez - 
Whom as their preſent intereſts direct, | 
Al! treat with favour or with difreſpect. 
Such various hap by turns T undergo, 
And find cach warrior both my friend and foe. 
He who my perſon from affronts to.ſkreen, 
With kind aſſiſtance now ſteps in between, 
As cauſcs alter, and his wrath provoke, 
Aims at my breaſt a deſp'rate ſtroke : 
Tho' to confeſs the truth, and do him right, 
He thus proceeds from honour more than ſpight; 
Jealous to ſee ſome, rival cloſe by me, | 
Maintain a poſt, where he himſelf would be.- 
Fortune unbiaſs'd. for a ſeaſon ſtands, 
Conſtant to none, but often changing hands. 
The ſcatter'd forces rally all anew, 
And with unwearied toil the flight purſue. . 
Thrice three engagements I have ſometimes known, 
Ere either fide could call the day his own, 
; Then all to a decifive end is brought, 
| And loud huzzas proclaim the vict'ry got. 


IV. Enigma 258, by Enunciatrix... 


To fave a loſt decayed ſtate, and dry a monarch's tears, 

| Was once decreed to us by fate, (this was in former years) 

| But now condemn'd to toil and ſla ve, inceſſant ills we know; 

| Our wretched lives we hardly fave from ſtorms and winds that blow. 

Sometimes by inundations we are wafted from our door, 
And ſometimes parch'd on ſands that be like Libya's deſert ſhore; 
Sometimes deſtroy'd by enemies, whom we no harm procure, 
Who dreadful ſhoot thro' lower ſkies; all this we muſt endure. 

| Throughout our lives we're humble found, and no one ill intend, 
Yet we're oft trampled on the ground, nor dare ourſelves defend; 

Yet ſometimes us'd with blandiſhment, th'almoſt our name revere ; 


Vet not to us reſpect is meant, but thoſe they hold moſt _ 
x ere 
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Were we to tell our ſhape, our ſize, and what ſtrange monſters born, 
You might ſuſpect we told you lies, and our relation ſcorn, 


But know for certain that we are, whilſt yet in embryo, 
Much larger than we preſent are, as ev'ry one. doth know. 
Or red or black, we frequent are, as fate does firſt ordain; 


And ſome do flit in fields of air, and ſome in earth remain. 


We ſearch the hills, the vales, the woods, and all your houſes know: 
From hence full oft with purloin'd goods, we laden home wards go. 
As your firſt fathers dwelt on hills, for fear of floods to come, 

And fear'd the riſing of the rills, for that which er'ſt was gone: 

So when we pitch our tents on plains, we rear our mounds on high, 
For fear of the deſcending rains, like covers of the ſky; ww 
We ſtorms and tempeſts yet to come, by inſtinct know (they ſay) 
And frequent do prepare at home, againſt a rainy day. 


V. Enigma 259, by T. B. 


In northern climes my hardy atoms bred, 
Near to the frozen pole diſcloſe their head; 
Tho' ſince my birth, I ſurely this may boaſt, 
Far hotter regions than the Lihyan coaſt. 
Black mortals tame to their moroſe deſire 
My ſtubborn temper with ſulphurean fire : 
Not Judea's walls the battering rams oppoſe 
With ſmaller efforts, or with flighter blows. 
The wily artiſt then his {kill diſplays, 
In mazy windings ſhapes me various ways ; 
Form'd and refin'd I greet the Jadies' fight, ' 
Preferve them ſafely through a Þluſt'ring night; 
Or to their bed with favourite Chloe creep : 
Encircling both, the fair one falls aſleep. 
Guarded by me, the miſer fearleſs tells 
His ſhining roſs, which with him ſafely dwells ; 
His breaſt nor cares nor anxious thoughts intrude, 
I thieves by day and rogues by night exclude. 
I'th' fields I'm ſeen midſt winter's hoary froſt, 
When all the verdure of the mead is loſt; 
And ſtand expos'd though rain my bowels eats : 
'Thus barb'rous man my beſt of ſervice treats. 
Ye kinder fair, to you I will be juſt, 
In me confide, in me repoſe your truſt. | 
Clean, bright, and ſhining, in the ſphere I move, 
And ſecrets keep, though from the ſpark you love ; 
Nor er divulge the ſoft bewitching flame, 
Be quick, tell to the world your champion's name. 


The 


. 
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Tie Prize Enigma, by Mr. D. Davis. 


From what firſt artiſt I my being claim,  - 
Authors are fileat, records don't explain; 
Yet as to neatneſs, uſefulneſs, and dreſs, 
My worth the frugal dame muſt needs confeſs: 
And as to forms, my great varicty . 
IT The famous Euclid's ſons can deſcry ; 
1 Nor varies more my ſhape, than does my dreſs, 
f And oft my cloaths my pedigree expreſs. 
| In homely cottages I oft appear, 3 
| In mean wy, but ſtill am welcome there; 
| But when to ladies I pw viſits pay, ? 
i 


i 
— ——— — 


Like them Ifparkle, glitter, and look gay, 

As any birthnight beau, or flower in May. 
To ſerve, to pleaſe, and to attend the fair, 

Is ſtill my ultimate, my only care; "47 

Yet ſuch my treatment is, ſuch my hard fate, 

When nymphs and ſwains their nuptials celebrate, 

When the fair bluſhing bride prepares for bed, 

I'm ſcorn'd, contemn'd, and dare not ſhow. my head. 

But when the chat of dad's own nnſe goes round, 

There's none more urſeful, none more welcome found; 

Nay Zachary- like, tho dumb (who wou d ſuppoſe it?) 

I tell the infant's name, before the parſon knows it. 
But ah! ye cruel, ye ungrateful fair! | 

My wrongs are ſuch, complaint I can't forbear : 

I. who your creature am, your friend, your ſlave, - 

In whom ſo many benefits you have; 

For whoſe ſupply alone (deny't who can ?) 

You oft enjoy ſome hundred pounds per ann; 

' Yet through my bowels ſtabb'd with many a wound 

From your ſoft hands, 1 oft am proſtrate found; 

Nay more (believe me for I cannot lie) 

Hanging is ſometimes too my deſtiny. 
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The End of the Firſt Volume. 
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